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EXPERIENCE 



MRS. HESTER ANN ROGERS. 



I WA9 hoia at Macclesfield, in Cheshire, 
January 31, 1756, of wliich place my father 
wa9 minister for many years ; being a clergy, 
man of ihe Church of England, He was a maa 
of sirict morals, and as far a^ he was ecilight. 
ened, of real piety. I was trained up in the 
observance of all outward duties, and in the fear 
of sins, which In these modem times are loo 
oflen deemed accomplishments. I was not suf- 
fered to name God but with the deepest rever. 
ence ; and once for telling a lie, I was corrected 
in such a manner as I never forgot. We had 
conalanlly family prayer ; the SaU)ath was kept 
strictly sacred ; and as fur as outward morality, 
my parents lived irreproachably, and in all 
social duties were regular and harmonious. 

I was early drawn out to secret prayer ; I 
believed God was the author of all good, of all < 
happiness ; and sin the cause of all misery and ' 
pain. If therefore I wished for any thing I had 
not, I asked God in secret to grant it to me. 
And in any pain of body, or in any of nvj cVkiii. 
ish grief, I (led to liim for ease ai\i cowSotCv 
end it would bo incredible to aome,\vow o^tt'lj 
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have received manifesl answers to prayer, whet 
rot more than four j'ears old ; and how my ten. 
der mind lias been coinrorted. I vas deeply 
alTected, and had very serioua thoughts of death 
for some lime, and after seeing the corpse of a 
liltle brother of mine, who died of ihe small pox 
when I was five years old, I took great delight 
in the Bible, and could at this time read any part 
either of the Old or New Teslament, alwaya 
asking questions so as to obtain understanding 
of what I read. My parents required that I 
ehould give an account every Sabbalh evening, 
of the sermons and lessons 1 heard at Church, 
and say my catechism to them, which Ihey ex- 
plained lo my understanding. They also re- 
quired ihat I should get off the collect for the 
day, and repeat it with my other prayers every 
night and moniing. These collects I also often 
repeated in secret, and wiih great sincerity 
before the Lord, I never reniember going to 
bed without having said my prayers, except 
once : I was then diverted by a girl who told 
tne many childish stories, and so touk up my at- 
tention, thai I forgot to pray lill I was in bed ; 
and then being alone, I recollected what I had 
done, and conscience greatly accused me ; so 
that I began to tremble lest Satan should be 
permitted of God lo take me away body and 
eoul, which I felt I deserved ! I .soon afler 
thought I saw him coming lo the side of my 
bed ; when I shrieked out in such a manner as 
brought my parents up stairs lo see what was 
^« watter. Tbia made a IsBting inipre«sioQ 
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and I never after dared to neglect commending 
myself to the proleclioa of Gml before I etept. 
I was at lliis time aboot six yeara old. 

When about eiglit years of age. I heard my 
father say he hod a very remarkable dream, in 
his recovery from a dangerous illness : thai he 
stood before the ihrone of God, and saw his 
glory. But not being able to gaze upon it, fell 
on his face in raptures of joy. 

My mother asked if he could describe what 
lie saw, but he answered, No, it was icnpossible 
to convoy any idea of il, it seemed almost to 
deprive him of being. She asked if any thing 
was spoken to him, but he desired her to ask no 
more respecting il : nor would he ever tell her 
any more. I have often thought he received 
some notice in that dreum of his approaching 
dissolution. A material change was evident 
from that time in all his conduct and tempers. 
Anger v/aa ever before a besetting sin, but I 
never remember to have seen him overcome hy 
it after this. He was more vigilant in public 
and private duties ; more humble and patient 
under little difficulties and trials, more watchful 
over the morals of all around him, and took 
more pains than ever to inform my infant mind 
in all things which led to piety and virtue. He 
warned me against reading novels and romances, 
'Would not suii'er me to learn to dance, nor to ga 
on visits to play M'ith those of my own age. He 
eaid it was the ruin of youlli to su^^^oaa fewj 
were only to spend ilieir time in divetawTi*. V 
t^mv I abttlJ hamreaaoa tolAoBB God fnc v*** 
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ibr several lessons he then gave me, and lo al. 
of which f listened with great delight. 

lij February, 1765, when I was a few weeks 
more than nine years old, he took his last sick- 
ness; a malignant fever, in which he lay several i 
weeks, espressing through the whole of it art 
entire submission to the will of God. and an " 
flurance of a happy elemily. He sung psa 
repeated various scriptures, and prained God 
aloud ; and was continually commending to his 
care hia dear wife and children. A few days 
Defore he died, he called aloud for me ; and 
vhen I came, he took my hand in his very af- 
fectionately, and said, " My dear Hetty, you 
look dejected. You must not let your spirits 
be cast down ; God hath ever cared for me, and 
I be will take care of mine. He will bless you, 
' my dear, when I am graie. I hope you will bo 
a good child, and then you will be happy." 
Then laying bis hand on my head, he lii^ed his 
eyes to heaven, and with a solemnity I shall 
never forget, said, — " Unto God's gracious mer- 
cy and protection I commit Ihee : the Lord bless 
thee, and keep thee ; the Lord lift up the light 
of hia countenance upon thee, and give Ibeo 
peace, and make thee his child andjBiithful serv- 
ant to thy life's end 1" I cannot Hnd words to 
express what were the feelings of my heart on 
this occasion. Love for my valuable and afiec. 
tionate parent ; grief to rellect I was now losing 
hint, and gratitude that his dying bps had pro- 
nounced such a bleswng on my head, quite over- 
/wifvred me. I fell on my knees, gave vent to 
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a flood of tears, and continued lo weep till my 
eyes were almost swelled up. He died the 
tenth of April, 1765. 

My grief for some time would not BufTer mo 
to take recreations of any kind ; but I would Ht 
and read to my mother, or weep with her. But 
sfter a season, 1 was invited to llie houses of 
relations and friends ; and as I soon became a 
laughing stock among them for my seriousness, 
and dielike to their manners and their plajs, 
I began (o be ashamed of being so particular. 
My mother was also now prevailed on to let me 
learn to dance, in order to raise my spirits and 
improve my carriage, &c. This was a fatal 
stab to my seiiousness and divine impressions ; 
it paved the way lo lightness, trifling, love of 
pleasure, and various evils. As I soon made a 
proficiency, I delighted much in this ensnaring 
folly. My pride was fed by being admired, and 
began to make itself manifest with all its fruits. 
I DOW aimed to excel ray companions, not in 
piety, but in fashionable dress ; and could not 
rest long together without being cnj^aged in 
parties of pleasure, and especially in this (what 
the world calls) innocent amusement. I also 
obtained all the novels and romances i possibly 
could, and spent some time every day in reading , 
them; though at lirst it was unknown to my 
mother, who would not then suSer it. Af^er 
this I attended plays also. In short, I fell into 
all the vain customs and pleasures of a delusiia 
world, as far as my situation ill lite woo\4 a&mA, 
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God had placed me in. Thus waa my precioml 
time niispent, and my foolish heart wandering 
far from liappineaa and God ; yoa, urging on to 
endless ruin. Yet in all this, I wag not left 
without keen convictions, gentle drawings, and 
many short-lived good resolutions, especially till 
titleen years of age. God often wrought strong- 
ly upon my mind, and that in various ways, of 
which I come now to speak. But Oh ! how did 
I grieve and resist the Holy Ghost! How justly 
might he have given me up; yea, and sealed 
me over lo eternal destruction. 

At thirteen years old, namely, in the year 
1769, the hishop of Chester heing lo hold a con- 
firmation at Macclesfield, I resolved to attend 
that ordinance, though it was with many tears 
and much trembling ; for I believed till persona 
were confirmed they were not alike accounta- 
ble to God for their own conduct. But when 
lliis solemn renewal of (he baptismal covenant 
was made in their own persons, then whosoever 
did not keep that covenant must perish ever- 
lastingly, 1 therefore endeavoured seriously lb 
understand the import of it, and was deeply coif' 
vinced J was neither inwardly por oulwardl)^ 
what it required. The knowledge of this wrought 
I much sorrow ; and I formed strong resolution^ 
to lead a new life. Yet sin had so blinded m;^ 
eyes, that I could not at this time belicFe, or tf 
least I would not, that dancing, cards, or alleni? 
ing playe, were sinful. These, therefore, i diA 
not even resolve against. But 1 resolved againff 
*nger, pride, disobedience to my parent; slw' 
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tha neglect of secret prayer and church going ; 
with all wandnringa of heart in those duties, and 
a variety of oiher evil tempers, &c, which I knew 
myaelf guilty of. Having humbled myself before 
God, fasted and prayed, and (aa I vainly thought) 
fortified myself by these resolutions, of keeping 
all God's commands in future, I ventured to 
lake upon me the solemn vow. But such v,aa 
iny fear and trembling at the time, thnt when I 
approached the altar, 1 was near fainting ; and 
when returned to tlie pew, burst into a Bood 
of tears. This was on Whitsunday ; and I in- 
tended to receive ihc holy sacrament the Sunday 
following. But before I came, I was conscious 
I had already broken my solemn vowa ; and on 
the reflection, my distress was great, and I 
had many doubts whether partaking of (he 
Lord's Supper would not be sealing my owa 
damnation. However, one day as I was pray- 
ing, it came into my miod. Ibis holy sacrament 
is called a mean of grace; surely then it is just 
what so sinful, so helpless a soul wants. 1 will 
go to il then as a mean whereby to receive 
strength and grace to conquer sin in future. In 
this view of that blessed ordinance 1 found much 
comfort ; and T am now assured it was from the 
Lord, whom ignoranlly I was feeling after. I 
approached the Lord's table, therefore, with 
renewed vows, and renewed hopes : but, alas I 
these also were as (be " morning cloud, and 
the early dew, which passeth away," F 
eeveral months I thus repented and euvcveA, 
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and repented again. I dared not to receive the 
Lord's Supper without resolving on a new life ; 
neither dared 1 to stay from it ; nor did I ever 
aiiead without being wrought on hy the Spirit 
of God. 

The latter end of this year I had a malignant 
fever, and believed I should die. 1 felt myself 
totally unprepared to appear before a holy God, 
and was in great distress : I eameaily entreated 
him to spare me a little longer, and resolved I 
would then spend a new life indeed, A patient 
forbearing God of love listened to my request, 
and did not cut the fig-tree down. One night 
during this illness I dreamed my bouI was de- 
parted out of the body, and I, with three of my 
cousins,* (with whom I had a close intimacy, 
and wiio I thought had left the body also,) were 
waiting in dreadful especlation of being sum- 
nioned to the bar of Ood ; and we all believed 
our doom would be everlasting darkness ! My 
sina all appeared as in array aguList me, in the 
court of conscience, and my mouth was stopped : 
I had no plea whatever, no hope ; for it seemed 
the justice of God must unavoidably sentence 
me to endless misery, which I felt to be my real 
desert ; and was bewailing my own folly with 
bitter cries and lamentations. Their employ I 

* N. B. Theso thtEa cnusino wera Robert Roc, whose 
exparience and death 19 rdeted in the Amiinian Mags- 
noe, and two of his eietets, ^[ary and FcanccB. These 
are all asleep in Jesus, and llmir happy apiritfl rejoicing 
befoTB Ids Ihrone j though at the tiinti of this dreain Ihey 
ifvre alleiiy unawakenwl. 
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thought waa the same; each far ourselves, dread- 
ing " the worm that diolh not, and ihe fire which 
never shall be quenched !" When auddenly there 
appeared a. cloud of uncommon brighlneaa, and 
soon after a glorious angel descended in the 
cloud, and elood before us, clothed in white, wiih 
a majesty and beauty not to ho described. We 
beheld his approach with trembling awe, and 
almost an agony of despair, believing he was 
aent to summon us to appear, and receive the 
deserved but dreadful sentence, " Depart, ye 
accursed \" But to our inconceivable surprise, 
he smiled on ua iviih heavenly sweetness, and 
said, " The Lord Jesus Christ has forgiven all 
your sins, and washed you in his own blood, 
and 1 am come to bid you enter into the joy of 
your Lord, and lo conduct you into his blissful 
presence!" Being now suddenly transported 
from deplhs of misery into joy unspeakable, love 
beyond compare, and eslreme delight, I thought 
I sprung up, clapped my hands, leaped for joy, 
and praised my God in ecstacies unknown 
before; so that it awoke me! Never did I 
feel any thing like what I feh in this dream, 
eleeping or waking, before or after, till [he Lord 
did truly speak my sins forgiven. This made a 
deep impression on my mind for some lime. 
For a month or two I was very serious and cir- 
cumspect, and read ail the religious books I 
could meet with. One of these I remember 
asserted, that we are all to be judged according 
to our works : therefore, if our gooAwo^ns «sa 
e than our evil oneB, we aie ia a. " * *" 
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sure way for heaven when we die ; but if our 
evil works exceed our good, we may expect 
condemnation. I thought I would impartially 
examine myself by this rule, and see what hope 
I should have for my own soul on these terms. 
I therefore made a little day book, in which I 
put down every good and bad action with great 
sincerity ; at the same time pra3ring to God to 
show me if I was in the way to heaven or not. 
But then there were many things (as before ob- 
served) which I did not account sinful; and 
again, many things I accounted good actions^ 
because entirely ignorant that an impure motive, 
in the sight of that God who searcheth the heart, 
renders our actions, however splendid in the 
sight of men, abominable before him. Every 
act of obedience to my elders or superiors, I 
accounted a good action ; as also every prayer 
I offered, every ordinance I attended, every 
time I spoke the truth, instead of denying a 
fault : and in order to swell the number of my 
good actions, I would sometimes refuse going 
to a play, or to an entertainment, and read to 
my mother at home. Nay, with this view I 
have fasted whole days from morning till even- 
ing ; but afler all I found my bad actions more 
than my good ones. Yet I went on resolvine 
to be better, and still keeping the account, till 
being at a dance, I pulled out my day book with 
my pocket handkerchief, and it was found, and 
made the jest of the company. I was then so 
ashamed, that I resolved to follow this method 
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I met with another book, which afGrmed it 
was imjKissijble to conquer all sins at once ; and 
if ever we would obiuiii victory, it must be by 
overcoming first one and then another. Pride 
and anger I felt to be my most besetting sina, 
and therefore set myself against these in par- 
ticular. But I was foiled in every attempt, and 
it seemed, as the poet says, 

" The more I 91 rove ngainat iu power, 
1 sinn'd and atuinbUd but the more." 

So that ibis trial only made a more clear discovery 
that pride was interwoven with my every thought, 
and word, and action. I wns now quite discour. 
aged, and thought it was all in vain to strive for 
a victory so impossible to gain ! I then looked 
round, and considered the conduct of others ; 
and when I saw them more trifling, more wicked 
than myself, and some of them, who passed for 
amiable characters, guilty of things which my 
soul shuddered at, I bf^gan to conclude I was 
very good, compared wilh these ; and surely all 
these would not be doomed to hell and damna- 
tion ! — That God was merciful, Christ died for 
sinners, and therefore if I lived a lolerabiy moral 
life, he would pardon the rest, and accept me 
through the meritsof Christ in (he hour of death; 
or at least, I had as good a chance as others ; 
and therefore would cast away fear, and live like 
the rest of my moral neighbours. It was st 
lime, however, before I had so resisted Ihe c 
victions of the Spirit of God, na lo xwwmv «!t 
■Mg,' bemtore with me varioni ■««;}», tii^}.'^ 
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B liltle more Ihan fifteen. But I so rRpealedly 
grieved and queDched the motions of that Holy 
Spirit, that I was then in eotne moasuro given 
up to my own fooliah rehelhouij heart. Dress, 
novels, playa, cards, assemblieB, and bnlla, took 
up the most of my time, so that my mother began 
to fear the consequences of my living so much 
above my station in life. But I would not now 
listen to her udmonilions. I loved pleasures, and 
aAer them I would go. 

What increased my vanity and pride was, that 
I was much beloved by my godmotiier, a lady of 
very considerable fortune, and often spent most 
of the summer months at Adlington will) her ; 
where I was always treated as if she intended 
to bestow a handsome fortune on me. She in- 
troduced me into the company of thotje in high 
life, and enabled me, by large presents, to dresa 
in a manner suitable to sucli company. O bow 
fatal in general are such prospects to a young 
mind ! Yet in all this, I still wished Co preserve 
a religious appearance. I still frequented church 
and sacramcnla, still prayed night and morning, 
fasted sometimes, and especially in Lent ; and 
because I did these things, esteemed myself a 
far better Christian than my neighbours. Yea, 
so blind was I, that I had a better opinion now 
of my own goodness than formerly, when I was 
far more earnest about salvation. What a proof 
that sin darkens the understanding ! 

In llie summer of 1773, I was at Adlington 
with my godmother above mentioned ; when I 
ybMqd, rsnoiis accounla of a clergyman wiiom 



I MRS. HESTER ANR ROGERS. 15 

my uncle Roe had Tecommendecl to be curate 
at Macclesfield, and who was said to be a Me- 
thodist. This conveyed to my mind as unpleasing 
an idea of him, as if he had been called a Romish 
priest ; being fully persuaded that to be a Method- 
ist was to be all that was vile under a mask of 
piety. These prejudices were owing to the false 
stories which from time to time I heard repeated 
to my father, when about seven or eiglit years 
old ; aDd also taaoy more which my mother 
heard after his death, and to the present time : 
so that I believed their teachers were the false 
prophets spokeD of in the Scripture : that they 
deceived the illiterate, and were little hetier than 
common pickpockets ; that ihey filled some of 
their bearers with presumption, and drove others 
to despair : that with respect to their doctrines, 
they enforced chiefly, that whosoever embraced 
their tenets, which they called faiih, might live 
as they pleased, in all sin, and be sure of salva. 
lion : and that all the world bewdes must he 
damned without remedy : that they had dark 
meetings, and pretended to cast out devils, with 
many oiher things equally false and absurd ; but 
all of whick 1 believed. I heard also, that this 
new clergyman preached against all my favourite 
diversions, such as going to plays, reading nov- 
els, attending balls, assemblies, card-iablcs, &c. 
But I resolved he should not make a convert of 
me ; and that if I found him, on my return home 
such as was represented, 1 would not go often tc 
hear him. 
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tovnt wea in alarm. My uncle Roe, and my 
cousins, seemed very fond of Mr. Simpson, and 
told me be wils a most excellent man ; but that 
oil Ihe rest of my relations were esasperaied 
against him. 1 asked, ia it (rue, he preachea 
against dancing J and said, I was resolved lo 
take the first opportunity of conversing with him, 
being certain I could easily prove such amuse. 
menu were not sinful. Being told what argu- 
menls ho made use of, 1 revolved them in my 
mind ; fully determined if 1 found upon reHec- 
lion I could answer them, I would. I first 
considered if any Scripture example could bo 
brought. I remembered to have read of Miriam's 
dancing ; but it was to express her pious joy to 
Iho Lord, and as an act of worship, accompanied 
by a hymn of praise. David danced also, but it 
was in like mauner, and from like motives. 
Herod's daughter danced, but she was a Heathen, 
and the cause of beheading a servant of God, 
Nothing therefore which i found in Scripture 
countenanced dancing in any measure. 1 then 
began to consider the objections urged against it. 
One of these was, that as it lends to levity and 
trifling mirth, so it enervates the mmd, dissipates 
the thoughts, weakens, if not BtiHes, serious and 
good impressions ; and quite indisposes the mind 
for prayer. I asked my own heart, Is not this a 
truth 1 Conscience answered in the affinnative. 
Mr. Simpson pleads further. What good is pro- 
tnoted hereby 1 I would gladly have had it to 
urge, i( promotes health ; but many instances of 
AbMw who had lost health) and even life, v 
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my own Jinowledge, through attending this very 
diversion, would not permit this. Among others, 

I had a recent proof in Miss H , who by a 

violent cold and surfeit got at an assembly, was 
thrown into a galloping consumption, and in a. 
few monihs lied to an awful eternity. Again he 
pleads, are you made better Christians, better 
husbands, better children hereby ? Belter Chris- 
tinns I was conscious none could be, for having 
■he mind disaipated, and unfitted for prayer. 
Some husbands i knew who were not made bet. 
ter, and some wives, who, to support extrava- 
gant dress on such occa^ons, had greatly injured 
their families. For my own part, 1 was con- 
scious it had led me to dress and to expeneee 
not suited to my present situation in Ufe. These 
thoughts brought powerful convictions to my 
mind, notwithstanding my desire to resist (hem. 
1 could not deny that truth in particular, that 
those who habitually attend such pleasure, lose 
all relish for spiritual things ; God is shut out 
of their thoughts and hearts ; prayer, if they 
use any, is Ailt of wanderings, or perhaps 
wholly neglected ; and death put as far as 
possible out of sight, lest the thought should 
spoil their pleasures. I was conscious beyond 
a doubt, these were the fruits (his delusive plea- 
sure had wrought in my own soul : and com- 
paring my present stale of mind with what it 
was before 1 entered upon this diversion, so mis- 
takenly culled innocent, I found cause to tife 
deeply ashnnied. But then, if l\i\a va te^-J Waa, 
(said J to mya^f,) I ought' nOl to fa^o^ 'it^a 



I 



MRS. HESTER ANN ROGERS. 

tunusement any longer. And can I give it up? 
My vile heart replied, I cannof, I will not. The 
Spirit of Uod whis|>eTed, Will you ihen indulge 
yourself in ivhat you know to be sin ? Would 
you wish to be struck dead in Ihe ball room? 
My COTiflict waa great, yet 1 waa resolved lo run 
all hazards rather Ihan give up (liia pleasure. 
Therefore I stifled these convictions with all my 
might ; end after this ran more eagerly Ihan ever 
into all ptca!»urable follies. Oh my patient, long 
uufiering God, (ears of grateful love and praise 
overflow mine eyes, when I consider my deep 
rdwllion, and thy sparing mercy. 

About this time I grow lircd of novels, and 
look great delight in reading history. I went 
through several English and Roman histories, 
SoUin's Ancient History, and Staclilio use's His- 
tory of the BiUe, intending lo go through the 
Universal History also. And now I believed my- 
self far wiser than any person of my age. Upon 
the whole, I believe 1 waa at this lime on (be 
pinnacle of destruction. And bod a just and 
holy God then cue the brittle thread of life, I 
know I should have sunk inlo hell. But love 
had swifter wings than death, and mercy to my 

In Oclober, 1773, a neighbour of my mother's 
being very iU, and very poor, I went to visit ber, 
and found her, to my great surprise, joyfully tri- 
umphing over death, yea, longing lo be gone. — 
This aflected me much ; for 1 felt 1 was in a 
«tuite diderent state ; that if death should ap- 
prottch me, he would be a king of tenors. And 
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I had no hopes of happiness beyond the grave. 
About this time dIsd, Mr. Simpson's sermons be- 
gan to sink more deeply into my heart. So great 
were my obsrinacy and folly, that I would come 
out of ihe church weeping, and with Ihe nest 
person i met, would ridicule the eermon ihat af- 
fected me, lest I should be thought or called a 
Methodist. 1 began, however, in my serious 
momeola, to resolve again and again 1 would 
break off my sins by true repentance ; and espe: 
cially that [ would dance no more. Yel time after 
time I was prevailed on by my carnal friends, 
snd broke the promises I had riinde to my God. 
January (he Ijrst, 1774, I was deeply wrought 
upon by a sermon preached on, " What ahall it 
profit a man if he gain ihe whole world, and lose 
his own soul 1" And soon afiei; under another, 
on the Epistle to ihe church of Laodtcea. Again, 
whde Mr, Simpson preached on the new birth, 
from John iii, 3, J saw, and felt as I had never 
done before, that I must experience that divine 
change, or perish. But I had still one great 
hinilerance which I have not yet mentioned, 
namely, a young person, liir whom I had a sin. J 
cere nflbciion : ho and two of bis sisters, wiih 
whom I had also formed a strict intimacy from 
the death of my Ihllier, were my constant com- I 
panions ; and were more seriously disposed than J 
nny of the rest. However, I was sensible, if I I 
renounced my pleasures, and hceame what God 1 
and my own conscience now required, \ n>M«V., I 
in the first place, give him up, and V)!ia.\. ^v\\V}-, J 
oHw -wtnAi be the meema of cinwing m« Vaa^^^ J 
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for he waa yet iinawakened, though outwardly 

But 1 could not yet make this sacrifice. 
Therefore 1 continued to go to aaaembliea, though 
conacience bled ; and odea in the midst of tite 
dance, 1 felt aa miserable as a creature could he, 
vith a sense of guilt, and fears of death and hell. 
Someiimes those words were applied, " It is hard 
for thee to kick against the pricks." And iii< 
deed HO 1 felt ii. Yet I would not acknowledge 
my unhappiness to any, but carried it otf witli 
the appearance of gayely ; and at the last as- 
eembly 1 ever attended, never sat down the whole 
night, but danced till four o'clock in the morning. 
Soon after this, however, the Lord wrought a 
much deeper work upon my soul. 

Iq April, 1774, on ihe Sunday before Easter, 
Mr. Simpson preached from John vi, 44, " No 
man can come unto me, except tlte Father which 
hath sent me draw him." Explaining the draw- 
ings of the Father, he related his own experience, 
under the name of Eusebius, brought up in all 
moral duties, an attendant on church and sacra- 
ment, and one who s.iid many prayers. Yet 
when twenty-two years old, was deeply con- 
vinced he had never been a Christian. Could 
then say feehngly, what he had often before re- 
peated in words only, " The remembrance of my 
sins is grievous unto me : Tbe burden of ihein 
is intolerable." — [All this sunk into my very 
soul ; this was just my case.] He mourned, 
and wept, and prayed ! And one day as he was 
M prayer, and had such a view of his paat sin- 
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fiilneas, and present guilt and pollutioD, ae almoit 
deprived him of all hope, the Lord suddenly re 
rnoved his burden, and spoke pardon and peace 
to Ilia soul, so that he felt his sins were all for- 
given. Lord, anid I, if thia a irulh, (and I can. 
Dot disbelieve it,) never lot me rest till I o'blain a 
like hlessing. He went on to observe the nature 
of this change, and the objections made in our 
day to this doctrine of (lie new birth. One of 
these objections he dwelt upon, viz ; " We aro 
born again when baptized ;" but proved, if it were 
even ao, we must still repent anew, und be for- 
given, since all have broken the baptismal vow. 
Then he appealed to each ; " Have you re- 
nounced the devil and all his works, the pomps 
and vaniliea of this wicked world, with every 
sinful desire?" while I could only plead guihy, 
guilty. " Have you never taken the name of 
God in vain? never profaned his Sabbaths? 
never set up idols in your heart 1 If you bava 
done these things, you have broken the first four 
commandments of God," I pleaded guilty here 
also : for though with respect to the third, I could 
not accuse myself of profanely swearing, or evea 
naming my Maker in conversation, as many do ; 
yet this proliibiiion also condemned me, in having 
taken the name of God in vain into my polluted 
lips in his house of worship, and appearing be- 
fore men engaged in devotion, while my heart 
was wandering to the ends of the earth. As be 
passed through the rest of the commandmenis, I 
could still plead nothing but guilty. A-ni-wV^ix 
in tbeiij>plt(aliaooi'iussefinottb«ubA^"^^M ' 
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what think you of the state of your touli More 
God?" I fell myself indeed a lost, periahiiigy 
undone sinner : a rebel against repeated eonno- 
tions and diawinge ^ a rebel against light and 
knowledge ; a condemned crimimd by the law of 
Gody irho deserred to be sentenced to eternal 
pain ! I felt i had broken my baptismal vow • 
my confirmation tow; my sacramen t al tows, 
anud had no title to claim any mercy, any hope^ 
any plea ! I wept aloud, so that all around me 
were amazed ; nor was I any longer ashamed to 
own the cause. I went home, ran up stairs, and 
fell on my knees ; and made a solemn vow to 
renounce and forsaJce all my siniiii pleasures and 
trifling companions. 

I slept not that night : but arose early next 
morning, and without telling my mother, took aH 
my finwy, hi^^lressed caps, dsc, d^ and rip* 
p^ them all up, so that I could wear them no 
more ; then cut my hair short, that it might not 
be in my own power to have it dressed, and in 
the most solemn manner vowed never to dance 
again ! I could do nothing now but bewail my 
own sinfulness, and cry fur mercy. I couki not 
eat, or sleeps or take any comfort. The cuis ee 
throughout the whole Bible seemed pointed all aC 
me ; and I could not claim a sin^ promise. I 
saw ray whole life had been oothmg but sin and 
rebellion against my Creator, Redeemer, and 
Sanctifier ; and I feared it was now too lata to 
seek mercy. 

Thus I continued till Good Friday. My aso. 
4har £ftaiyte / WM lonig my aeMNi, «sA all mj 



IrieniJs endeavoured lo comfort me in vain. Aller 
many conflicts and strung fears, 1 ventured, how- 
ever, onco more to approach tbe Lord's table, 
encouraged by these words, " A broken and a 
contrite heart, God, thou wilt not despise." 1 

As Mr. Simpson was reading that Benience in | 
(he coroniunion service, " If any man sin, wo 
have an advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ 
the righteous ; and he is the propitiation for our 
sins," a ray of divine light and comfort was 
darted on my soul, and I cried, Lord Josus, let 
me feel thou art the propitiation for my Bins. I 
was enabled to believe there was mercy for me ; 
and I, even 1, should be saved ! I felt love to 
God spring up in my heart, and in a measure 
could rejoice in him, so tliat 1 would have given 
all the world to have died that moment. But, 
Bias, this was only for a short season ! In the 
evening one of my cousins calling on me, who 
had been a witness lo my late distress, I told her 
of the comfort 1 had received, and added, 1 am 
now not afraid io die. She immediately ex. 
claimed, it would be great presumption to say so, 
for even Mr. Simpson, ^vhom she believed thft 
best man on earth, said lie deserved to go to hell. 
My joy waa damped immediately ; and Satan 
telling me 1 had deceived myself, I gave up my 
contidence, lost my peace, and became again 
very unhappy. 

It had been well for me if I had then known 
the Melhodisls ; but I had none to instruct me. 
Yet my distress was not the same aa befot*. \ 
bmd. asm u tay o£ Iwpe ia Gwl, tluL \i% '^w^ 
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tMufa me a. naw creature by grace ; and lhofl» . 
borrt'>le and elavish fears of Kell were remavedt 
I felt my nature all depraved, and my soul fuU 
of WDUuds, and bruised by sin. Yea, and 1 ^ . 
borred myaeir, truly repenting before my Godf > 
iuid Beekiog him with my whole heart, ia every 
means of grace. I hud never yet heard ih« 
]Uelhodista; nor had I lost all my prejudice* 
•gainst them ; but a neighbour who had lateljr i 
ibund peace with God, advised nie strongly W . 
go, and assured me they bad been the means of . 
great blessings to his soul, I would not promise) | 
but resolved to go privately, so that neither th« , 
preacher, nor any other person, should know ofi f 
it till afterward, I soon after went at five o'clock 
CDe morning, and got into a private seat, Mr.. 
Samuel Bardsley preached, Iroiii " Comtbrt yB,, | 
comfort ye, my people, saitli your God." \ , 
thought every word was for me ! He spoke lo ^ 
my heart aa if he had known all the secret work* 
ings there ; and pointed all sucli sinners as 1 fell, 
HayHelf lo be, to Jesus crucified, I was much 
Oomlbrled ; my prejudices were now fully re. 
moved, and 1 received a full and clear coovic« 
tiou, " These are the people of God, and show," 
ia truth, "the way of salvation." 

But now I had new difficulties to encounter t 
I knew if I persisted in hearing the Methodist^, 
I must literally give up all. My mother had 
•Ireody threatened, if ever she knew me to bear 
them she would disown me. Every friend and 
relation I had in the world, 1 had r> .oon to bo.. 
lieve^ would do the same. I had no acquaint* 
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eoce ihen oinoiig the Meihoclisis to take me in ; 
Eor knew any refuge tu fly to but my God, I 
used mucb jirayer, and entrenled hint to show 
me his will ; when those words were powerfully 
apphed, " Did ever any trust in the Lord, and 
was confounded 2" 1 answered, No, Lord, and 
I will trust ihce 1 But Sataa suggested, " Thou 
ba^ tio right to trust God : thou art not his child, 
but a. sinner, a rebel !" 1 fell on my knees, and 
cried, " Lord, I am a repenting sinner, and thou 
kiiowest i have laid down my weapons of rebel- 
lion ! If 1 perish, I will perish at thy feet ! 
Only show me thy will, and here I am." It was 
then applied, " If any roan will come after me, 
let him deny himself, and take up his cross and 
follow me." 1 cried, "Lord, I will forsake all, 
and follow ihee : I will joyfully bear ihy cross ; 
only give me thyselfl" From that time I re- 
solved I would at all hazards attend the preach- 
ing. I did so at ail opportunities, and it was a 
great comtort to me. 

£ut when my mother heard of it, a floodgate 
of persecution opened upon me'. ]n this lima 
of need God raised me up a friend in my uncle -, 
Roe, who prevented my mother turning me out 
of doors. Yet what I suflcred, sometimes through 
tier tears and entreaties, and at other times her 
severity, is known only to God. But hestrengih' 
ened a feeble worm, and enabled me to endure 
all with meekness, as seeing him who is invisible. 
For eight weeks, however, I was clostly con- 
fined. Mygodmotlier came to ta.lU. w\.^ ■=*,«» 
did 0>y moihei'a bmtiiei, and my £a9]b&i^a «i^Kt.VJ| 



nlso n clergyman, and several olhera ; but the 
Lord gave mo a. mouth and wisdom [o plead my 
own cause, vitti arguments frum his word, so 
that they were in some measure all put to silence. 
In August, my mother took me with her to Ad- 
lington, on our usual summcr'a visit, though now 
quite contrary to my inclination ; for 1 found it 
a great grief to be sepurated from the means of 
grace, aod Jrom the dear people of God. Yet 
I dared not refuse her all obedience, which I 
could render with a sale conscience. And 
though 1 believe she hoped to wean me from 
(what she called) my melancholy and enthusi. 
asm, hereby, yet the Lord kept me steadfast and 
immoveable. The deep sense I had of my own 
weakness and inability to resist evil, or follow 
that which is good ; and the great fears I had 
of ever again grieving the Holy Spirit, lest he 
should strive with me do more for ever, con- 
vinced me of the absolute need of using mucli 
and constant prayer. I therefore left all com. 
pany many limes in a day, to reiire in secret. 
1 refused to conform in dress, or in any ihing my 
oonscience disapproved; and when called upon, 
gave reasons for ray conduct as the Lord en. 
abled me ; but always with meekness, and oficn 
with tears of self-abasement; so tbat in a little 
time, finding all their etftrta vain, they began 
to let me alone ; only I was made to under. 
stand I had now nothing to expect from my god. 
mother, as to temporal things. Tliis, however, 
weighed nothing with me, as all my language 
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in Oc.'ober we returned home, and I now rea. 
toiled wiih my moilier, and enlrentcd her not 
lo confine me any more ; telling her in humility, 
and yet plainness, I must seek salvation to my 
soul, whatever is (he consequence. And ia 
order to obtain the end, I must use the means. 
1 am therefore determined to leave you, and go 
lo be a servant, rather than be kept from the 
MethodisLs, Yet if you will consent to it, [ 
should greatly prefer continuing in your house, 
though it should be as your servant : and I am 
willing to undertaJte all the work of the house, 
if you will only sufler me to attend preaching. 
Sha listened to my proposnla ; and af^er consult- 
ing with her friends, consented to comply on 
this last condition : fur she and they were agreed 
that I, who had never been accustomed to hard 
labour, would soon be weary, and give it up. 
But they knew not the power and goodness of 
that God who had strengthenod me in all my 
tribulation. 

November the first, I entered upon my ne* 
employments joyfully ; undertaking my every 
labour for His sake who bled for me on Calva- 
ry ! and began to feel at times much comfort, 
and reviving hopes, that my redemption drew 
near ; and (he happy hour when I should praise 
a pardoning God. Mr. Wesley's Sermon < 
Juslificalion was a great encouragement to n 
on those words, " To him thai woiVie\.\v t\o\,> 



H 

W fkilh 

could 

fir 



MIU. HESTBft AHN ROGERS. 



fkilh ifl imputed tu him for righteousness." This 
sermon I read many times over with prayer, and 
could ttometiines »lnioat embrace the promises. 

On Mondiky, November lOlh, I had strong 
conflicts with Satan, wlio iold me I had as good 

f've up all, for I should never obtain a pardon ! 
had sinned beyond hope ! I fell my heart very 
hard, and he suggested, " This is a. proof (hnt 
God has given thee up to hardness and impeni- 
teoce. Where is thy repentance and tears, and 
brokenness of heart l If thou couldst repent, and 
weepj and mourn, like others, there would be 
hope. But where is thy sorrow for sin 1 Thou 
canat not shed a tear," I was so burdened and 
distressed that day, that I could not go forward 
with my work, and my mother reproached me, 
But 1 besieged the throne of grace with strong 
crying and supplications, to Him that was able 
to save, and who well knew the Spirit's groan- 
ing in my heart. 

My cousin Charles Roe, then much devoted 
to God, put into my hands a little pamphlet, 
entitled, Tlie Great Duty on believing on the 
Son of God." Jeaus was here set forth in all 
his loveliness of free grace, toward a. poor re- 
turning prodigal, as every way suited lo ihe sin- 
ner's wants, and all sufficient to save the vilest 
of the vile. As willing now, even as willing aa 
when lie hung on Calvary, "bleeding and dying 
to save sinners : yea, his very murderers! I was 
much encouraged in reading this, and would 
gladly have spent the night in prayer : but my 
mother (wJth vfhom I slept) would not suflfer it. 
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I tlierefore went to bed, but could not aleep : 
and at four in tlie morning loae again, that 1 
might wrestle wilh the Lord. I prayed, but it 
teemed in vain. I walked to and fro, groaning 
'Itir mercy, then fell again on my knees : hut the 
lleavens appeared as braas, and hope seotoed aU 
'feoat sunk into despair : when suddenly the Lord 
ll^ake that promise to my heart, " Believe on Ihe 
Xord Jeaua Christ, and thou shalt he saved." I 
svived, and cried, " Lord, I know this is ihy 
trord, and I can depend on it. But what is 
faith 1 O show me how to believe r show me 
what is Ihe Gospel faith, or I am yet undone. 
I desire not deliverance except in thy own way : 
I desiro no happiness, bnl thy favour. What 
shall I do ? O teach me, O help me, or 1 am 
loflt!" That word came wirh divine evidence 
ud sweetness to my heart, " Cast all thy care 
inhim, forhecareth for thee," I said, "Lord, 
it thou care for me? and is this faith, to cost 
cave, even all my sins, (for I have no 
ire,) upon thee ? May I T Dost Ihoti 
bid me? a poor he II -deserving sinner; a sinner 
against light, and conviction, and repeated vows ; 
cau such love dwell in (hee ? Is it not too easy 
a wayl May I, even I, be saved, if t only cast 
my soul on Jesus 1 My burden of sin, my load 
of guilt, my every crime I What, saved from 
all this guilt ; xaved into the fnvour of God ! iho 
holy God ! and become his child ; and that now, 
this moment! O it is too great,— it cannot, 
surely it cannot be !" (O what a B«\3,%^ft \i»&. 
BaHut tad tmbeBef with mvt^ii^umi^a&siiivai^'^ 



But the Lord applied, " Fear not, only believal'J 
Satan suggested. Take care ! Sup|)ose Jesui 
Christ should fail thee ; Buppoac he is not God ! 
What if he was an impostor, as the Jews be- 
lieve ! O tlio agony that ray spul felt at that 
momect ! But I cried, " If (his be so, I am un. 
done without remedy ! None but such a Saviour 
as Jesus declares himself to be, (God as well 
as man,) can save my guilty, polluted soul. The 
blond of God-man alone can atone for me ! His 
power alone can change my rebel heart ; my 
disease is too deep for any other ; I cdji only 
perish, nothing can be worse ; so there is no 
hazard. If be is God, be is aUe, and he will 
save me accordizig to bis promise," " Come unto 
me, all ye that labour and are heavy ladeD, and 
I will give you rest." If he is God, he must be 
truth, and cannot deceive me. And if not, a 
holy God will be a consuming fire to the sinner ! 
And Ihore is no Saviour, no way of salvation ; 
I must endure the desert of my sins ; I must en- 
dure everlasting burnings ; and therefore here I 
will lie and perish at his feet ! Again it came, 
" Only believe." " Lord Jesus," said I, " I will, 
I do believe ; I now venture my whole salvation 
upon tbee as God ! I put my guilty soul into 
thy hands, ihy blood is sufficient ! [ cast my 
Boul upon thee, for time and eternity." Then 
did he appear la my salvation. Id that moment 
my fetters were broken ; my hands were loosed ; 
and my soul set at liberty. The love of God 
WHS ehed abroad in my heart ; aud I rejoiced 
with Joy unspeakable. Now, if I had possessed 
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ten thousand soula 1 could have ventured them 
all with my Jcsiis. I would have given Ihem 
all to him I I felt a thousand promiaea all my 
own ; more than a thousand scriptures In con- 
firm my evideoce ; — such aa, " He that believeth 
shall be saved : — ^hali not perish : — la not con. 
dcmned : — Halh everiasiing life : — Is passed 
from death unio lile : — Shall never die : — There 
is no condemnation to them that are in Christ 
Jesus :" &c., ikc. — 1 could now call Jesus Xiordt 
by the Holy Ghost, and the Fatlier, my Father. 
My sina were gone, my soul was happy ; and 1 
longed to depart and be with Jesus. I was 
(ruly a new creature, and seemed to be in a new 
world ! I could do nothing but love and praise 
my God ; and could not relVain continually re- 
peating, ihou art my Father I O God, thou art my 
God ! whilst tears of joy ran down my checks. 
My mother was aslonished at the change 
which appeared in my countenance and whole 
deportment : and 1 soon told her Iho happy 
c:iuae : — that I, a poor aiuner, had received liir. 
(riveness, and could uall God my Fatlier and my 
Friend. Now, said I, I am repaid a thousand 
times for all 1 have suffered. Oae hour's ex. 
perience of what 1 now feel, is, itself, rich amends 
for all ! But I see an eternity of bliss before) 
and added, Clh that you knew what 1 feel. My 
words and (lowing tears made her weep : but 
she said little, heiiig all wonder. With what joy 
and gmfiludedid 1 now undergo the most servile 
of all my omploymeiila ; yea, and it seeKKA VV^ 
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eat nor sleep much for many days and nights. 
The love of God ahed abroad in'niy heart, was 
now mv meat and drink ; and the ihoughU of 
the amazing depiha of grace which had plucked 
me aa a brand frotn the burning, quite overcame 
roe! — Me, Ihe moat obstinate ofiender, who bad 
■0 long and eo repeiitedly resisted, and grieved 
his Holy Spirit ! This love of my God and 
Baviour, ho unmerited and free, overflowed my 
aoul : nor had I for eight months any interrup* 
lion to my bliss, 

" Not a cloud did ariae, In ilatken Die eWics, 
Or hide Ibr a mojnent my Lnrd from my hyca." 

Yet t had daily crosses to take up and endure j 
but 1 rejoiced in being accounted worthy to bear 
the cross for Him who died to purchase my peace. 
The word of God was sweeter than honey, or 
the honeycomb. 1 generally read it on my 
knees : ever receiving light, strength, and com- 
fort 10 my hungry soul hereby. 

About six months after this, my cousin Robert 
Roe came from Manchester, to ro to the college 
in Oxford ; being intended for a clergyman, 
rnie great change in me was matter of much 
grief to bim. But what most astonished hiiOj n 
was to find me, instead of being melancholyanj'i 
mopish, always happy and rejoicing in God ; reH • < 
signed to suflerings and labours, which he well 
Itnew I could not once have stibmiited to. Ha 
M.W my pride laid in the dust ; and my soul sunk 
into humility. In short, he saw me the revcrw . 
of all 1 had been before; and comparing m^ < 
It conduct with the Scriptures, he was coai 
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airained to own the power of changing grace : 
waa convinced by the Spirit of God that 1 was 
right, and of consequence, tiiat he woa not what 
he ought lo be, and what he must be if ever be 
was saved. He soon became bo unhappy that 
he had DO rest, aad at last wrote to me, entreat, 
iug for his soul's sake, I vould answer liitn the 
following questions : " How did you obtain tha 
happiness you speak ofl Are you certain it ia 
real and from God ; and not a delusion, or ima- 
gination only 1 Does it arise from an expreaa 
declaration from God ; or a consciousness of 
having performed your duty 1 Is it some visible 
manifestation you enjoy, or some hoped happi- 
ness ? I Itnow I am a great sinner ! I am miae< 
rable beyond expression ; and can hardly hope 
for any thing but misery in time, or in eternity I 
I would give up all the world to obtain the 
favour of God you speak of, but I know not 
which way to attain it. If you can lead me ia 
the iieavcDly poih, you will render me happy 
indeed. Oh ! pray for your unhappy friend. 
&c. R. R." 

These lines appearing the genuine language 
of sincerity, I wrote immediately in answer, a. 
brief relation of all the Lord's dealings with my 
soul ; inviting hiiu to the same loving and alU 
Bufficlent Saviour. I advised him to hear the 
Methodists, and go to class meeting ; in which 
he found much i^omfort, and advanced in grace 
daily ; desiring and seeking nothing but Jesua 
crueilied. And, on October 17ih, m5,a. fe« 
w;m4u oaiy before lie went to Oi&>t^ \to.'Uii^ 
: 1^ r-# 
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aet his soul at liberty : and he rejoiced in n clear 
Bense of hia pardoning love. [The reader may 
find a more particular accnunt of [he life, trials, 
experience, and triumphant death of tliia Israelite 
indeed, in whom was no guile, in the Arminian 
Magazine for the years 1783 and 1784, vols, vi, 
vii.] But to return. 

About seven months afler I undertook to be 
eervant to my mother, she was seized with a 
fever, and when just recovering, had a relapse 
vbich threatened to be futal : so that for near 
sis weeks I had to sit Hp with her every other 
night ; till at last my body began lo fail. Indeed 
it was no wonder ; for besides all my labour and 
fatigue, I used rigorous fasting. The doctor who 
attended my mother, was moved with compaa- 
aion, and insisted I should no longer go on with 
what he called sacrificing my lite. He spoke 
to Mrs. Legh, my godmolber, who came next 
day in her chariot lo see my mother, and lo see 
that a proper servant, and all needful attendants, 
should be got immediately. I was now freed 
from my happy foil, about eight months after I 
undertook it; namely, in August, 1775. But 
it was then nearly too late ; my health bad re- 
ceived such a wound, as it did not recover ia 
many years. 

My outward oppositions now began to abate ; 
and many of my enemies were at peace with 
me. And now also the Lord begnn to reveal in 
my heart, ihat sin was not all destroyed : for 
though I had constant victory over it, yet I felt 
iho femaiDS of anger, pride, self-wiU sad nn- 
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belief oflen risiog, which occasioned ft degree 
of heaviness and sorrow. At first, I wfls much 
amazed to feel such things, and often tempted to 
think 1 had lost a measure of grace : yet when I 
looked to ray Lord, or whenever I approached 
him in secret, he shed his precious love abroad, 
aiid bore witness also with my spirit, that I was 
still his child. Yea, and at this lime, I received 
many remarkable answers to prayer, many proofs 
of liis undoubted love and goodness to my soul : 
nnd I ever fell I would rather die than offend 
him, so that I was a mystery to myself! I re. 
solved, however, to use more aalf-denial of all 
kmds, and (whatever it cost me with respect to 
health or hfe) more fasting and prayer : for I 
hoped by these means lo morlify and starve the 
evil tempers and propensities of my nature, till 
they should exist no more ; aad if my body ex- 
pired m the combat, i thought I was certain of 
endless life. 1 met with some also who told me, 
nothing but death would end this strife! That 
this is liie Christian's warfare, which cannot end 
but with ilie lifo of the body. After some time 
I began to believe these miserable comforters, 
and of consequence, longed for nothing so much 
as (o die : yea, I was impatient to be gone, that 
I might be (reed from sin ; for I truly felt, and 
more so every day, 

" 'TtvBB worso than dcnth my God to love, 
And not my God ajonf," 
My body was reduced now to a very weak 
stale, and I was |)ronounced far gone vvi n. w«i. 
wtapttoii, whidi J ftMottaad Meawd uAingt. V 



t 



I 



MRR. HESTSR ANN ROGERS. 

looked on myself aa oAe lliat had done wilh 
earih; and cried, "0 that I had wings Uke a 
dove, for tlien 1 would flee away and be at real." 
Yea, so desirous was 1 to quit the vale of sin (as 
I called i() here below, that 1 could not be pre- 
vailed on to take any thing which I believed 
would tend to restore my health, and therefore 
contbued to decline very swiftly. In the latter 
end of December, 1 was brought so weak that 
1 could not walk about lite room without help, 
and soon af^er look my bed, aeeming apparently 
on the verge of eternity. One day, after sitting 
up a little, 1 felt myself so weak, that 1 believed 
I should rise no more, till my sout look its flight 
to the bosom of Jesus. My joy on this occasion 
was inexpressible I I begged of the Lord strength 
to go on my knees once more ; and in holy tri. 
umph committed body and aoul to him for eter- 
nity. 1 believed my work on earth quite finished ; 
and was tilled with assurance that the moment 
of deiith would be lo me the beginning of end- 
less glory, A tasto of which I then feit, a drop 
out of the ocean ; a beam darted from the un- 
clouded Sun of righteousness, which quite pene. 
trated and overwhelmed my soul, and left me in 
speechless rapture at his feet ! yes, 1 have ever 
believed that what I then feit, was what those 
feel and experience on leaving the body, who ara 
really dying in the Lord ! Kut infinite wisdom 
saw good to lengthen out the thread of life ; and 
I have ollen believed, it was in answer to the 
prayers of his dear children. 

■ * I, I felt a den 
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appointment and sorrow, on finding a measure 
of returning strength ; just like a mariner, who, 
gat within sight of a desired pori, is heat hack 
again into a tempestuous ocean. One of my 
cousins coming to see me, recommended a 
Strengthening medicine, which 1 was unwilling 
to use, and told him, 1 would rather die than 
live. He sharply rebuked me for this ; saying, 
you set up your own will, while you pretend lu 
submit to the will of God, and by not taking 
proper medicines you are a murderer ! I wept 
and said, 1 think 1 am resigned He asked are 
you willing to iive forty years, if h Lo d pi seJ 
1 found a, shrinking at the tho h d f 1 I 
could not at tiial moment say 1 II g 

He left me, but his words made a d p mp 
sion. I feU on my knees as so n I fl i 
and cried, Lord, perfectly subd y dl — 

That promise was applied with much sweetness, 
" Ask what ihou wilt and it shall be done unto 
thee." 1 felt nssiiredly, my Lord permitted me 
to ask life or death, and was brought lo a sland. 
I felt a thousand fears suggested, that if 1 lived, 
1 might lose what 1 now enjoyed of the love of 
God J and perhaps be one day a dishonour (o his 
■ cauac. But I said. Lord, thy grace is ever suf- 
ficient ; thou art as able to keep me a thousand 
years ns oue day ! Again it was su^estdd, if 
thou livest it will be lo suffer. I cried. Lord, 
thou canst give me sulfuring grace, and if by 
~ • ■ • • ■ - ■ "Not 
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tue wliatover ihou wilt ! thou knowest all things, 
and seest at one glance, past, present, and future. 
One request only, therefore, will I malie ; if thou 
knowest my life would glorify thee, ! submit to 
thy will ; willing to suffer, or to do I But, if thou 
foreaeest I should in living, lose any measure of 
what thou hitst bestowed. Lord, suRbr me not to 
live any longer. Or, if hereafter, at any time, 
thou HceBt a danger of my heart departing from 
thee, O snatch me to thy bosom ; and let me not 
live a moment longer than I live wholly for thee. 
And now, O Lord my God, I vow and promise 
unto thee, I will hencefortli entirely renounce 
my own will respecting life or death ! I leave it 
fully in thy bands and to thy pleasure, to take me 
now, or to spare me twenty, thirty, yea, forty 
yeara ; or as long as thou seest my life will bring 
glory to ihee, and profit to immortal souls ; re. 
lying ou thy faithful promise given me this day, 
that what " I ask shall be done ;" and account- 
ing it a aolemu covenant betwixt me and thee ! 
that whensoever thou seest me about lo be over. 
come by trials, by temptations, or anarea, so that 
I shall in heart or life depart from thee, or wound 
thy cause ; that then thou wilt put in thy eickle, 
and gather me home ; yea, if even at that time 
1 should be BO foolish as to desire life! — Amen 
and amen. What I felt of heaven, of God, of 
love, at that seay)n, cannot be expressed. I had 
communion with my Lord, aa if face lo face ; 
and could henceforth choose nothing but his will. 
From this day forth I speedily recovered 
etreagtb ; and in a few wee^ vva gabled to , 
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atteod some of the means of grace. The Lord 
waa pleased (o make the preaching of Dr. Wright 
a great blessing to me. He clearly expluined 
the nature of salvation trom inbred gin : showed 
it to be as freely promised in Scripture, and as 
fiiUy purchased by the hluod of Jesus, as pardon. 
Also, that though sanciiGcalion in believers is & 
gradual work, yot the deatli of sta is instanta- 
neous, and to be obtiiiaed by faith alone ; just in 
like manner aa justification. HcrecommendedMr. 
Wesley's PInin Account, and Farther Thoughts 
on Christian Perfection ; and Mr. Fletcher's Po- 
lemical Essay, especially his Address in the end 
of ii, to imperfect believers. These yet farther 
opened my eyes respecting that great salvation ; 
and for reading iheni 1 shall praise God to all 
eternity. 1 now was powerfully convinced, that 
whenever sin ia totally destroyed, it is done in a, 
moment. From hence I could not rest, but cried 
to the Lord night and day, to cast out the strong 
man, and all his armour of unbelief and sin : 
assured that the power of the living God, and 
oM death, must be the executioner ! The blood 
of Jesus ihe procuring cause ; and faiih the only 
inBlrumenl, I had a deeper sense of my im- 
purity than ever ; and though by grace 1 waa 
restrained (i-oni giving way outwardly, yet I felt 
such inward impatience, pride, freifulness, and 
in short, every ill temper, that at times I could 
nJy say, I was weary and heavy laden. 
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I here tnuiacribe a brief extract rrom my 
journal, kept at the time, as it 'will most dearly 
describe tlie language of my heart. 

Thursday, January 18th, 1776, 1 was much 
comforted by a roauifest answer to prayer. 
Afterward, reading three of Mr. Fletcher's Let- 
ters to hia ParishioDura, was a great blessing. 
Yet in the evening I ibuod many wanderings. 
and much deadncss ; 1 felt dissatisfied with my. 
self, and all around me, and knew not why. It 
might in some measure be owing to the iadis- 
positicm of my body, but 1 fear it was more 
owing to the evil of my corrupt heart. when 
shall 1 be holy 1 

Friday, 19. — I have been greatly tried in- 
wardly and outwardly, though I have had some 
refreshing visits of love ; but I feel many evil 
tempers, much self-will that would not be con- 
tradicted, (though none saw ji but the Lord;) 
peevishness, pride, and unbelief greatly distressed 
me. My cry was this evening, " Create in me 
a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit 
within me." And in private prayer 1 waa 
blessed in a wonderful manner. I lay at the feet 
__ of my Lord, as clay in tbe hands of the potter, 
" only beseeching him to stamp me with his loveh^ 
image. "^ 

Thursday, 25.— Tiie Lord shows 
than ever, I must be made holy before death 
and ihis day I can say, "As the hart panlelfa 
after the water brook," so thirstelh my soul for 
the perfect love of God. O may I never rest 
tii) 1 have received Ihis blessing. Lord, 1 io-Vf 



Iter, 
ve^ 

tths^ 



in ihia respect been a Irifler; I have been too 
easy, tM lukewarm, while thy enemies have had 
a lurking place in my heart ! O forgive me, 
and help me to be more in earnest. Those 
words were applied, while engaged in wrealling 
prayer, " All 1 have is thine !" And is not this 
salvation from stn His gift 1 It is, and shall be 

"Oiojful floand of Gospel grace, 
Cliri^t slmll in me appear ; 
J, even I, shnll see liia face, 
1 shall be holy lieru." 

Saturday, 27. — Mr. Wesley's Plain Account 
of Christian Perfection, waa thia day a greater 
blessing ihan before : O how very ignorant, bow 
stupid have 1 been, respecting this great salva< 
tion ; and even yet 1 eeem to know nolhing. 
Lord, teach me, and save me fully, I find whiW 
pressing after eniire purity, my communion with 
God increases, and I have more power to do his 
wiU. 

Friday, February 2, — I awoke several times 
in the night, praying ibr eaoctificalion. O the 
deplh of unbelief and of pride ! And these seem 
only the roots of many other evil branches. O 
my God, I feel my heart as a den of ihieves. 
I loathe myself, but Oh ! I fall— a leper at thy 
feet. I believe " the blood of Jesus Christ 
cleansetli from all sin," But when I would 
come lo the fountain, I seem all ignorance a 
helplessness. O Lord, leacb and strenglhen n 
for thy merciea' sake ! 

gatuniay, $.—! have had fecp ctw«k 




Willi my God, and much power at a throne of 
ive a clear evidence of his pardoning 
love, and want nothing but hia whole image 
stamped on my heart. 

Thursday, 8. — I waa grealiy comforted this 
morning in spreading open the word of God on 
my knees, and praying for a conformity to it. 
I opened on 1 Thess. v, I8-ult. I see what is 
there required, in the very salvation my soul 
needs. O how ia it eummed up in ihat prayer 
of the Apoalle, " Now the very God of pence 
sanctify you wholly : and I pray God your 
whole spirit and soul and body, be preserved 
blameless unio the coming of our Lord Jesus 
Christ," And would Si. Paul pray for what 
they could not obiain 1 Oh no I he believed 
that they should be both sanctifled and preserved 
blameless ; for he says, " Faithful is he who hath 
called you, and who also will do it." Amen, 
Lord I Let me, thy worthless creature, prove 
this word for Jesus' sake. 

On the morning of February 22, I awoke 
poorly in body, and felt a strange hardness on 
my heart, and a great backwardness to private 
prayer. Satan told me, if I prayed, it would 
be only solemn mockery ; for my body would so 
weigh down my soul, that while my words flew 
up, my thoughts would remain below, and I 
should obtain no blessing. But I cried, " Lord, 
help me," and fell instantly on my knees ; for a 
few moments my ideas were all distraction ; but 
the mighty God spoke to the troubled oceaoi 
"Peace, be still \" and there followed a great 
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calm throughout ray soul. My intercourse wao 
now opened with my beloved, and various pro- 
mises presenled (o my believing view. I tbought, 
shall I now ask small blessings only of my God 1 
Lord, cried I, make this the moment of my full 
salvation ! Baptize me now with the Holy 
Ghoal, and ihe fire of pure love. Now " make 
me a clean heart, and renew a right spirit with' 
in me," Now, enter Ihy temple, and cast out 
sin for ever. Now, cleanse the thoughts, de. 
sires, and propensities of my heart, and let me 
perfectly love ihee. But here Saiaa raised all 
his force of temptations to oppose me ; telling 
Hie, I had not been long enough justified ; I had 
more to suffer lirst, &c. And my ideas not 
being yet clear in Ihe nature of this blessing, 
gave the enemy an advaotage. For I thought 
when fully saved from sin, I could suffer no 
more ; feel no more pnin ; make no more mis- 
takes ; my judgment and memory would he per- 
fect, and I should feel temptation no more! 
Therefore this suggestion, that I had to suffer 
much first, had the more plausibility. But in 
that moment, t received tight from above, and 
cried, " Lord, till my heart is renewed, I cannot 
sufler as I ought : give me perfect love, and I 
can then bear all things !" But, said Satan, if 
this blessing were given, thou wouldst soon \oee 
it again, in such and such trials which lie before 
thee : gel those trials past, and ihen come for 
this blessing. But I cried, " Lord, 1 caiwwA. 
stand those trials without it. ponfy nt^ \ibw.'A> 
" " Ima^ be aide f ■ • ■ ■ ■ - ■• • 
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If I face my subtle enemiee, while I have a 
traitor within, ever ready to betray me into their 
hands, how shall 1 be able to stand?" But if 
that " strong man armed, be oust out with all 
hia armour," how much more shall I be able to 
contend with my outward enemies 1 Many other 
temptations were injected ; but I cried so much 
the more, " Lord, save me !" And the Lord 
gave me that promise, " I will circumcise iby 
heart, and thou abalt love the Lord thy God with 
all thy heart," <kc. I said, " Lord, thou art 
faithfiil, and this ia thy word, I cast my whole 
soul upon thy promise : make known thy faith, 
fulness, by performing it on my heart. Circum- 
cise it now, fill it now with thy pure love ; sanctify 
every faculty of my soul ; I offer all to thee, I 
give thee all my powers, I take thee. Almighty 
Jesus, for my wisdom, my righteousness, my 
eanctiiicatioD," Now " Cleanse me from all my 
filthiness and from all my idols ; lake away the 
heart of atone, and give me a heart of flesh." 
I come empty to bo filled i deny me not. It 
would be {or thy own glory to save me now ; for 
how much better could I servo thee ! It is true, 
I have DO plea but thy mercy ! the blood of Jesus, 
thy promise, and my own great need. save 
me fully, by an act of free grace. Thou hast 
Boid, " He that beltovetb shall be saved :" I now 
take thee at thy word : 1 do by faith cast my. 
self on thy promise. I veiiture my sou! on thy 
veracity; lliou caast not deny.' Being pur- 
chased by thy blood, thy justice is engaged : 
iejj^ promised without money sind wiUioul 
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price, ihy truth is bound : thus every attribato 
of my God secures it to me. 

All ! why did I ever doubt his willingnewi, 
when he gave Jesua ! Gave him to " destroy 
the works of the devil : — tomaltean end of sin!" 
The hiiiderance lay in me, not him. He de- 
sired to make me holy, but unbelief hid it from 
my eyes ; accursed Bin ! But, now, Lord, I do 
believe ; this moment Ihou dost save. Yea, 
Lord, my soul is delivered of her burden. I am 
emptied of all ; I am at thy feet, a. helpless, 
worthless worm : but I take hold of thee aa my 
fiilnesa ! Every thing that I want, Ihou art. 
Thou art wisdom, strength, love, holiness : yea, 
and thou art mine ! 1 am conquered and subdued 
by love. Tliy love sinks me into nothing ; it 
overflows my soul. Oil, my Jesus, tbou art all 
in all ! In thee I behold aud feel all the fulness 
of the Godhead mine. I am now one with God ; 
the intercourse is open ; sin, inbred sin, no longer 
hinders the close communion, and God is nil my 

O the depth of solid peace my soul now felt ! 
But not so much rapturous Joy as at justiticatioR. 
It was 

" The sacred awe, wliich dares not move ; 

Yet when 1 rose from my knees, Satan once 
more assaulted me with, ■' Thou art going to face 
various trials, and a cooling world ; Ihou witt 
soon lose this blessing." But instantly that 
scripture was given me, " He that Wee^el\\\aT^^ 
neithvrdambeiwiiJKA-slerae^; tteVA^^a^>i 
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self is thy keeper ! It ib even he that shall 
preserve thy soul ; the LorJ ehall preserve thy 
going out and ihy coming in, from ihis lime forth 
and for evermore." — " Lord," said I, " I feel my 
own iDsufficieDcy ; I can do nothing ; I can re- 
sist nothing ; but I commit the powers of my 
eoul, the avenues of my heart, to thy keeping." 
Again tie graciously applied, — " Blessed is ehe 
that believed ; for there shall be a performance 
,of those things which were told her from the 
Lord." " My God," said I, " it is enough ! My 
Boul does trust thee, and I will praise thee." 
I now walked in the unclouded light of his 



" rejoicing evermore, praying 
without ceasing, and in every thing giving 
thanks." I resolved, however, at first, I would 
not openly declare what the Lord had wrought ; 
but it was seen in my countenance ; and when 
asked respecting it, 1 durst not deny the wonders 
of his love I 1 soon found that repeating his 
goodness, confirmed my own faith more and 
more. And so did' the Lord bless me in declar- 
ing it, (yea, and blessed others also,) that I waa 
coDslraiDed to witness to all who feared him : 



I dared not to live above a moment at a lime ; 
and that moment by faith in the Son of God. I 
never felt till now the full meaning of those 
words : " In him we live, and move, and have 
our being." And again, " I will dwell in them, 
and walk in them, and be their God : I will put 
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hearts." Glory be to ray God, I felt it written 

there : it was no longer 1 that lived, but Christ 
that lived iu me ! 



Friday, 23. — Glory,honour, and eternal praise, 
be la the God of love, for ever and ever ! His 
own arm bath brought salvation to my feeble, 
helplesa soul. I am now wholly hie ! 1 do love 
ihe Lord my God with al! tny heart, and soul, 
ojid strength. 1 am nothing, uud Jeeus is my 
. all. The enemy ia often euggesting, " Thou 
wilt soon lose the blessing : ihou canst not stand 
long," But my heart answers, I will hang upon, 
and trust my God, as long as I have any being ; 
and I know he will supply a feeble worm with 
power ! T have also opened on many sweet 
promises to-day. 1 find momentarily power now 
to pray, and believe : yea, I believe by faith ! 

Saturday, 24. — Last night and this morning I 
bad deep communion with my God. I feel I am 
indeed one with Christ, and Christ is one with 
me : 1 dwell in Christ, and Christ in me. O 
blessed union with him my soul loveth ? And 
Ihe more I feel of his great love, the more I 
sink at his feet in humbling views of my own 
nothingness ; and here it is, I would ever lie : 
this is my own place : Jesus alone is exalted ; 
and T, a poor sinner, saved from sin I 

Sunday, 25. — Glory be to God for the best 
Sabbath I ever knew ! My body was so very 
weak and poorly, I could not go lo ^Tea-c\™^\ 
but the Lord waa with ID^ utd ga-v^ ^^^ Vi«i^ 
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discoveries of my own emptinesa and poverty, 
and of his abundant fulness. Those words were 
also powerfully applied " Now ye are clean 
through the words which I have spoken unto 
you ; abide in me aud I in you : as ihe branch 
cannot bear fruit of itself except it abide in the 
vine, no more coo ye, escept ye abide id me." 
I also feel that gracious promise mine : " If ye 
abide in me, and my words abide in you, ye shall 
ask what ye will, and it shall bo done unto you." 
O the condesceneion of God to n poor worm 1 
What a grant is ihls ! My soul drawa uear and 
humbly asks, 



ind jet wider et 
Then-witli all that is in tbee. 
My wul for ever tiU." 

Thursday, 29. — I was ao happy Iljat I could 

not sleep in the night. what deep communion 
did my soul enjoy with God ! It was, indeed, 
a foretaste of heaven itself. This morning 1 
pruyeJ for a portion of Scripture to be imprcMed 
on my heart, that should abide with, comfort and 
direct me all the day, and I opened on, " Know 
ye not that your bodies are the temples of the 
Holy tihost, which is in you ; and ye are not 
your own, for ye are bought with a price ; there- 
fore glorify God with your body, and with your 
spirit, which are God's," Sweet portion ! my 
blessed Lord, I rejoice that I am lliy purchased 
properly, and not my own ; and to thee 1 gladly 
jield, body, soul, and spirit. 
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March S. — For some days it has beea a sea- 
Bon of outward tnals ; but 1 have enjoyed fel< 
lowshjp with God, and great inward comfotts. 
I have ever found, when he gives peculiar grace, 
he permits it to be tried ; but I prove " as my day 
is, so is my strength." — Yea, glory to his name 
alone, 1 am more than conqueror ! and feel it 
the conatant language of my heart, 

" No cross, no Bufieiino I declinft, 
Only let all my heart oe thine." 

Sunday, 10, — Mr. Simpson preached from 
" The kingdom of God is not meat and drink ; 
hut righleousneas, and peace, and joy in the 
Holy Ghost." O the blessedness of this inward 
kingdom ! With etreaming eyes, and heart over, 
flowing with love, I could claim this portioa 
mine ; mine in possesaioa, and mine for ever 1 
O Lord, how sliall I praise thee f 

" Nothing else will I know, in my journey below, 
But pinging thy grace, to thy psradiae go !" 

Thursday, 28. — After a blessed season of 
communion with God, in secret prayer this 
momiog, 1 went with my mother to spend the 
day at Adlington. Every thing I saw there, in 
house or garden, contribuied (a fill my happy 
soul with praise. In such and such a spot, I 
would say to myself, have I poured out my soul 
ill deep distress unto the Lord ; and in such a 
place lie darted a ray of comfort, and bid me 
go forward. O my Lord, what haat thou done 
for a worthless worm, since these seasons of 
weeping penitence T Then I sowed in \bo.'w,\sv&. 
Pair I reap in jov. " O what ibBU l »^~ " ^ 
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the Lord for all his benefits?" 1 have nothing. 
Afy all is Ihioe already. A poor offering. But, 

" Poor aa it 13, 'lis all my store ; 
Moid thou ahouldst havo, if I had more." 

Some time after this, I called upon Sarah 
Oldham, and found her just arrived on the bor- 
ders of Canaan. It was animating to be near 
her ! She requested ua to sing, 

" Gladly would I fiee away ; 
Loose from earth, no lon^r stay ;" &.e. 

When we ceased, she cried, " O sweet ! O com- 
fortable ! I thank you." I asked her, " Have 
you any doubts or fears of landing safe V She 
said, " no ! not one doubt." ! asked her a 
few other questions, whieh she answered to my 
great satisfaction. Two days after this, clapping 
her hands together in an ecstasy of joy, she took 
her flight to glory ! Her last words were, " My 
Lord and my God." 

On Monday, April the first, Mr. Wesley came 
to Macclesfield, and I saw and conversed with 
him for the first time. He beliaved to me with 
parental (eademess, and greatly rejoiced in the 
Lord's goodness to my soul ; encouraged me to 
hold fast, and to declare what the Lord had 
wrought. On Wednesday morning he set off 
for Manchester. He thinks mc consumptive ; 
but welcome life, or welcome death, for Christ 

Tuesday, June 4. — I find great weakness of 
body, but much of the Divine presence, and re. 
aigned longings for immortality. 1 was at five 
o'clock preaching this morning, and there the 
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Lord shed his love abroad, and all day I have 
had such a solemn nearness to him, as I cannot 
describe. I called on one who, in the arms of 
death, is rejoicing in redeeming love. Her will 
perfectly resigned, and her evidence clear for a 
glorious eternity. What a sight ! O Jesus, this is 
THY victory ! O Satan, how art thou conquered ! 

Tuesday, July 6. — My weakness of body 
seems to increase ; and so does my union with 
Him my soul loveth. I was so happy in the 
night, that I had little sleep, and awoke several 
times, with those words deeply impressed, ** The 
temple of an in-dweUing God." His love hum- 
bles me in the dust ; it seems as a mirror to 
discover my nothingness. Sometimes my weak- 
ness of body seems quite overpowered with the 
Lord's presence manifest to my soul ; and I have 
thought I could bear no more and hve. But 
then I eagerly cry, << O give me more and let 
me die ! I long to be freed from earth ; but I 
am resigned to live and suffer here." I found 
the following lines, which I received with some 
others, very reviving : — 

'< My Dear Sister, — I fear F shall hardly see 
you again till we meet in paradise.. But if you 
should gradually decay, if you be sensible of the 
hour approaching when your spirit is to return 
to God, I should be glad to have notice of it. It 
is a comfort ; to die is not to be lost ! 

' To earth-born pain superior you shall rise 
Through the wide waves of unopposing skies : 
When summoned hence, ascend neaveti^BH^^Q^^<k 
CoQVflne witb ju^i^ and lejoico m Ood.^ 
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Tell me, how far does the corruptible nnd de- 
caying body press down the soul ? Your disorder 
naturally sinks the spirits, and occasions heavi. 
ness and dejection. Can you, noth withstanding 
this, rejoice everKiore'7 I shall be glad to know 
if you experience something similar to what Mr. 
De Renly expresses in those strong words : ' I 
bear about with me an experimental verity, and 
a plenitude of the presence of the ever blessed 
Trinity!' Do you commune with God in the 
sight season 1 Does he bid you even in sleep 
go on T And does he make your very dreams 
devout 1 That he may fill you with all his ful- 
ness, is the constant wish of," &c. 

I praise my God, who enables me, in a degree, 
to understand the above, and to answer those 
deep questions in the afiirmative. 

Wednesday, September 11.— niis day I have 
had much pain and weakness of body, but my 
peace hath been as a river : O (hat my righteous. 
ness may be as the waves of the sea. My uncle 
hath disowned my three cousins on account of 
hearing the Methodists. My cousins R. and J. 
are steadfast and more happy in God than ever. 
Poor C has given up Christ for the world, and 
is therefore restored to the favour of his earihly 
parent. But O ! how will he appear when earth 
and heaven shall flee away ! Lord, make it a 
warning to me, that I may watch and pray, and 
implore momentary help. 

Sunday, 22. — As I returned from preaching, 
1 called on Mary Etchels, who is in the last 
pay, ju9t ready to wing her way 
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to eternal glory. She has been a backslider in 
heart fur some years ; but in her long affliction 
has returned unto ihe Lord, with weeping, mourn- 
ing, and supplication. Nor did she weep in vain ; 
the Lord hearkened, and spoke peace to her soul 
8ome weeks since ; and this day she told me, she 
has received (he witness of being cleansed from 
all sin, so that now she \a full of love and joy. 
Her cry is, O how I long lo be with Jesus ! Why 
are his chariot wheels so long in coming? O 
for patience till my Jesus comes ! She got hold 
of my hand after I had prayed with her, and 
said, 'O what precious sighls da I see ! such 
glory, such glory, I cannot uller it ! Soon after 
her happy spirit fled to her eternal rest. 

Monday, Uct. 14. — In the night (for I could 
not sleep) it was a convenient season between 
God and my happy soul. And I since find the 
bonds of divine union more strong than ever. 
This has been a blessed day ! His work, his 
Mays, his word, are my delight. I IWe by failh ; 
and all hard things are become easy. I can 
praise him in every conllict : but i feet 1 could 
bear nothing, could do oothing, without Jesus. 
All my dependance is on Htm, who supplies the 
Dtomentary power I wont ; and I can truly say, 
" With every coming hour I prove 
Hia nature, and liia name ia love.^^ 

Tuesday, 15. — I am still kept in various trials. 

This day, the following letter was, as if sent of 

God to strengthen me ; — 

. SisTEK, — ^Tho lria\a -wVu^ a. 

t Proridaice ,. 

-—g^ ^^ 
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SO many means of growing in grace ; and par. 
tioularly of increasing in faith, patience, and 
resignation. And are they not all chosen for us 
by infinite wisdom and goodness ? So that we 
may well subscribe to those beautiful lines : 

* With patient mind thy course of duty run ; 
God nothing does or suffers to be done 
But thou wouldst do thyself, if thou couldst see 
The end of all events as well as he.' 

Every thing we can do for a parent, we ought : 

that is, every thing we can do, without killing 

ourselves ; but this we have no right to do : our 

lives are not at our own disposal. Remember 

this, and do not carry a good principle too far. 

Do you still find, 

* Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 
When thou my Goa art here?' 

I know pain or grief does not interrupt your 
happiness ; but does it not lessen it ? You often 
feel sorrow for your friends : does that sorrow 
rather quicken than depress your soul ? Does it 
sink you deeper into God 1 Go on in the strength 
of the Lord. Be careful for nothing. Live to- 
day. So will you still be a comfort to yours 
affectionately." 

Friday, Nov. 8. — My body is very weak : but 
when my strength and my heart fail, I feel God 
is the strength of my heart and my portion for 
ever. Reading a portion of Scripture with 
prayer, every day, is, and has been, a great 
blessing to my soul. Often have I found, through 
this means, direction in difficulties, comfort in 
imle^ and Jiea?en]y teachings in the way to 
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glory. And the Scriptures I so read, are im. 
pressed with such divine unction on my heart, as 
makes it lasting food and nourishment to my soul. 

Feb. 12, 1777. — Every day 1 experience more 
fully that God is love, and his service perfect 
freedom. What solid bliss is it to be delivered 
from all dcpendance on creatures, and to hang 
by faith upon the immuhble God 1 To know 
this God is mine : to feet he dwelleth in my 
heart, ruleth my will, my affections, my tempera; 
my desires : to know he loveth me ten thousand 
times better than I love him. O it is unspeak- 
able salvation ! 

Feb. 22. — One year this day I have been 
wholly the Lord's j and he has kept solo posses' 
Hion of my willing heart. Yes, thou hast been 
my atrenglb, my refuge, my guide, and my mer- 
ciful God : my portion, my treasure, and my 
whole delight. One year I have loved thee with 
all my heart, and thou hast reigned without a 
rival. And now, O my Father, Saviour, Com- 
_ forter, I give myself afresh to thee. 



^F On Sept. 14, 1778, there was a very awful 
earthquake. The new church in Macclesfield 
(where I then was) rocked like a. cradle, and 
nearly threw some of the people, vVven'tasriia^ 
«w Iheir faces. And the iMwe»fot ». te« t" 



Tako my memorj', mind, and vfui j 
AH my goods, and all my hours. 
All I know, anil all I feJ ; 
Tldne while I live, thiice happy I, 
Happier bBI, if thine I die." 
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inenia, was like tliunder. The scene tliat ensued 
was truly an emblem of that day, "when all 
fiices shall gather paleness ; and many shall cry 
to the ivcka and iiiountaina. Fall on U3," die 
Sumc believed that the church was falling at tha 
steeple end ; and therefore flew in crowds to the 
opposite doors, shrieking and crying for mercy. 
Some fainted, and were trampled nearly to death ; 
others bruised much : and eoine did not recover 
the fright. But O, unspeakable graco ! my soul 
was kept calm, for i feared not to die. That 
scripture waA brought to my rniitd : " Yet mice 
more, and I shake not the earth only, but bIbo 
beaven." And I waa enabled (o exhort thoHe 
around to be still, and look unto the God if 
grace for salvation, which they had too long ne- 
glected. Many were deeply awakened by Ihis 
awful providence ; and never found reat a(ler> 
ward, till they found it in the manifeated love 
of a blessed Redeemer. And some who may 
date their conversion from that day, will, I be- 
Ueve, be eternal monuments of grace. 

Many are my symptoms of mortalily ; but 

God ia love, and bears my happy soul far above 

" All Bin, and tentptiLtion, nnd pain." 

I long for his leave to depart and be with Christ; 
but wait in humble resignation at hia feet, till all 
his will be done. 

Though much indisposed, 1 went to church ; 
and there in partaking of the blcssi'd micranient, 
I had such union and iutercourso wiUi the Holy 
Tamy. ^ i^ pu Boeakdile ! blessed foretaste of _. 
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di'inking (he new wine ia my Father's king* 
ilom. Yee, tliese are the streams, but that is the 
founlain, 

Friday, June IS, 1380.— I was closely tried 
for a few days past, by near and dear relatives ; 
but in God I bave deep peace, and can say, alt 
his will is welcome, all pain before his presence 
flies ! Compared with his love, how trifling ia 
all I aufler. Am I not a brand plucked from 
eteriml burnings ! and the few momenta of my 
existence here, are ull the momenis of suSeriug 
I sliull ever know 1 yea, and these light afliic- 
tions, Bvei) as I pass through them, are workicig 
out for me " a far more exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory." 

Monday, December 18. — I had a day of many 
blessings in visiting the stck. 1 called at John 
Barber's, and found his wife's mother dangerously 
ill. This poor old Pharisee, now upwards of 
fourscore years old, would never li^en to the 
calls of converting grace, or be persuaded that 
ehc needed to be born again. But now the Lord 
has laid his hand upon her soul as well as her 

Some lime after I called again, and found she 
had been incessantly crying for mercy. When 
1 now spoke with her, she cried out, The Lord 
will save me ; but pray I I did so : and then 
tisking, how do you now feel ? she said, with un- 
common earnestness, I shall soon rejoice in him : 
he will forgive my sins ! Soon after she cried 
aloud, Lord, I hope thou wilt soon fot^Nt i^aK 
JMi, tboa *rt feigiyuig ma 1 wy» V«^» ''^»»**' 
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hast forgiven me ! After this, she confinued ex. 
Deeding happy for five days, and then exchanged 
mortaUly for life ! 

Tuesday, 19. — I CEdled upon that old saint, 
Thomas Barber, who was seized ihe day before 
with a mahgnant fever. I asked him, la the 
Lord precious to your soul 1 He said. He is all 
love ; I shall soon be with him. It seems worth 
remarking here, that this good old man had 
prayed and agonized with God for many years, 
- (hat his aged wife might see his salvation ; aod 
also that she miglit be iirst taken home. His 
request was granted in both these respects. A 
little before her death, Ihe Lord revealed his sal- 
vation to her heart ; and for some days she bore 
testimony of his love, often repealing, " Thy rod 
and thy staff comfort me." Just before she de- 
parted, having taken an affectionate leave of her 
husband and children, she cried aloud, " Now, 
Lord, thou art mine for ever and ever !" When 
her breath was gone, her husband said, " Now, 
Lord, leltest ihou thy servant depart in peace, 
according to thy work, for mine eyes have seen 
thy salvation." And from that time his body 
was perceived to fail. 

Thursday, 21. — I found him very ill, but very 
happy. Yet he told me, " I have been templed 
to fear patience will not hold out in all this pain, 
for I feel as if every limb was tearing asunder 
from my body : but 1 know God is all sufficient." 
I called again ; he told me, " My pain has been 
extreme, but 1 feel the presence of God continu- 
A^; and I sensibly know, he ia as near to idb 
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as 1 am to myself. Whether I die at this time 
or recover, my will ia wholly resigned : but I 
know if he calls me now, 1 shall go to glory." 
In the afternoon his every breath was prayer or 
praise ; and all his attention manifestly taken up 
wiih heavenly things. To the doctor ho said, 
" It is of more cnnsequence that you should re- 
pent, than thai I should recover ; for if I die I 
shall go to God ; but if you do not repent you 
will perish : ' You must be bom again.' " 

Saturday, 23. — His diisoluiion evidently drew 
near. He was some limes a little delirious ; yet 
of God and spiritual things he spoke clearly and 
Scriptural I}', and prayed without ceasing. In ihs 
evening he broke out in the most solemn man- 
ner, and repeated several times, " Christ is God \ 
Christ ia God ! God out of Christ is a consuming 
fire !" On being asked how he did, he said, " I 
am going to the heavenly Canaan, that promised 
land for which I set out long ago." While the 
doctor spoke lo him of hia body, he regarded 
not, but told him, " 1 am not afraid to die." And 
then, with lifted hands, prayed that all around 
him, and especially his children, might follow 
him lo glory. When I asked him a little after 
this, do you now feel Gfod graciously near 1 he 
said, (looking wilh solemn steadfastness in his 
countenance, as if he saw something,) " Hia 
spiritual presence is here !" and burstbg into a. 
flood of tears, cried, " I am full of God ! His 
glory fills my aoul !" Another asked him. Have 
you any doubts? He answer6d,\\\o.^&^'i^**' 
• B doubt upon my mind, but I abtii. Tet^-w^Ssw 
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him in glorj' ! Late Ihat njgbt I called again, 
wishing lo see him once more and thougli de- 
lirious just before, uheu one said, Here is Miss 
Roe ; he hastily put out his hand and said, " May 
God bless you." This was his last address to 
me ; and he spake little afterward. At nine the 
next morning, 1 found him speechleas, and in a 
dying state ; but quite composed, and juat as if 
falling into a sweet sleep. Mr, Simpson came 
in, and went to prayer by him ; but he appeared 
iusensible to all below. The power of God, 
however, rested on all present in an abundant 
manner ; and in about an hour aflerward be ex- 
pired without a sigh or a groan. 

Friday, 29. — Late this evening, my cousin 
Robert Roe arrived with the corpse of his 
brother Samuel, who died at Leek, on his way 
home from Bristol. There was great hope in 
the end of this once gay young man. My cousin 
William, and Margaret, also arrived from Liver- 
pool : Ibat this solemn season may be sancti- 
fied to all his weeping relatives and friends ! and 
may those wiio partook of the follies that em- 
ployed his youthful years, lake the awful warn- 
ing, and seek that acquaintance with Jesus in 
life, which be felt so much need of in hia last 

March 27, 1781.— Tliis day at myuncle Roe's, 

1 saw Mr. Rogers for the first time. He and 
Mr. Bardsley are come over from Sheffield lo 
see cousin Robert, who respects Mr. Rogers 
much, having received good from his preaching 

's bad a blessed season in prayer 
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logelh d Bin Peggy Roe in particular, 

seem d rr d p d comforted. Afterward 
we c 11 d n 1 d ig saini, David Pickford ; 
who n 3SL.d a good confession of the love of 
Jesus, 9 hich he has felt experkacDtally for these 
thirty -six years ; and proves him yet faithful. 
At night, Mr. Rogers preached from " You that 
are troubled, re^ with us." And at live o'clock 
next morning, Mr. Bardsley enforced that blessed 
portion, " Fear not, for 1 am with thee ; be not 
dismayed, for I am thy God," &c. I felt both 
peculiar seasons of divine blessings : and though 
afterward tried at home, it was a day of deep 
consolation. 

April 30. — I was much comforted by hearing 
of the happy death of Anne B., one ( formerly 
loved niuch, and dealt faithfully with. Siic lost 
much of her spirituality, by a connection with a 
carnal man, whom she married a year ago. But 
the Lord loved her, and sent a lingering afflic- 
tion, slew the body, but saved the soul ! 

l-'riday, 27. — I have lately proved more kind- 
ness and affeclion from my mother, than for 
some years. O how good ia the Lord ! Surely 
with him nothing shall be impossible. My uncle 
Roe ia seized dangerously ill, and two physicians 
called in. 

Wednesday, May 2. — There is no hope of my 
uncle's recovery. But he is reconciled to all 
his children, and calls much upon God! and 
begs of IVIr. Simpson, and others, to pray for 
him. Yea, though scarce able, gets tt?sa. Va» 
liaeea in bed, to pray for hinwelE. 
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Thursday, 3. — ^As I went to my uncle's this 
morning* I met one of the maids, who told me 
he is fled into a world of spirits ! he lay all night 
quite composed ; but about ten this morning sud- 
denly opened his eyes and fixed them, with seem- 
ing delight, on some object for several minutes : 
soon after which, he silently breathed away the 
immortal spirit ! and, I have great hope, is es- 
caped to endless life. I spent the day chiefly 
with my cousins, and found it a solemn profitable 
season. Poor cousin Joseph came a few hours 
afler his father's decease, having rode on horse- 
back two hundred miles in twenty-four hours. 

Tuesday, 8. — In the dusk of the evening my 
uncle's remains were carried in great pomp, by 
his own carriage and horses, to the new church, 
and accompanied by coacheSj torches, and a vast 
concourse of people ; but the horses, unaccus- 
tomed to be adorned with such trappings as black 
cloth, escutcheons, they would hardly proceed. 
He was interred by Mr. Simpson, in the vault he 
had so lately prepared ! Yes, this much feared, 
and much loved man, is now committed to 
corruption and worms ! it reminds me of Dr. 
Young's beautiful lines : 

'* An angepB arm can't snatch me from the grave, 
Legions of angels can't confine uie there !^ 

Tuesday, July 3. — I called on Ann Shrigley, 
who, when I last saw her, was crying for mercy 
in deep distress ; but is now filled with praisSy 
and on the verge of a glorious eternity. On 
Friday last, having spoken sharply to her hui^ 
haad, she was seized with agony of §puit» and 
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cried Eiloud, Now I am lost for ever : I shall go 
to hell ; there is no mercy for me ? But she 
wrestled in prayer till ehe prevailed, and the 
Lord shed his forgiving love abroad in an abund. 
ant manner, and bore his witness with her heart 
that she waa born of God. She now told me, I 
long to be gone. O thnt all the world knew what 
I feel ; they would soon seek God and find him ; 
for he would save them all. O that blessed 
elemily ! I am going lo that blessed eternity ! 
I Baid there we shall meet to part no more. 
She said no, never, never part more ! we shall 
be for ever with our Lord. O that bleeaed Sa- 
viour ! what baa he done for my soul ! If ray 
bodily afRiction was a thousand times heavier 
than it is, his love would be above all. On 
Monday, I6ih, I went with Mr. Simpson who 
administered to her the blessed memorials of 
dying love ; and we all found it a time of the 
power of God. She continued 
veet frame of mind till her spirit 

Wednesday. — Cousin F. R. called on me this 
morning, and related her dream, which has 
made a deep impression on her mind, and af- 
fected me much. She thought her father's spirit 
appeared to her, and a person who was wilh her 
in the room wliere he died ; and that he asked, 
in a most solemn manner, "Are my family and 
children seeking salvation ? I say, are all ray- 
children and family seeking the full aesurance 
of salvation V Ho'ihen disappeared-, buv ojixd*^ 
JBMW ^aia, aa if he wag in bagta la gsa '^M», j 
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SO many means of growing in grace ; and par. 
ticularly of increasing in faith, patience, and 
resignation. And are they not all chosen for us 
by infinite wisdom and goodness ? So that we 
may well subscribe to those beautiful lines : 

* With patient mind thy course of duty ran ; 
God nothing does or suffers to be done 
But thou wouldst do thyself, if thou couldst see 
The end of all events as well as he.' 

Every thing we can do for a parent, we ought : 
that is, every thing we can do, without killing 
ourselves ; but this we have no right to do : our 
lives are not at our own disposE^l. Remember 
this, and do not carry a good principle too far. 
Do you still find, 

' Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 
When thou my Goa art here V 

I know pain or grief does not interrupt your 
happiness ; but does it not lessen it ? You often 
feel sorrow for your friends : does that sorrow 
rather quicken than depress your soul ? Does it 
sink you deeper into Grod ? Go on in the strength 
of the Lord. Be careful for nothing. Live to- 
day. So will you still be a comfort to yours 
affectionately." 

Friday, Nov. 8. — My body is very weak : but 
when my strength and my heart fail, I feel God 
is the strength of my heart and my portion for 
ever. Reading a portion of Scripture with 
prayer, every day, is, and has been, a great 
blessing to my soul. Often have I found, through 
this means, direction in difficulties, comfort in 
imk^ aad Jiea?en]y teachings in the way to 
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glory. And the Scriptures I so read, are im- 
pressed with such divine unction on my heart, as 
makes it lasting food and nourishment to my soul, 

Feb. 12, 1777. — Every day I exfierience more 
fully that God is love, and his service perfect 
freedom. What Bolid bliss is it to be delivered 
from ail dependance on creatures, aiid to hang 
by faith upon the immutable God J To know 
this God is mine : to feel he dwelleth in my 
heart, rulelh my will, my alTectionH, my tempers, 
my desires : to know he loveth me ten thousand ■ 
times better than 1 love him. O it is UDsnealc. H 
able salvation ! ■ 

Feb. 22. — One year this day I have been 1 
wholly the Lord's ; and he has kept sole posses- 
sion of my willing heart. Yes, thou hast been 
tny strength, my refuge, my guide, and my mer- 
ciful God : my portion, my treasure, and my 
whole delight. One year I have loved thee with 
bII my heart, and thou hast reigned without a 
rival. And now, O my Father, Saviour, Com- 
forter, I give myself afresh to thee. ^ 

^K " Tako my Eoul and body's powers, ^| 

^V Take my memory, mind, and wiU| ^| 

^L All my goods, uid all my houra, ^| 

^^ All I know, and all I feel : ■ 

^H, Tbiae while 1 live, thrice happy I, H 

^Hf Happier fitill, ir thine 1 die." H 

^P On Sept. 14, 1778, there was a very awful ^ 

^^ earthquake. The new church in Macclesfield 

(where I then was) rocked like a cradle, and 

nearly threw some of the people, ttlen.^«^Rdan%, 

on their faeea. And the nuas, iot a. ^s^ 'nn> 



'PC MR3. HEBTEa AKH KOG&RS. 

nents, wfiB like thunder. The scene that ensaed 
was truly an emblem of that day, " when all 
feces shall gather paleness ; and many shall cry 
to the rocka and mountains, Fall on us," &c. 
6ume believed that the church was falling at tba 
steeple end ; and therefore flew in crowds to the 
opposite doors, shrieking and crying for mercy. 
Some tainted, and were trampled nearly to death ; 
others bruised much : and some did not recover 
the fright. But O, unspeakable grace ! my sout 
wae kept calm, for I feared not to die. Thai 
scripture veaa brought to my raiiul : *' Yet once 
more, and I shake not the earth only, but also 
heaven." And 1 was enabled to exhort those 
around to be still, and look unto the God of 
grace for salvation, which they had too long ne- 
glected. Many were deeply awakened by this 
awful providence ; and never found rest after- 
ward, till they found it in the manifested love 
of a blessed Redeemer. And some who may 
date their conversion from that day, will, I ba- 
Heve, be eternal roonumeDta of grace. 

Many are my symptoms of mortality ; 
God is love, and bears my happy soul far a' 

" All sin, uid temptation, and pnir 

I long for his leave to depart and be with ChristsJ 
but wait in humble resignation at his feet, till a 
his will be done. 

Though much indisposed, I went to church ; 
and there in partaking of the blessi'd sacrament, 
I had such union and intercourse t>iUi the Holy 
Jllgalgf^l^fjjia^eeii&Ue ! blessed (oifti ' " 
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Friday, June 13, 1780. — I was closely tried 
for a few days past, by near and dear relatives ; 
but in God I have deep peace, and can say, all 
his will id welcome, all pain before his presence 
flics I Compared with his love, how trifling is 
all i suffer. Am 1 not a brand plucked from 
eternal burnings ! and the few moments of my 
existence here, are all the moments of aufieriiig 
1 ehiLlI ever know ? yea, and lliesc ligiit ufilic- 
tions, even as I pass through them, are workijig 
out for me " a far more exceeding and eternHi 
weight ofglory." 

Mondiiy, December 16. — I had aday of many 
blessings in visiting the sick. 1 called at John 
Barber'ct, and found his wife's mother dangerously 
ill. This poor old Pharisee, now upwards of 
fourscore years old, would never listen lo the 
calls of converting grace, or be persuaded that 
she needed to be bom again. But now the Lord 
has laid his hand upon her soul as well as her 
body. 

Some time afier I called agab, and found sho 
had been incessantly crying for mercy. When 
1 now spoke with ber, she cried out, The Lord 
will save mo ; but O pray ! I did so : and then 
asking, how do you now feel ? slie said, with un- 
common earnestness, I shall soon rejoice in him : 
he will forgive my sina ! Soon after she cried 
aloud. Lord, I hope thou wilt soon fot©Na "soaX 
", Uxw ut forgiving ma I w.y> \j»ti» "^w^j 
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hast forgiven me ! After this, she conliuued ex. 
ceeding happy for iivo days, and then exchanged 
morialiiy for life ! 

Tuesday, 19. — I called upon that old saint, 
Thomas Bather, who wna seized the day before 
with a malignant fever. I asked him, Is the 
Lord precious to your soul ? He said. He is all 
love ; I shall soon be with him. It seems worth 
remarking here, IhaC this good old man had 
prayed and agonized with God for many years, 
- that hia aged wife might see his salvation ; and 
also that ehe might be first taken home. His 
request was granted in both these respects. A 
litde before her death, the Lord revealed his sal- 
valion to her heart ; and for some days she bore 
testimony of his love, often repeating, " Thy rod 
and thy slalT comfort me." Just before she de- 
parted, having taken an affectionate leave of her 
husband and children, she cried aloud, " Now, 
Lord, thou art mine for ever and ever !" When 
her breath was gone, her husband said, " Now, 
Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, 
according to thy work, for mine eyes have seen 
thy salvation." And from that lime hia body 
was perceived to fail. 

Thursday, 21. — I found him very ill, but very 
happy. Yet he told me, " I have been tempted 
to fear patience will not hold oul in all this pain, 
for I feel as if every limb was tearing asunder 
from my body : but I know God is all sufficient." 
I called again ; he (old me, " My pain has been 
extreme, but I feel the presence of God conlinu- 
aJly: and I sensibly know, be is as near to nw 
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aa I am to myself. Whether I die a[ this rime 
or recover, my will ia wholly resigned : but I 
know if he calls me now, I shall go to gJory." 
In Ihe afternoon his every breath was prayer or 
praise ; and all his attention manifestly taken up 
wirh heavenly thinge. To the doctor he said, 
" It is of more consequence that you should re- 
pent, than ihai I should recover ; for if I die I 
shall go to God ; hut if you do not repent you 
will perish ; ' You must he horn again.' " 

Saturday, 23. — His dissolulion evidently drew 
near. He was some limes a little delirious ; yet 
of God and spiritual things he spoke clearly and 
Scriplurally, and prayed without ceasing. In the 
evening he broke out In the most solemn msn- 
ner, and repealed several limes, " Christ is God ! 
Christ is God ! God out of Christ is a consuming 
fire !" On being asked how be did, he said, "I 
am going to ihe heavenly Canaan, (bat promised 
land for which I set out long ago." While the 
doctor spoke to hira of his body, be regarded 
not, but told him, " I am not afraid to die," And 
then, wiih lifted hands, prayed that all around 
him, and especially his children, might follow 
him to glory. When I asked him a litlle aAer 
this, do you now feel God graciously near ? he 
said, (looking with solemn steadfastness in his 
countenance, as if he saw something,) " His 
spiritual presence ia here !" and bursting into a 
flood of tears, cried, " I am full of God ! Hia 
glory fills my soul !" Another asked him, Have 
you any doubts 7 He answered, I Viwe taiI- "fe*- 
leut douU npoa my tmnd, but I c&uW t«\^'«^!^ 
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1 in glory ! Late llmt night I called a^!n, 
wishing lo see biin once more and though de. 
Lrious just before, when one said, Here is Miss 
Roe ; he hiistily put out liia hand and said, " May 
God bless you." This was his last address to 
me ; and he spake little aflorwajd. At nine the 
next morning, I found him speechless, and in a 
dying state ; but quite composed, and juat oa if 
falling into a sweet sleep. Mr. Simpson came 
in, and went to prayer by him ; but he appeared 
insensible to all below. The power of God, 
however, rested on all present in an abundant 
manner ; and in about an hour afterward he ex- 
pired without a sigh or a groan. 

Friday, 29. — Lale this evening, my cousin 
Robert Roe arrived with the corpse of hia 
brother Samuel, who died at Leek, on his way 
home from Bristol. There was great hope in 
the end of this once gay young man. My cousin 
William, and Margaret, also arrived from Liver- 
pool : that this solemn season may be sancti- 
fied to all bis weeping relatives and friends ! and 
may those who partook of the follicH that em- 
ployed his youthful years, take the awful warn- 
ing, and seek thai acquaintance with Jesus in 
life, which he felt so much need of in his last 

March 27, 1781. — This day at my uncle Roe's, 
I saw Mr. Rogers for the first time. He and 
Mr. Bardsley are come over from Sheffield to 
Bee cousin Robert, who respects Mr. Rogers 
much, having received good from his preaching 
's bod a blessed aeasou in prayec 
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logelher; and cousin P<!ggy Roe in particular, 

seemed stirred up and comforted. Afterward 
we called on that dying soinl, Ditvld Pickford ; 
who ivilnessed a good confession of the love of 
Jeans, wliich lie has felt experimentally for these 
thirty-silt years; and proves him yet faithful. 
At night, Mr. Rogers preached firom " You that 
are troubled, rest with us," And at live o'clock 
next morning, Mr. Bardsley enforced that blessed 
portion, " Fear nol, for I am with thee ; be not 
dismayed, for I am thy tiod," &c. I felt both 
|>eculiar seasons of divine blessings ; and though 
afterward tried at home, it was a day of deep 
consolation. 

April 20. — I was much cutnforted by hearing 
of the happy death of Anne B., one I formerly 
loved much, and dealt faithfully with. She loiM 
much of her spirituality, by a connection with a 
carnal man, whom she married a year ago. But 
the Lord loved her, and sent a lingering afflic- 
tion, slew the body, but saved the soul ! 

Friday, 27. — I have latdy proved more kind. 
nes9 and affection from my mother, than for 
some years. O how good is the Lord ! Surely 
with him nothing shall be impossible. My uncle 
Roe is seized dangerously ill, and two physicianB 
called in. 

Wednesday, May 2. — There is no hope of my 
uncle's recovery. But he is reconciled to ^ 
his children, and calls much upon God ! and 
bega of Mr, Simpson, and others, to pray for 
hira. Yea, though scarce able, gets m'^'O. to* 
laeea in bed, to pny for tomaeU. ■ 
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to my uncle's this 

aide, who told me 
he 19 fled into a. world of spirits ! he lay uli night 
quite composed ; but about ten ihis morning suil. 
denly opened his eyea and tised them, with eeem- 
iog delight, on some object for several minutes : 
soon after which, he eileatly breathed away the 
immortitl spirit ! and, 1 have great hope, ia es. 
caped to endless life. 1 spent the day chieRy 
with my cousins, and found it a solemn protitsble 
season. Poor couaiii Joseph came a tew houra 
after his father's decease, having rode on horse, 
back two hundred miles in twenty-four hours. 

Tuesday, 8. — In the dusk of the evening my 
uncle's remains were carried in great pomp, by 
hia own carriage and horses, to the new church, 
nnd accompanied by coaches, torches, and a vast 
concourse of people ; but the horses, unaccus- 
tomed to be adonied with sucli trappings as black 
cloth, escutcheons, they would hardly proceed. 
He was interred by Mr. Simpson, in tlie vault he 
had so lately prepared ! Yes, this much feared, 
and much loved man, is now committed lo 
corruption and worms ! it reminds me of Dr. 
Young's beautiful Ibes : 

"An angel's iirm can'l snatch me from the erave. 
Legions of nngels can't continc liirj there '" 

Tuesday, July 3. — I called on Ann Shrigley, 
who, when I last saw her, was crying for mercy 
in deep distress ; but is now filled witli praise, 
and on Ihe verge of a glorious eternity. On 
Friday last, having spoken sharply to her hus- 
band, she was seized with agony of ' ' 
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cried aloud. Now I am lost for ever : I ehall go 
to heli i ihere is no mercy for me 1 But she 
■wrestled in prayer till she prevailed, aod the 
Lord shed his forgiving love abroad in an abund. 
nnt manner, and bore his witaess with her heart 
that she was born of God. She now told me, I 
long to be gone. O that all the world knew what 
I feel ; they would soon seek God and find him ; 
fer he would save (hem all. O that blessed 
eteroiiy ! I am going to that blessed elernity ! 
I said there we shall meet to port no more. 
She said no, never, never part more ! we shall 
be for ever wiih our Lord. O Ibat bleaaed Sa- 
viour ! what baa he done for my sou! ! If my 
bodily afiiictioo was a ihousand times heavier 
than it is, his love would be above ail. On 
Monday, IGth, 1 went with Mr. Simpson who 
administered to her the blessed memorials of 
dying love ; and we all found it a time of the 
presence and power of God. She continued 
in the same sweet frame of mind till her spirit 
fled awav. 

Wednesday.— Cousin F. R. called on me this 
morning, and related her dj'eam, which has 
made a deep impression on her mind, and af- 
fected me much. She lliougbt her father's spirit 

leared to her, and a person who was wilh her 
'le room where he died ; and that he asked, 
most solemn manner, "Are my family and 
■dlildren seeking salvation 1 I say, are all my 
children and family seeking (he full assurance 
of BaivBtion 1." Ho then disappeared-, hvi'. ifivdiioj 
nma i«<u% a» U' he worn in bsBU> ut S>''^<^ ''^»«^ 
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warning, leat any of iheni should defer it till too 
late, and petiah in their sins : and naked, '> Have 
all my famdy found the full assurance of salva- 
tion ?" And added, with the utmost earneaioess, 
" Tell them, never, never, never to rest till they 
find it! Do you hear me? Tell ihem never, 
ne?er to rest till they have found it!" I forbcur 
to mention a few more particulars in this awful 
dream ! those whom it chieily concerns no doubt 
remember them, as it was kept no secret. O 
mav it make lasting impressions on all ! Some 
did lake warning ; found ihat full assurance ; — 
witnessed a good confession to all their friends, 
and are now safely lodged in Abraham's bo- 
som: — 

"Fat Irom K world of grief and sin, 
■WiihGodelernallyshutinl" 

Afler his father's death, iny cousin Robert 
determined to fix in Macclesfield ; and for that 
purpose built a good house, conveniently near 
the new church. A lovely situation, and good 
air. When this house was finished, at his earn- 
est request, and by the desire of his aunt, Misa S,, 
and several more, my mother undertook to keep 
the house. She rented the whole dwelling, and 
he boarded with her. I mention this, because 
it appears a peculiar providence that placed me 
there, to bo with this child and servant of God 
in his last moments. From the time of his 
father's death to that of his own, he gave him. 
self up to the work of God, as fully as health 
would possibly permit. He boldly and publicly 
~ ' dlheCioBpel in and near Macclesfiddj 
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and the Lord bore witness lo his word, by 
awakening, coiiverling, and saving souls. And 
I believe I may safely affirm, that duriog ihat 
eeasoQ, he never |rreached ddb sermon in vaia. 
Sometimes two, three, or four, in one night, 
were deeply awakened ; and once seven ; and 
commonly Iliree or four justified. He was also 
the instrument of many believing to full 8al- 

Friday, Aug, 9. — We removed lo my cousin's 
house ; where I enjoyed, for the short season of 
his hfe, many spiritual privileges. My mother 
also had many opportunities she never would 
before partake of, both in prayer and Christian 
conversation ; for my cousin had constant prayer 
meetings, bands, &c., under the roof; and en- 
deavoured to devote his whole time, talents, and 
substance, to God. But how mysterious are the 
ways of Providence ? how quickly was he called 
from all this t 

Tuesday, SOth, he caught a severe cold, which 
terminated in his death. Every help was pro- 
cured, but to no effect. His soul, which long 
panted after jioliness, was now deeply distressed 
to feel the power of the a!l-cleansing blood, and 
the witness of heing saved from all sin. He 
called on mc many limes a day to pray with 
hini, and was often greatly comforted ; but 
nothing leas than full salvation would satisfy. 
Satan at times took advantage of his distracted 
nerves, and suggested terrible fears ; bo that 
his conllicta at some aeaaona were grciA, aS. ftftuat 
tixaoa he waaMed with Mtaibib^ aa&di.uNa^'iHA J 
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whole of his affliction he never expreased the 
least murmuring or impatience. 

Tueaday, 27th, in attempting to walk two or 
three times across the Tooin, he fainled away ; 
and when recovered, said, " I beg as a parljcu. 
kr favour, cousin, that you will be with mo as 
much as possible ; don't leave me, and God will 
reward you." I eeldom did after this. 

September 2. — I rose at five, and going into 
his room, found him awake : he said, I feel pe- 
culiarly cahn, composed, and resigned to the 
will of God ; but have bad no sleep : tell me if 
you have not been praying for me? I answered 
yes : he said, I thought so. Tlien he desired 
me to open the New Testament, and read the 
verse that first appeared ; I did ho, and it was 
this: "For ye are dead, and your life is hid 
with Christ in God; when Christ, who is our 
]ife, shall appear, then shall ye also appear with 
him in glory." He was greatly comforted. 
From this lime he hastened toward hia eternal 

Monday, 9. — He settled all his temporal con- 
cerns, and then praised God fur having done bo, 
and was very happy. But in the night, he had 
one more conflict with Satan. I prayed with 
him above an hour : surely it was the most 
solemn season I ever knew I The Lord heard 
and delivered. He fell into a sweet sleep, and 
awoke rejoicing ; yea, lrium])hing in God. After 
thia he enjoyed ihe witness of entire sanclifica- 
lion ; and proclaimed to all who came near him, 
the hre of bia God as>A8a.\KMT,mi.yi 
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know by experience what I have preacbed to 
others is no cunningly devised fable. I feel 
DOW the blood of Jeeus cleanseih from all sin. 
I am now entirely a new creature ! I can love 
the Lord with all my heart, and boul, and 
strength. The enemy tells me, if I get better I 
eliall soon lose Ihi-t : bnt I believe I shall not ; 
for I know as long as I have this hold of God, 
nothing will be able to overcome me. In a day 
or two after he was often delirious : yet still, in 
all intervals, was full of happiness, love, pa- 
tience, and resignation, though he sulfered much. 

Thursday, 12. — He said, What a pcuce do I 
now enjoy ! I feel now, and for some days past, 
what I never felt before. When I am at the 
worst, (and none but God knows what I suffer,) 
my mind is peaceable and hnppy ; and I have 
not a murmuring of repining thought. I can 
cast all my care on God, as ] never could be- 
fore ; and even my helplessness does not dis. 
-courage luc, for I lind his grace sufTiuient. But 
I sec a great fulness yet before me. 

Friday, 13. — When he was got up to have 
his bed made easy, he would not return to it, 
(though every breath seemed as if it would be 
his last,) till he bad given a short account of his 
whole experience from his first setting out. He 
went through all his trials, persecuiions, tempta- 
tions, die. But now, said he, I reap the blessed 
fruit; and I can say, nehher my father's tears 
nor severity ; neither hope of preferment, nor 
fear of suffering, ever made me 'ptft'fa.tv'^Wii 'st 




I 



And now I prove him faithrul : he hath eaid, 
" Whosoever forsakeih father, or mother, or 
brothers, or sisters, or houses, or lands, for my 
sake and the Gospel's shall receive a hundred 
fold ia this life ; even father and mother, houses 
and lands, Aec ; and in the world to come ever- 
Itutlng life." This is literally fulfilled in me. 
I forsook all ; and I was restored to my father's 
favour. 1 have a house, land, Aec, in this life ; 
and I am going lo everlasting life ! whereas, ifl 
had basely complied with my friends' desires, 1 
should have possessed no more in this life tlian I 
now do ; and should have been lying here with 
a guilty conscience, a. frowning God, and full of 
horror, in the views of a miserahle eternity! O 
how good it ia to give up all for God ! Now I 
feel it, and I shall praise him for ever! O how 
pleasingly awful was tliis noble testimony from 
a dying friend, when obliged to gasp for breath 
between every sentence. He continued for 
some time after ihte praising God, and Tecom-* 
mending all his relations and friends to his pro- 
tection ; (he particulars of which I omit here, 
having already referred the reader to them in 
the Magazine. 

Saturday, S4. — He was quite denuiged, yet 
composed, and knew me to the last. At three 
o'clock on Sunday morning, death sweats came 
on, and about half past five, he fled to bis eier. 
Dal paradise ! Ail in the room sensibly felt the 
powerful presence of God. Yea, it was as the 
gate of heaven, while on onr knees we watched 
the last parting breath <. Mi. Simpson preachsd 
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a funeral Hemnon in the new churcli, on Sunday, 
the 29lh; and Mr. Rogers at Ihe Melhodist 
cliapel. The fonner from " These are they 
who came out of great tribulation, and have 
washed iheir rubes, and raade them white in the 
blood of the Lamb." The latter from, " Mark 
the perfect man, and behold Ihe upright ; for the 
end of that man is peace." I believe many will 
remembt:r the blessed season to ihcir eternal good. 

tn the year following, I had another awful 
scene to pass through. Dear Mra. Rogers, 
after Ihe birth of her little Jame?, never recov- 
ered her health fully. Mr. Rogers, being a 
good deal in the country parls of the circuit, I 
was very much with her ; and our love for each 
other daily increased. At different times she 
opened her whole heart to me on very tender 
points ; fur we were as oae soul. For several 
weeks before her death, she entreated me not to 
leave her, when 1 could possibly help it. But as 
her experience and triumphant death are already 
published, I forbear to enlarge respecting either. 
O, my Lord, lei my latter end be like hers ! 

I come now briefly lo observe, that after a 
wonderful chain of divine leadings, and remark- 
able providences, (too tedious to dwell upon 
here,) ou August 19, 1784, I was married to 
Mr. Rogers, in whom Uie Lord gave mo a help- 
mate for glory ; just Buch a partner as my 
weakness needed to strengthen me. He hath 
made us oae heart and one soul ; and fur above 
eight years, haih crowned our liivvan. "Jjvii^\fi« 
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I week or leti daya after our mar- 
riage witli my motlier ; und then hastened to 
Dublin, where Mr. Rogers was appointed to 
labour. We were gladly received, and the Lord 
gave us the hearts of Ihe people. Our hands 
being thus strengthened of the Lord, we agreed 
solemnly to devote ourselves and our all to him 
and his work- And glory to Ilia name, we saw 
a blessed revival : in three years the society 
increased from about five hundred, to eleven 
hundred and upwards ; and we had good cauae 
to believe above four hundred were converted to 
God. 

Ill August, 1789, we camo over from Dublin 
to see my mother at Macclesfield. Mr. Wes- 
ley, and several preachers with families, also 
coming at the same time to England, we took 
the whole ship. In this passage we were in 
imminent danger, by dashing on a rock called 
the West Mouse. But prayer was made, the 
Lord heard, and wonderfully delivered ! We 
landed at Park Gale, and travelled with Mr. 
Wesley lo Macclesfield, where my mother re- 
ceived U9 with great affection. A^er the Man- 
cheater conference, we returned to Ireland, sailed 
for Dublin, where we had left our lilile boy. Wo 
spent about a week wiih our very affectionate 
friends thei-e, and then proceeded to Cork. 

Here also the Lord revived a gracious work. 
His word prospered and prevailed ; and we had 
cause to rejoice, not only over a few individuals, 
but several tamilies, who were added lo the fold 
of God. We found thtee hundred and ninety ■ 
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■even membera in snciety ; and left six hundred 
and fifty. In the last year we had some close 
trials Clirough a few individuals ; but our spirit- 
ual mercies out-balanced them all. f do not 
know that I ever enjoyed more of the Lord's 
heartfelt presence than at Cork, excepting the 
time of a severe nervous fever, and then tho 
cloud was only for a few days ; and that, I 
believe, was merely owing to the body ; for 
(hough in a week afterward, all the feelings of 
nature were touched, I felt nothing contrary to 
resignation, patience, or love. 

At the lime I now apeak of, my own recovery 
was doubtful, Mr. Rogers (oppressed with grief 
through ray illness, and by hia attention to me 
night and day) was very ill. James had a worm 
fever ; the maid confined witit sickness ; and my 
little John, six weeks old, dying in convulsions, 
for three days ! — Surely, tn this scene, (he Lord 
magoified his power in supporting my weakness, 
and enabling rae then to say, "Good is the will 
of the Lord." After this season, my consola- 
tions were abundant ; and my faith, love, and 
communion with God, much deepened, 

1 bad here some encouraging letters from Mr. 
Wesley. In the two last he mentioned his in- 
tention of removing us to London at the ensuing 
confereuce. I trembled at the thought of so im- 
portant a charge ; but committed it to God in 
much prayer. And notwithstanding our varioua 
exercises of body and mind since we came to 
this city. I am certain Divine love \iaa to\».*A. 

avery cap, aad ordered nU^up^^ "V^Xi* . 
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with that honoured and ranch loved aervRUt of 
God, Mr. Wesley, for five montliB ; and then to 
be witnesses of hie glorious exit, was a favour 
indeed. But Oh ! how awful the scene 1 — ^how 
unspeakable the loss! I peculiarly felt it; being 
thea la a weab state, not quite recoverEtd from 
my lying-in. 

The solemnity of the dying hour of that great 
good man, I believe will be ever written on my 
heart ! Well might Dr. Young say, " 'Fhe 
chamber where the good man meets his fale, is 
privileged beyond the common walk of virtuous 
iife, quite on the verge of heaven !" A cloud of 
the Divine presence rested on all ! and while ha 
could hardly be said to be an inhabitant of earth, 
being now speechless, and his eyes fixed, victory 
and glory were written on his countenance, and 
quivering, as it were, on his dying lips ! O could 
he then have spoken, methinka it would have 
been nothing but victory ! victory ! — grace ! 
grace ! — glory ! glory ! No language can paint 
what appeared in that face I The more we gazed 
upon it, the more we saw of heaven unspeaka*. 
ble ! Not the least sign of pain, but a weight of. 
bliss. Thus ho continued, only his breath grow.' 
ing weaker and weaker, til!, without a slruggla 
or a groan, he Icfc tlie cumbrous clay behind, 
and fled to eternal life in the bosom of his faith- 
ful Lord. 

When I look back on the trying scenes ws 
have passed through since this awful event, audi 
consider we arc yet monuments of grace aiut; 
iv^i^^wa, I am lost in wooder and in lora* 
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Mr. Rogers, in particular, has been tried as in 
the fire, and exposed through his office, as a 
mark lo shoot at ; yel, through infinila mercy, 
1 believe he will come out of it all more fully 
purified. I might here enlarge on particulars, 
but shall leave the Lord's faiihful servants, aa 
well as the instnimcuts of their suQbrings, lo 
Him who will plead the cause of the innocent, 
and " make all things work together for good to 
them that love God :" prayiug, with our sufier. 
ing Lord, fur those who now persecute turn in 
his membera, "Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they do." 

I shall now only observe, as it relates to my 
own experience, that these trying eKercisea of 
my dear partner have heen keenly felt by me. 
And my nervous system weakened by that dan- 
gerous fever at Cork, has also greatly sutfered 
by these things ; which, like " wave upon wave, 
have followed each other !" To this I ascribe 
it chiefly, that a cloud of heaviness has, at some 
seaaons, hung upon my mind ; and that Satan 
has taken occaeion to suggest, in those limes of 
animal depression, various accusations of short 
comings iji zeal, activity, and spiritual joy. I 
do not mean that I was ever left in darkness ; — 
No: since I first consciously received a sense 
of favour willi God, I never lost it; but within 
two years last past, I have not always had so 
clear a witness of perfect love. At other timea 
1 have had that witness full and cleor ; and at 
all times could say. 
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But in nothing else than full salvation, and the 
witness of it, could my soul ever rest. no ! 
What is past experience without present enjoy- 
ment 1 I must feel, or I cannot be happy. 

Sunday, Nov. 11, 1792.— This day it ia 
eighteen years since I received the knowledge 
of a reconciled God. O that I were in a deeper 
sense a " mother in Israel." My Lord has ever 
been faithful to me ! In all my persecutions he 
comforted me ! In the alluring snares of youtb, 
he saved, he kept. It was by his grace I for- 
sook all ; denied myself ease, pleasure, friends : 
— And after he had proved me, he gave me 
easier circumstances, and one of the best of 
earthly friends. He has led on my ignorance, 
and strengthened my weakness. Through va- 
rious scenes, and in outward perplexities, how 
often have I received immediate teaching from 
God ! — In travelling from city to city, how have 
I beew protected by guardian love, and saved 
from fear and danger on the watery deep. May 
I never forget his ten thousand proofs of his love 
in Dublin, in Cork, in London. He hath given 
me favour in the eyes of his children in every 
place, and helped me feebly to serve them. He 
hath given me spiritual children also, some of 
whom are lodged safe in his bosom, and others 
in the way to glory. I have had five lovely 
ebildrea ia (he flesh : and besides these, mydeu 
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Joseph and BeDJamin, left w!(h me in charge, 
and 1o whom I i'eel united in all the lendemesa 
of parental lovo ; nor have they ever been want. 
ing in a due return. One, (a fine boy,) my Lord 
hath taken to the abodes of bliss ; and tor the 
reet, lie assures my heart, 

"The a 



The witness of his perfect love ever shone 
upon my soul, till for a season, in my nervous 
fever ; but that season past, it shone afresh, and 
continued so to do ; till at intervals in the two 
years past, I have not so constantly enjoyed this. 
I have been jealous over myself with a godly 
jealousy, lest anxiety about a multiplicity of out- 
ward things has too mucli stolen upon me. And 
lest at other times I have Buffered my mind to 
dwell too mucli on disagreeables. Lest I have 
been less active, less zealous, less spiritual. Yet 
I dare not say I have forfeited the blessing. But 
I cannot rest when the witness is not clear, I 
know much t have felt has been temptation, and 
that Satan has accused when my God did not 
condemn. 

Many also have been my seasons of deep con- 
solation ; of deep communion with my God. 
Many, and remarkable my deliverances, and 
answers to prayer ; and great my divine support 
in every hour of trial. At present I am sinking 
into the arms of love, and I do feel 1 am all the 
Lord's. Many things that have trat\?v«i «^ 
will of ls(^ imve bmn good jot mft* \ ^~^ 
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Tucified with Chrial, and that he should 
live atone in me ! 1 feel lie now does ; but I 
long lor a yet larger measure oC his miiid, moTQ , 
of every grace, and deeper conimunJOD with my 
God. He does meet me at the throne of grace, 
and all lemptations respecting conflicts with Satan 
in death are vanished. I know my Joshua will 
be with me in Jordan, and see me safe through. 
Sometimea 1 have thought I shall have to pass 
that river before it be long; but that I leave la 
him. I feel no desires of life, but when I sea 
my dear huaband oppressed with trials, and my 
living seems as if it would be a help and com- 
fort to him. Or, when a silent, resigned wish 
arise?, (o see my cliildrou grown, and partakers 
of regenerating grace. But I am kept from 
anxiety. 

I feel grateful to ray God, (hat I am placed 
here, (at Spital fields,) though but for a season : 
where I can enjoy more retirement, and less of 
busy life. My God is with me, and I trust ha 
will draw and unite more fully to himself, hi* . 
helpless, worthless creature ! I have powe^j| 
with him in prayer, and I know he will answa<9 
my enlarged requests, for myself, my other sel^^ 
and our offspring. We shall be his : I will be' 
his alone. This day I consecrate to him my 
soul and body's powers, my life, my all. May 
his blessed Spirit come and seal me his abode; 
ratify the cooenanl ; and with the Father and the 
Son, dwell for ever in my worthless heart. Amen. 
O my God, I sign myself over to thee. This 
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" MtkouI and body I resign, 
Withjoy I render tliee; 
Myall, no longer mine, but (liiiie 
To all eternity." 

Hesxeu Ann Rogsbs. 



A SERMON. 



If the rcroains of our departed Bister, in 
memory of whom the preaeiit discourse is de- 
livered, were uow before your eyes, with all the 
pomp and splendour of modem funerals, it is not 
improbable there are some whose minds would 
be afl'ected with a solemn but superBtilious awe, 
wliich the preacher has neither power nor in- 
clination to raise. He is conscious that those 
who had the privilege of being acquainted with 
uur respected sister, need nothing more than the 
recollection of that amiable woman, under the 
blessing of God, to infuse iulo them that spirit 
of true solemnity, which alone becomes llie 
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which rises above every otlii 
the momentous truth held ou 
that great statute law of Heavi 
unto men once lo die." 

For thedue improvement of this weighty subject, 
we shall, under the blessing of the Mo«,ft\^, 

Fint, Gan an ezplicatioB oS ^iu> \m^ — - , 
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Secondly, Conaider the grand point held forth 

our view, — the certainly of death. 

Thirdly, Lay down some con si deni lions against 
the fear of death, for the use aud comfort of 
believers. 

Fourthly, Draw some inference from the fore- 
going heads of my discourse : And, 

Lastly, Present you with an epitome of the 
experience, death, and character of our deceased 
friend, Mrs, Hester Ann Rogers. 

L Wc are to esplain [he lest. 

1st. The proposition is indefinite, therefore 
universal, " all must die." It is not con6ned to 
any sex or description. The whole race is in- 
cluded. But yet there have been, and still shall 
be, exceptions to the general rule. 1. Enoch, 
that holy man, who wdked with God three hun- 
dred years, and then " was not, for God took him. 
By faith he was translated" into heaven. When 
he had, for so long a time, borne, by example 
and prophecy, his faithful leatimony against the 
sins of a wicked world, just mature for destruc- 
tion, his merciful Redeemer, the God of Israel, 
with whose smile aud intimacy he bad been di- 
vinely honoured for centuries, took him into his 
everlasting arras, and fitted him at once for con- 
BUmmate glory. 2. Elijah, the great and highly 
honoured prophet, who bad power to open and 
ehut the heavens, and to call down celestial fire ; 
when be had finished his sufiering hfe in the 
midst of a. crooked, adulterous, idolatrous people, 
his friend and bis God took him, soul and body 
te^e^er, in a chariot of iire, to the heavea of 
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heavens. These are the exceptions we hare 

had already. 

And, in respect (o futurity, " we shall not all 
sleep, but we shall be changed in a moment, in 
the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump ; for 
the trumpet shall sound," and instantly all the 
faithful who are then alJTe, shall put on incor- 
ruption and immortality, and shall afterward 
enter into their Master's joy, without sufiering 
(he usual lot of mortality. 

The above excepted, we must all pass ihrough 
the valley of the shadow of death, and return to 
(he dust from whence we came. And truly, ray 
brethren, I know not whether I should not pre- 
fer, if the choice were given me, to tread the 
steps my Saviour trod before me, and to pass 
ailer him through the door of dt-alh, than to be 
at once translated (o the realms of bliss. He 
has sanctified the grave by lying in it : and every 
patli in which we follow tiie Lamb is slrowed 
with blessings to the faithful. He will take care 
of our sacred dust : every thing which is essen- 
tial to humanity, will he preserve in the hollow 
of his hand, till he completely mould it by Al- 
mighty power, and give it a lustre, to which the 
sun shall appear as darkness. 

3diy. All must die once, but all shall not die 
the second death. There is the comfort of the 
believer. That divine and inetlable union which 
subsists between God and the Christian's soul, 
shall preserve the consecrated body, which hero 
below is the temple of the Holy CcwflX. &■-* *» 
.trtiolv biuBsiui^of Chtist wa» vo^UB^ tANaa^^afi^ 
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bead, even when liia soul and body were sepa- 
rated ; so Ihe soul and body of tlie faiibfii! are 
UDited to Cliriat, even when they are separated 
by dealh : for we are the " bone of hia bone, aod 
the flesh of his flesh." When death shall untie 
those secret and sweet bands, those vital knots 
wliich fasten soul and body together, then shall 
the sanctified and immortal spirit burst through 
its tenement of clay, and take possession of its 
everlasting home. On such " the second death 
hath no power." To them death is only a sleep, 
a bappy passage out of the prison of the body 
into a state of perfect freedom ; out of an earthly 
house, where Ihe belter part groans, " into a 
building of God, a bouse not made with bauds, 
eternal in the heavens." But, 

8dly. We must all imdergo the first death. 
This is the irrevocable decree of Heaven : not 
from the necessity of nature, but as the punish- 
ment of sia, Man was made immortal : sin 
alone brought death into the world, aiid all our 
wo. " By sin," says St. Paul, " death entered 
into the world." And shall we nourish and in- 
dulge our great enemy ? Shall we harbour ; yea, 
elmll we serve the murderers of Christ ? Shall 
we cot eserl ourselves to the uttermost against 
Ihe greatest foe of God and man ? Shall a little 
temporary joy or profit induce us to sacrifice 
everlasting happiness, and to embrace everlasting 
burnings 1 — May the awful decree, " It is ap- 
pointed unto man once to die," have such an 
influence on our minds, and be so accompanied by 
, ^ft» jgpafatiyM of giEwe upon our hearts, that we 
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may always be enabled to say witli holy triumph, 
" O deaih, wliere is thy aling 1 grave, where 
is thy victory ? Thanks be to God, who giveth. 
us the victory through our Lord Jesus Clirist." 

II. But we now proceed to consideT the se- 
cond point, — the uaavoid'dbleness and certaiaty 
of death. 

It needs no proof. Every thing else on this 
aide of the grave, is attended with probability 
or possibility only ; this alone with certainty. 
If it be inquired, will such a child be rich or 
poor, be learned or ignorant, be honourable or 
contemptible ? ihe answer is, perhaps it may, 
perhaps not. But if it be inquired, shall he die 1 
the answer contains no perhaps : it is simply, 
he certainly shall. 

I shall therefore only consider the present 
head in a way of application. For it is the heart 
alone which wants to be awakened on the pre- 
sent subject. Such is the sottislmess of men ia 
general, that they will not duly consider the 
transitoriness of all sublunary things, Ihe mor- 
tality of our bodies, and the inSnitely momentous 
concerns of eternity. Let us therefore examine 
inio tlie grand reasons of this stupidity of man. 
We ^uU find it, perhaps, to proceed from tha 
following particulars : — 

lat. Immense multiludea are bo immerged in 
the pleasures, honours, or riches of this world, 
that every ihought of the certainty or approach 
of death is drowned therein. Aa soon aa an idea 
on the important subject springs up viv \Ue qua^, 
tl nnke and is lost in tha iaavia»nb\ei V^e»4^ J 
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which continually crowd in concerning the things 
of time and sense ; it ia devoured by the worldly 
thoughls which are incessantly buz^ng in the 
soula of camal men. One is eagerly pursuing 
things of time, and so nbliorrent of reflection, 
that with a variety of invented delights, he imp^ 
the wings of time, to make them fly the faster ; 
and is never contenled, but when the senses are 
gratified. — Another is eat up by ambition ; he 
forgets he is mortal ; and power, and titles, and 
worldly honours, are the only food of his soul. 
A third, like the fool in the parable, (rusts in hia 
riches. He says to his aoul, " Soul, thou hast 
goods laid up for many years ; eat, drink, nnd 
be merry :" whereas he might ae well lay a 
plaster to hia clothes to heal the wounds of his 
body, as imagine it con bring happiness into liis 
soul through any thing which the honours, riches, 
or pleasures of this world can possibly aflbrd 
bim. If he will believe ihe Spirit of God, the 
•urn total of (hem all is, " Vanity of vanities, all 
is vanity and vexation of spirit." If vaniiy can 
satisfy you, if vesation of spirit can give you 
content, if you can gather grapes of thorns, or figs 
of thistles, then go aitd doat upon the creatures. 
2dly. Men in general are continually viewing 
death as at a distance ; and thereby entirely lose 
ffight of the awful certainty and unavojdableness 
of it. When they aro young, the heat of blood, 
the incessant flow of the animal spirits, a vicious 
education, and the constant company of the dis. 
sipated and una wakened, drive away every 
thought of death, as if the sdemn moment wwfl 
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at the ulmoet distance from them. Those who 
are grown up to manliood, and are strong and 
hualthy, ih'iak it qiiile sufficient to provide for 
death when sickness gives (he summons. Those 
who are sickly and diseased, buoy up themselves 
in their false confidence, by their hopes of re- 
covery ; and even the aged (strange as it seems !) 
regard their few remaining days os if they were 
years. Such is the state of the unregenerale ; 
such the dreadful consequence of a heart hardened 
to divine things by original and actual sin ! What 
if God were to summon you away, sinners, in 
□n hour or a moment 1 how dreadful would be 
the alurm ! And should we not be every mo- 
Dient prepared, by hving in the favour of God, 
and in the light of his countenance ; for who can 
assure himself for a moment to come 7 For 
aught you know, the film, the bubble, which holds 
your lives, is now breaking ! O did we but sen. 
uusly consider by what small pins litis fitima of 
man ia lacked together, it would appear to us a 
miracle that we live for a single hour. 

3dly. The op prehensions, the terrors, arising 
in the minds of the unregenerate from reflection 
upon death, keep iheni from any due considera. 
lions on the cerlainty and unavoidableness of it. 
The ngtinies of death, the senseless corpse, (he 
gnawing worm, the stench of rottenness, and all 
the other attendants of that grinn king of terrors, 
form fur too miserable a subject for the jovial 
world or the dissipated throng to reflect upon 
for a moment. But though the coivaiieta'ivaft (S. 
Umbbb things is Fray unirelcomB, ^ea* "'w^ *^ 
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mal to the minds of sinners, yet there is far 
worse behind : and that is the sin which deserves 
death, and the hell which follows it. To be for 
ever shut up in utter darkness, to be the sport 
of devils, as far as devils can sport themselves 
with any thing, to be banished for ever from the 
source of happiness, to have the" soul eternally 
tormented by the worm which dieth not, and the 
immortalized body by a fire suited to its ever 
dying, but never annihilated substance : these 
subjects aJBTord ideas which, if thoroughly at- 
tended to, and applied by the grace of God, would 
soon stir up the soul to enter into that state of 
favour with the Lord, which would make dissolu- 
tion a privilege, and death a kind messenger with- 
out a sting, to open the gate to everlasting joys. 

III. But this leads me to the third head of 
my discourse, namely, to lay down some con- 
siderations against the fear of death, for the use 
and comfort of believers. 

1st. If the soul be immortal, if it were cre- 
ated and redeemed for the eternal enjoyment of 
God, and consequently enter afler death on an 
infinitely better life than this, the believer may 
certainly be well contented, yea, glad to dier 
The glorious view, which faith opens to the 
spiritual eye, far overbalances all the frightful 
objects with which death is surrounded. The 
scenes of pure perennial bliss, where saints eter- 
nally bask themselves in the bright beams of the 
countenance of their God, and bathe themselves 
in the rivers of pleasures which flow at his right 
iitmd for evermore, are suffieieat, though <mly 
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viewed in proapecl, to elevate the soul above 
every terrifying thought which can possibly aa- 
aail it. An old Heathen philosopher, Tullius 
Cicero, in his dream of Scipio, beautifully ob- 
Berves, "If I were now disengaged from my 
cumbrous body, and on the wing for Elysium, 
[the place where the ancient Romans supposed 
the virtuous would dwell after death,] and some 
superior being should meet me in my liight, and 
make me an offer of retuniing and reanimating 
my body, I should without hesitation reject his 
o&er : so much rather would I go lo Elysium, 
to reside with Socrates and Plato, and all the 
ancient worthies, and spend my linrte in convers- 
ing with ihcm." Bui could a Heathen thus 
triumph in the thought of enjoying his poor 
miserable pnradise, and prefer it even lo life, how 
much more mav a Christian triumph in the ex- 
ulting thought, that he shall spend an eternity 
with the wisest, tite holiest, the happiest beings 
that ever came out of the creative hand of God : 
yea, that he shall spend an eternity with Jesus, 
the Mediator of the new covenant, the joy of hia 
heart, and the delight of hia eyes : where he 
shall fix Ills ever waking eyes on the infinite 
beauty of his adorable Lord ; yea, if it were 
possible, would think eternity itself too short for 
the beholding and admiring such transcendent 
escellenciea, and for the solemnizing those hea- 
venly espousals between Christ and hia moat be- 
loved spouse, when all the powers of heaven 
shall triumph for joy, and a. concfitt oi atiaJjftjs^ 
tor ever aog the wedding song. 



4 




86 MRS. HESTER ANN ROGERS. 

2d]y. The whole life of a Christian is founded 
00 a hope which cannot be accomplished but by 
dyingt How exceedingly mistaken must he be, 
who fears that which alone can gratify his high- 
est wishes, and is the great end of all his pur- 
suits. What does the Christian chiefly hope 
for ? Is it not the full enjoyment of his God in 
the realms of bliss ? Is it not the restoration of 
his whole nature to the full image of God, in 
which it was at first created ; and the recovery 
of that paradise, which he has lost by the fall ; 
a paradise, the glories of which shall be incon. 
ceivably heightened by the union of the divine 
and human natures in the person of the second 
Adam, the Son of God ? Is it not to live for ever 
with his adorable and most beloved Saviour, to 
he with him where he is, and to behold the glory 
which the Father has given him? Is it not to sit 
with Christ on his throne, according to his most 
gracious promise, even as Christ sits with his 
Father on his throne ? Is it not to join the re- 
deemed and the innumerable hosts of angels, in 
singing continually alleluiahs, salvation, and 
glory, and honour^ and power, to God and the 
Lamb ? In short, is it not to see God face to 
face, to enjoy the beatific vision, to experience 
an inconceivably closer union and commucioo 
with God, than we possibly can during the pre- 
sent scene of things ; to be for ever blest in the 
close embraces of the sovereign good ? But can 
we be possessors of these mighty joys without 
passing through the valley of death 7 And shall 
s Chnstim to afraid of that which akxie caa 
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enable htm to renlize the glorious hope, which is 
the very support of his life ? Should it not rather 
tie the language of hia soul, " I desire to be dis- 
Bolved, and to be with Christ, which is far belter." 
3diy. Death ia no more ib^ a quiet sleep. Thua 
it is frequently represented in the oracles of God. 
•■Behold thou shalt sleep nitli thy fathers.* 
Many that sleep in (he dust shall awake-f Our 
friend Lazareth siecpolh.:^ Stephen fell asleep.§ 
I would not have you to be ignorant, brethreiii 
cooceraing them which are asleep, that ye sor- 
row not even aa olhera, whidi have no hope. 
For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
even so them also which sleep in Jesus, will 
God bring with him. For we which are alive 
and remain unto the coming of the Lord, shall 
BOt prevent them which ore asleep. || Some ars 
fallen asleep. They are fallen asleep in Christ. H 
The fathera fell asleep."** The inspired writers 
seem to delight in the metaphor, when applied 
to the death of the faithful : and what can be 
more expressive? The weary labourer layB 
himself down to sleep till the morning, and the 
Christian toJies his sleep in the grave till (he 
niornini; of the resurr^tion, only with this es- 
sential dilfereuce : the common sleep of nature 
deprives us of the natural light, but the sleep of 
death briaga the beliaver to the vision of the 
true, and otherwise inaccessible light. Why, 



* Deut. xxii, 16, and 2 Sum. vii, ]S. f Dan. li 



1 Johnii, II. S AcUvii,60. 
- O 1 Theas. iv, 13, 14, IS. ' ' 



88 MRS. HS8TBR ANN ROGERS. 

Aen, should (he Christian be afraid of death? 
Surely^ he may take the serpent into his bosom ; 
fer he has not only lost his sting, but is recon. 
died to the believer, and become one of his 
party. Therefore, says Saint Paul, «< Whether 
life or death, all is yours :" and again, ** To me^ 
to live is Christ, and to die is gain." And well 
may the -Christian rejoice in death, and wel- 
come the pleasing messenger ; for it is the hand 
€»f death which draws the curtain, and lets him 
in to see Grod fiuse to face in heaven, that palace 
of inestimable pleasure and delight, where the 
strongest beams of glory shall beat fully upon 
our faees^ and we shall be made strong enough 
to bear them. Neither does death do any leel 
injury to our bodies^ since they shall be nnr 
moulded at the resurrection ; when ''this monil 
shall put on immortality, and this corruptible put 
on incorruption :" when these dull lumps shall 
become as impalpable as the anffelic nature, 
subtle as a ray of light, bright as the stm, nim- 
ble as lightning* — Who is there, that is truly 
armed with this helmet of salvation, this hope of 
heaven, who would for a moment desire to have 
the law of death reversed T Surely a holy soul 
may frequently be breathing forth desires (though 
with due resignation) afler tlie kmd office of 
death, to deliver it into tK> great and ineomprew 
hensiUe a glory. 

lY. I now proceed, in the fourth place, to draw 

some inferences from what has been advanced. 

Jjt If death be so certain and unavoidable, 

Mikf Mi bo ^MppoiDted unto mnn ooca \o dia/* 
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what esquisile folly is it to suffer our afiections 
to cleave to any tiling here below ! How pain- 
ful must the parting be, when we are drawn 
from our dearest idols, from our chief joy ! — 
How diSerent is the concluding BCene of the 
pioua and iho unregenerate ! Angela are waiting 
lo receive the former, aod to accompany them 
lo their beloved Bridegroom, their adorable 
Lord : whilst devils are ready to seize upon the 
latter, and to bring them to their place of tor- 
ment. Some of the voluptuous Heathens were 
accustomed to bring in the resemblance of an 
anatomy to their feasts, in order to remind tbeir 
guests of their favourite motto, " Let us eat and 
drink, for to-morrow we die:" let us indulge 
ourselves in every pleasure of sense, since anni- 
hilation daily approaches, and we shall then sink 
into an eternal sleep. How much better is the 
advice of the Apostle : "But tliis 1 sny, breihren, 
the lime is short. It remainelh, that both they 
that have wives, be as though they had none ; 
and they that weep, as though they wept not; 
and they that rejoice, as though they rejoiced 
not ; and tliey that buy, as though they pos- 
sessed not ; and they that use this world as not 
abusing it; for the fashion of this world passeth 
away."* Why should any thing this world can 
allure us with, be of any price in a wise man's 
esteem I Both they and we perish in the using : 
Ihey are dying comforts ; and we must die who 
enjoy tliem. And, therefore, 

2dly. As we must all shortly ^ft,\fi.'i.Ma\to»a 
*lCor.im,S9,»,»\. 
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to be always in readiness and preparation for the 
awful hour. On this head of my discourse I shaU 
only lay down a few short directions, and then 
proceed to the more immediate subject of our 
meeting. 

1. Wean your hearts from the love of the 
world. Death must and will pluck you from it 
Why, then, should you toil, and waste your 
lives on so precarious, so transitory an object? 
Every thing below is fading ; but your precious 
souls are immortal. Be not, therefore, unequally 
yoked ; join not your ever living souls to dying 
comforts : this would be a tyranny worse than 
that which was exercised by those of old, who 
tied living bodies to dead carcasses. When 
you take your eternal farewell of all sublunary 
enjoyments, what lingering looks will you cast 
on those dear nothings, those miserable follies, 
which you clasped round your heart, unless 
Almighty grace has wrenched your affections 
from them : whilst the soul which is crucified 
to the world, and the . world to it, — which sits 
loose to every thing below, spreads its wings 
and takes its glad flight to realms where bliss 
and love immortal reign. Soon will the films 
fall off from the eyes of worldlings. When they 
stand before the awful bar of God, with what as- 
tonishment will they behold the men whom they 
once despised, shining as the stars of the firma- 
ment at the right hand of the Judge. " They 
shall be troubled with terrible fear, and diall be 
amazed at the strangeness of the salvation of the 
jighteouB, so &r beyond aU which they looked 
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for; and repenting and groaning for anguish of 
Bpiril, they shall say wilhin themselvts. These 
wert! they M'honi we liad sometimes in derision, 
and a proverb of reproach. We fools accounted 
their lives madness ; and their end to be without 
honour. Now are they numbered among the 
children of God, and their lot ia among the 
eainla!" And then will the final sepai 
take place ; those who were here dead t 
world, and walked with God, nhall ascend up to 
ihe marriage supper of the Lamb, and be ever 
with their Lord, while ibe olhers sink down into 
the place prepared far ihe devil and his angels. 
2. Would you be prepared for death, then 
delay not your converHion (if you be unregener. 
ate) for another day. Get an interoat in Christ 
ha sooD as possible. By earnest prayer and 
active faith, press into the liberty of the children 
k of God. Remember Him who has said, " Many 
\ahall seeli to enter in, and shall not be able." 

mpty wish or languishing endeavour, 

^'hich will serve the turn. Ue that is but almost 

\ Christian, shall but almost be saved. You 

rive to enter in at the elrait gate. 

3 those who tliua knock, it shall certainly he 

God delights (o bless tiio earnestly 

Kking soul. 

. Live every day as if it were your last, and 

t were alloUcd for eternity. It may be 

land when we consider the importance of 

lal things, of the everlasting ha|ipines3 of 

d, and the everlaaling vnvsev^ ol *ift 

lileni, it ahould lead ua \o\ww«^w*!'»^^^ 
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the hazard. — ^For there is ik) end of procrasti. 
nadon. There will be the same tempting devil, 
and the same treacherous heart to-morrow as 
to-day, only made more treacherous by delay. 
Therefore, "now is the accepted time, now is 
the day of salvation. Now, while it is called 
to-day, harden not your hearts." Do you think 
you can be happy too soon? Or do you think 
that God will accept of the dregs of your life, 
when you have given the strength of it to vanity, 
folly, and the devil ? Begin, therefore, to live 
to God every day and every hour. 

4. You, who are believers, be constant in the 
exercise of a holy life. Let your fellowship be 
with the Father, and his Son Jesus Christ. 
Labour to walk in the light, as God is in the 
light, and the blood of Christ Jesus his Son shall 
cleanse you from all sin. Walk as heirs of 
heaven, led and moved by the Spirit of Christ in 
you. Live habitually by faith in the Son of 
(jod, who loved you, and gave himself for you. 
Be much in the exercise of the presence of 
God ; and he will more and more smile upon you, 
and more and more reveal himself to you. You 
shall be strong in the Lord, and in the power of 
his might, and shall overcome the wicked one : 
yea, you shall be more than conquerors, through 
him that hath loved you. 

5. Lastly, Take care to preserve an abiding 
witness of the favour of God. Watch unto 
prayer for this. There is nothing else will sup- 
port you in the dying hour ; there is nothing else 
wiU make you comfortable thxoug^ life. *£> le- 
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Iain a clear sense of your interest in Jesus Christ, 
a constant assurance of the love of God — this 
will tarn the w&slo wilderness of ihe world into 
a little paradise ; it will enable you to triumph 
with the poet : — 

" Slrauld [Prdvidencc] commanJ me to the farthest varge 
Ol'the green earlli, to distant barb'iouB climes, 
'TiB nought to me: 
Since God U ever present, ever felt ; 
Id tlie void waste as in the city lull : 
And where he vital breathes tfiere must be joy." 

Above alt, at the hour of death, what can 
support us but this mighty blessing ; and it will 
support ilie believer. For whom will it uot com- 
fort fo think that death will change bis bottle iDto 
a spring? Though here our water sometimes 
lails us, ye(, in heaven, where we ai'e going, we 
sliall bathe ourselves in an inTiniie ocean of de- 
lights, lying at the breasts of an infinite fountain 
of life and s^eelnes^. Whoever has such an 
assurance, cannot but welcome death, embracing 
it not only with contentment, but delight : and 
while the soul is struggling and striving to un- 
clasp itself, and to get loose from the body, it 
cannot but say, with holy longings and pantings^ 
" Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly." 

V, 1 proceed, in the fifth and last place, to 
present you with an epitome of the experience, 
death, and character of our deceased friend, Mrs, 
Hester Ann Rogers. 

She was born at Macclesfield, in CheHhire, 
on the 31s[ of January, 1756 ; of vjbvOA i^w^ 
hat Icuher mu maoMr for many ^«»m- ^^^ 
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was trained up in the observance of all ooiirard 
datiesi and in the fear of those sins, which, in 
these modem times, are too often deemed ac- 
complishments. She was followed by divine iro- 
presnons from her childhood, and was early drawn 
out to secret prayer. From four years old, she 
never remembered going to bed without sayinff 
her prayers, except once. When she wanted 
any thing, or was in pain, or grief, she fled to 
God in secret; and it would be incredible to 
some, how often she received manifest answers 
to prayer in that early period of her life. 

In the ninth year of her age, her pious father 
dying, her mother was prevailed on to let her 
learn to dance, in order to raise her spirits, and 
improve her carriage. — This was a fatal stab to 
her divine impressions; it paved the way to 
lightness, trifling, love of pleasure, and various 
evils. As she soon made a proficiency, she de« 
lighted much in this ensnaring folly. Yet in all 
this she was not left without keen convictions^ 
gentle drawings, and many short-lived good 
resolutions. 

When she arrived at the age of fourteen, the 
Lord visited her with aflliction : during this ill- 
ness she had an alarming dream, which, together 
witli the danger attending her disorder, made a 
deep impression on her mind for some time. But 
alas! her health and strength were no sooner 
restored, than (being solicited by her companions 
in gay life) she again returned to her former 
MJiea; such aa bolls, plays, dress, assemblies^ 
^^ t&e lore of which eortiiwied U> f^ranr ^yuoL 



MRS. HESTER ANN HOQERS. 96 

Ler more and more, for upwards of two yean, 
and nearly engrossed Ihe whole of her time. 

After thia she was deqily wrought upon by b 
sermon which the Rev. Mr, Simpson, of Mac- 
clesfield, preached on, "What shall it profit a 
mnn, if he gain the whole world and lose hia 
own soul." And soon after felt further convic- 
tioiia under another which he preached upon (he 
new birth, from John iii, 3. She now saw and 
felt aa she had never done before, that she must 
experience that divine change or perish. 

In April, 1774, on the Sunday before Easter, 
Mr. Simpson preached from John vi, 44, " No 
man can come unto me, except the Father, 
which hath sent me, draw him." Under this 
Bernion she felt herself indeed a lost perishing 
sinner ; a rebel egainsl repeated convictions, and 
n condemned criminal by the law of God, who 
desen'ed (o be sentenced to eternal pain ! She 
felt she had broken her baptismal vow, her sacra- 
mental vows, and had no title to any mercy or 
any hope ! She wept aloud, so that all around 
her were amazed ; nor was she any longer 
ashamed to own the cause. She went home, 
ran up stairs, and fell on her knees, and made a 
Bolenm vow lo renounce and forsake all her sin> 
ful pleasures, and trifling companions. 

She could not eat, or sleep, or take any com. 
fort. The curses throughout the whole Bible 
seemed pointed oil at ber, nud she could noi 
claim a single promise. Tliua she continued 
till Good Friday. After manj cwcvftvtVa ^^ 
TBntm^ once more to ftgytowAi tea "V^rS* 
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table* As the mioister was reading that sentence 
in the comnmnion service, " If any man sin, we 
have an Advocate," du^ a ray of divine light was 
darted into her soul, and she was enabled to be- 
lieve there was mercy for her ; she felt a de|;ree 
of love to God spring up in her heart, and in a 
measure could rejoice m him. But alas ! this 
was only for a short season ! She had never 
yet heurd the MethodistB, nor had she lost all 
her prejudices against them; but a neighbour 
who had lately found peace with Grod, advised 
her strongly to hear them : she resolved to go 
privately, and went accordingly at five o'clock 
one morning.* The text was, *< Comfort ye^ 
comfort ye my people, saith your God.'* Sttie 
thought every word the preacher said was for 
her : he spoke to her heart, as if he had known 
ail the secret workings there. She was much 
comforted, her prejudices were now fiiUy re- 
moved, and she received a full and clear con- 
viction, <' these are the people of God." 

She met with a little pamphlet, entitled, ^ The 
great duty of believing on the Son of God." She 
was much encouraged on reading this; and would 
gladly have spent the night in prayer : but her 
mother (with whom she slept) would not sufier 
it. She therefore went to bed, but could not 
sleep ; and at four in the morning rose again, 
that she might wrestle with the Lord. She 
prayed, but it seemed in vain ! the heavens ap- 
pealed as brass ; and hope seemed aknost sunk 
laio despair ! When suddenly the Lord nake 

^ftar/WMBw lo lier bean : ««B<ttsntoatbsLoid 
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Jesus Chriel, and thou slialf be aaved." 
revived, and cried, ■' Lord, I know this i 
word, and I can depend upnn it." Again itfl 
came, " Only believe." " Lord Jesus," said ahe,T 
" 1 will, I do believe : I now venture my wholg 1 
salvation upon thee as God ! I put my guilty 1 
soul into thy hands; thy blood is sufficient ! I ' 
cast ray soul upon thee for time and eternity." 
Then did ho appear to her salvation : in that 
moment her bands were loosed : her soul was 
set at liberty ; and the love of God so ehed abroad 
in her heart, that she rejoiced with joy unapeak. 
able ; and for eight months she experienced r 
interruption to her btias. 

But now the Lord began to reveal in her 
heart, that eIii was not all destroyed : for though 
she had constant victory over it, yet she felt the 
) of anger, pride, self'Will, and unbelief^ 
L oflen rising, which occasioned a degree of heavi. 
Inesa and sorrow. At first ahe was much araazed 
Bto feel such things. 

^ About this lime the Lord was pleased to make 
Lie preaching of Mr. Duncan Wright a great 
jessing to her. He clearly explained the nature 
I from inbred sin ; and showed it to 
I ea freely promised In Scripture, and as fully 
rchasEd by the blood of Jesus, as pardon. 
Inceforth slie could not rest, but cried to the 
Bd night and day, to cast out the strong man, 
" ' s armour of unbelief and sb. 

! morning of February 22, 1776, when 
Kayer, her intercourae was o^n viX'Cft. ^^^^^ 
', snd various ptomieeA ■««« -^xefiKsSxA- 
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to her view. She thought, Shall t now ask rniatl 
blessinga only of my God ? Lord, make this the 
moment of my full salvation ! Baptize me now 
with the Holy Ghost, and the fire of pure love. 
Now, cleanee the thoughts of my heart, and let 
me perfectly love thee." 

Thus she cMitinued agonizing till the Lord 
applied Ihat promise, "I will circumcise thy 
heart, and thou shalt love the Lord Ihy God with 
all thy heart." She aaid, " Lord thou art faith- 
ful, aiid thia is thy word ; I cast my whole Boul 
upon thy promise. Now, Lord, I do believe ; 
thia moment ihou dost save. Yea, Lord, my 
soul is delivered of her burden. I am emptied 
of all ; I am at thy feel, a helpless, worthless 
worm ; but I take hold of thee as my fulness ! 
Every thing ihat I want, thou art. Thou art 
wisdom, strength, love, holiness : yea, and thou 
art mine ! Love sinks me into nothing : it over- 
flows my soul. O my Jesus, thou art all in all. 
In thee I behold and feel all the fulness of ihe 
Godhead mine ! I am now one with God : — the 
intercourse is open : — sin, inbred sin, no lon^r 
hinders the close communion, acid God is all my 

She now walked in the unclouded light of hia 
countenance ; and yet she did not feel so much 
rapturous joy as she had been led to expect : but 
was rather, as it were, overwhelmed with Ihat 



She resolved at first not to declare openly 
K&tf the L<ad had wrought ; hut it was seen it, r 



tier countenance : and when asked respecting it, 
she durst not deny llio wonders of hia love ! and 
she soon lound that repeating his goodness con- 
firmed her own faith more iind more. 

From this lime we may clearly perceive the 
increase of her joy in God, and her deep com. 
munioD with him, from her private diary, where 
she writes as follows : 

" On Trinity Sunday, June 1776, 1 met in the 
select society at six in the morning, and it waa 
a blessed season to my soul. 

" Mr. Wright dwelt a little on the equal love 
of each person in the adorable Trinity, in a 
manner whicli I found truly profitable : after- 
ward he preaclied from Ephes. ii, 19, ' Through 
him we both have access by one Spirit unto the 
Father.' He showed Ihe distinct relative offices 
of Father, Son, and Spirit, in man's salvation, 
end that the love of the Father was ever equal ; 
as also ihnl of the Son, and that of the Holy 
Ghost : that all the designs of the Son were 
the designs of the Father also, and of the Holy 
Ghost. Me also spoke much of the near union 
and communion with God, which believers might 
enjoy, especially those perfected in love. My 
soul was led into depths unspeakable, and saw 
Buch a itilness of God ready for me to plunge 
iiilo, that what I now felt seemed only as a drop 
compared with the ocean ! As I came into the 
chapel yard, 1 felt peculiar union with the adora- 
ble Jesus, in all his offices of redeer 
and that verse of a hymn wbs so 
MTMt s»2 Aod Hover felt it^<DK«v 
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'fTbe oMnnig hMYflu inmnd me wtmt^ 
Wim beuns of Mcred bliM ; 
While JesoB shows hb mmcy mine^ 
And wfaispen lam his.* 

*<I was deeply penetiated with his preMoee^ 
and stood as i unable to move, and waajnseo- 
ttble to all around me. While thus lost in com- 
munion with my Saviour, he spake those woids 
to my heart, — * All that I have is thine ! I am 
Jesus, in whom dwells all the fulness of the 
Godhead bodily — ^I am thine ! — My Spirit is 
thine ! — ^My Father is thine ! — ^They love thee, 
as I love thee — the whole Deity is thine !-^All 
God is, and all he has, is thine !^-He even now 
overshadows thee !— He now covers thee with a 
cloud of his presence.' All this was so realised 
to my soul, in a manner I cannot explain that I 
sunk down motionless, being unable to sustain 
the weight of his glorious presence and fulness 
of love. At the altar this was renewed to me« 
but not in so large a measure. I believe, indeed, 
if this had continued as I felt it before, but for one 
hour, mortality must have been dissolved, and the 
soul dislodged from its tenement of day. 

<* Friday, 21. — I prove, through boundless 
mercy and free grace, an increasing intercourse 
and communion with my God every day. 1 
live and move in him alone! — Wherever I go, 
whatever I do, I feci the presence of the great 
Three One. — ' Yea, he dwelleth with me, and 
shall be in me.' This is his promise to my 
JKHii* I feel I am under his loving eye, and Um 
^oatiaiud giudane^ of lua &|inL \ da ~ 
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dwell in God, and God in me ! O love uosearch- 
ab!e to auch a worm ! — 

'I loalli mjeelf when God I sre, 
And mU> iiuLliiug fall 1' 

" Sunday, 23, — En meeting with ihe select 
Eooiety Hgain, I had unspeakable communion 
with the blessed Trinity ! I had the same at the 
preaching also. Mr. Percivai's text was, < O 
God, thou art my God.' A sense oflhe Divine 
presence almost overcame my body. All the 
day I have been filled with a solemn weight 
of love, and swallowed up in God tho eternal 
Father, Saviour, Comlbrler. At church, while 
that anthem was sung, ' I know that my Re- 
deemer livelh,' &,c, I was so overwhelmed with 
the power of God, and had such a foretaale of 
his glory, I thought I should have died! O the 
depths of bis indulgent, condescending love ! He 
knows my trials, and the need I have of such 
consolations to strengthen and support my weak- 
ness. 1 live by faith — this is my soul's slTong 
anchor, which lays hold on Omnipotence, and 
receives a momentary supply for every want. 
My God is always near — ho is my one object, 
the centre and end of all my desires. He is my 
aU in all." 

After a wonderful chain of divine leadinga 
and remarkable providences, on August 19, 
1784, she was married to Mr. Rogers, in whom 
the Lord gave her a helpmate for glory ; just 
such a partner as she needed to slrenglhen her. 
He made them of one heart and oaft bom!i--, axA 
6r above ton >»aw ciowiwA ftaiK vjmoft ■«*ii^'^» 
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constant smile. Soon after their marriage they 
went to Dublin, where Mr. Rogers was appointed 
to labour. In that city they were gladly received, 
and the Lord gave them the hearts of the peo- 
ple. They saw a blessed ^revival of the work 
of Gt>d : and in three years the number in 
society was increased more than doable. From 
thence they removed to Cork, where also the 
Lord grtwjiously revived his work. His word 
greatly prospered and prevailed ; and many in 
that city still remember with gratitude, the happy 
seasons which they enjoyed together. And it 
appears from what our dear friend wrote of her. 
self when there, that she never before was more 
happy in her own soul, nor enjoyed deeper com. 
munion with her God, than during her stay in 
that city. After spending three years in Cork, 
they removed to London ; and for two years re- 
sided in Mr. Wesley's house at the new chapel ; 
where they also had the happiness of seeing the 
work of God prosper : many souls were brought 
into Christian liberty ; and in two years, not less 
than five hundred were added to the society, in 
the city and suburbs. Here, indeed, it might 
be said, ^ The walls of Jerusalem were built in 
troublesome times." The awful event of Mr. 
Wesley's death, which happened during the re- 
aidence of Mr. and Mrs. Rogers at the City 
Road, rendered their situation exceedingly cri« 
tical and trying, as many of you well know. 

In August, 1793, the conference stationed Mr. 

Rogers here, (at Spitalfields,) in order to put this 

p&ti^ aad tbe sdjoining dwelling hsnm into a 
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itate of good repair ; in which labour of love ha 
was truly indefatigable : you now reap the be- 
nefit, and are thankful that you can here retire, 
■uid worship God in peace. Notwithstanding 
the work necessary to be done upon the pre* 
tnises was great ; yet, before the end of Octo- 
ber, Mrs. Rogers and the children were com- 
fortably placed in their new habitation ; and s 
few days afterward she wrote in her diaiy a 
foUowa : 

"1 feel grateful to my God that I am placed 
here, though but for a season ; where I can 
enjoy more of retirement, and less of busy life. 
My God is with me, and 1 trust he will draw 
and unite tnore fully to himself his helpless 
creature ! I have power with him in prayer, and 
I know he will answer my enlarged request, foe 
myself, my other self, and our oHspring. I long 
" a yet larger measure of the mind of Christ j 
o of every grace, and a deeper communion 
with my God. All temptations respecting con- 
"cCs with Satan in death are vanished. I know 
y Joshua will be with me in Jordan, and see 
me safe through ! Sometimes I have thought I 
aball have to pass that river before it be long ; 
but that I leave to him. 1 feel no desire of life ; 
but when I see my dear husband oppressed with 
(rials, and my living eeems as if it would be a 
help and comliirt to him; or, when a silent wish 

I arises, to see my children grown, and partaketa I 
" regenerating gi-^ce: but I am kept frou ■ 

I antieiy." ■ 

During her state of pregRWK.'j, Awi'W&.'««^ 
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bodily afflictioDy and was reduced very low. 
The state of her soal will best appear from her 
own words; as also the narrow escape from 
death which ^e then had, at the time of her 
delivery. 

^January 1, 179S. — ^I had not much sleep, 
yet I arose refreshed, and resolved to live for 
God alone. I feel him mine ; and that I am 
offered to him without reserve. I know various 
bodily oppressions, natural to my present state, 
binder my rejoicing as much in him as at other 
times; but my trust is fixed on his Almighty 
love ! and I feel I cannot trust in vain, tie is 
toy strong helper; aiid my painful feelings do 
work for my good, for they lead me to cast my 
belplessness upon his fulness, and to seek my 
all from him alone. Yes, and I trust to prove 
tiie utmost of these sweet lines :-— 

<'I shall suffer and fulfil 
All my Father's ^doua will ; 
Be in all alike resign'd, 
Jesus' is a patient mind.' 

** On April the 20th, I suffered much in lin. 
goring labour pains, and at night saw it needful 
to send for the doctor. He came, and hoped I 
■hould soon be delivered ; but at^ midnight my 
pains lefl me. I was tolerably easy aU the next 
day ; and enabled in paLonce to wait the LordVi 
leisure. I slept better that night than I had 
done for some weeks^ and was greatly refreshed. 
In the morning lingering labour came on again ; 
and the pain was so excruciating and constant, 
fibaujgh uaavailMe,) that I thoo^I must have 
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expired ! Having continued in ihis stal 
six hours, my labour caiue on v,' ' 
violence and rapidity, so that in 
I was mercifully delivered of a lovely girl. But 
Oh ! it waa naiure'a agony indeed ! For a little 
time, grotitude unspeakable overflowed my heart, 
and body and soul experienced a heaven. — But 
this waa soon passed, and I was thrown back 
upon the verge of eternity. Mr, Joues laboured 
to save ms till the sweat ran down his temples 
for three hours ; and for twelve hours I was be- 
tween life and death ! I fell, however, do fears 
of dying; and all within was peace. When 
capable of thought, I could view a blessed eter. 
nily with delight. I recovered very slowly, 
and at times suffered much ; but the Lord con- 
tJDued to comfort my soul; and though few 
thought I should be restored, yet I believed I 
should. My dear husband sufiered much on my 
account ; and 1 believe his tenderness greatly 
contributed to my recovery, 

" The Leeds conference drawing near, my 
dear partner left me on July 21, and in the 
night after, my Hester was seized with a malig. 
nan! fever. The weather was uncommonly hot j 
and what my fatigue and weakness were, my 
God only knows ! But he held mo up that I 
did not sink ; and my soul waa happy in his 
love. In this time of alHiclion I had peculiar 
intercourse with tied in prayer, both with the 
family and in secret ; and 1 received manifert 
answers. On the seventh day tlie fesa^ ^asm* 
to a crima—my child was t^iiXa 4ri«swsa*i»»^ 
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vecy ill indeed ; but I felt fully resigned to the 
wiU of God respecting her life or death ? About 
nine in the evening, her piercing. cries, through 
agonizing pain in her kmd, were very pitiable ; 
and I entreated the Lord, in the prayer of faith, 
to give her ease. He heard— rhe answered ! 
The pain was itistantaneously removed, and she 
fell into a slumber ; but it soon appeared to be the 
deep of death ! Her feet, legs, and hands were 
cold, her nails bluQ, and she was motionless till 
a little past four in the 4norning. Just then, a 
blister which I bad put on her back began to 
rise, and signs- of life appeared ; by degrees 
warmth returhed to her arms, hands, and feet ; 
then motion, and lastly speech. After this, a 
mighty change appeared : her fever was gone, 
and the next day she sat up some hours, and 
continued to recover in a most wonderful man- 
ner. What cannot the Lord do? Upon the 
whole, when I look back, I can only wonder 
and adore ! repeating with the poet, 

' I stand and admire thy outstretchM arm, 
Having walk'd through the fire, and sufier'd no harm.* 

''Out of weakness surely I have been made 
atrong, both as it respects body and soul. — ^What 
a feeble frame ! Yet, how am I strengthened of 
the Lord, to bear fatigue, loss of rest, and paiii- 
iiil sensations ! How helpless and unworthy^ ~yet 
comforted in my God — strengthened to do hit 
will ; to offer up my child, and with entire re* 
aignation to say, ' It is the Lord, let him do what 
aeemeth him good !' How sweet also my pioa* 
^ooSf iaio a glorioiis eternity ! and whan waak- 
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est, no gloomy fears of enlering those abodes : — 
but the blessed teBtimony, (hat where Jesus is, 
{' My Lord and my God !') there shall his serv- 
^t be, and shall see bis face — 'his Godhead 

I ^itliout a veil, wrapped up in Father, Son, and 

I Spirit, for evermore.' " 

Upon leaving London, she writes as follows ; — 
" Sunday, Sept. 1, — I heard Mr. Rogers at the 
new chapel in the morning, and had a blessed 
season. He also preached at Spitaliields in lh« 
eveuiog, from, ' Finally, bi'etliren, farewell.' The 
singers at both places took leave by hymns 
adapted fot the purpose, very sweet and affect- 
ing. A mixture of love and friendly grief, to- 
gether with deep gratitude to God, Ailed my soul. 
Lord, remember this dear people with tenfold 
blessings ! On the two following days, the sim- 
ple-hearted affection shown by very many of 
God's dear children, affected me much. I saw 
my dear and only brother on Tuesday evening. 
I felt much at parting. I think we shall not 
meet again on eurih. After this, I called upon 
our valuable friends, Tooth, WhitHeld, Jones, 
and severul others ; and then hastening to meet 
my dear husband at our kind friend's, Mr. Senois, 
where we supped. O Ihou God of love, preserve 
these until we meet them all again, where pain 
and parting are no more ! On Wednesday we 
dined at Mr. Ball's, and then hastened in a coacb, 
with our children, lo Mr. T. Shakspeare's, in 
Smithtield. It was Bartholomew's fair ; and such 
a scene, or rather manifold scenes of foVVj,^o^ 
a monrb ettM, u wwa Miluhi lueA^' 
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dying martyrs for Jesas offered up their latest 
breath ! With difficulty, but, thank God, with 
safety, we got through. I found my body very 
wei^, and expected to faint ; but I had not been 
long in the coach before I wbs better. Through 
much mercy we arrived next day at Birmingham, 
where our friends received us kindly. On the 
ensuing Sabbath, Mr. Rogers preached from^ < I 
determined not to know any thing among you, 
save Jesus Christ, and him crucified.' The 
word was with power, and my soul was greatly 
comforted." 

It was thought a change o( air and situation 
would be useful to our dear friend, and have been 
a means, under God, of strengthening her deli- 
cate constitution: but an obstinate windy com- 
plaint, with which she was attacked near three 
yecurs before her dissolution, baffled all human 
skill, and repelled the force of every medicine, 
and never left her till the day of her death. 
During the last three or four months of her life, 
out of various other things, the following are 
extracted : — 

** Since I came to Birmingham the Lord has 
been very present with me : 1 have indeed been 
fed with the hidden manna of his^ love ! I hav6 
been peculiarly drawn out in prayer fbir the con- 
version of souls : and notwithstanding the enemy 
has laboured by various means to hinder this, yet 
the Lord hath given me to rejoice also herein. 
I feel my soul animated to praise my great Source 
of bliss ! May all I have, and all I am, be his 
d9roiedBacri£k:e (or eves \ I feel it good to 
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by faith : it brings deep peace and present power. 
I never can watch so we}l as when I thus mo- 
mentarily beUeve. I have of late felt vpry poorly 
in body ; and have had a degree of dulness hang- 
ing on my spirit : but I fly to the Lord — ^I wrestle 
with him for its removal ; and I ever find he is 
a present God when I call upon him. And O ! 
hiow he opens his heaven of love afiresh in my 
soul, by giving me unspeakable views of what 
my Jesus suflered in the body for me ! and the 
love and sympathy he still feels to every suflTer- 
ing member. I have felt of late a deepening of 
the graces of faith, resignation, and entire de- 
pendance on my God. And O ! how good is 
the Lord, that he should thus prepare me for what 
he knew would touch me in the tenderest part. 

" After a very restless night, my dear Patty 
broke out very full of the smallpox ; and for a 
fortnight I had much exercise for faith and pa- 
tience. But this was very little to what I felt on 
the return of my dearest husband from Barr, 
where (on May 19, 1798) he had a kind of apo- 
plectic fit. He fell down as sudden as if he had 
been shot — and still continues very unwell. Yet, 
in secret prayer, the Lord assured me he should 
not die, but live ! O ! what should I do at a 
time like this, if I had not a constant intercourse 
with my God ? But blessed be his dear name, 
I have access to him. He is indeed my refuge 
and strength, a very present help in trouble ; and 
fills my soul with strong consolation. 

"July 15, 1794. — For some time I have felt 
a desnre, if the Lord saw goo&> Vo ^cA.^cscfis^'VQ?! 
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my dear husband to the Bristol conference. It 
would be a gratification to see the dear children ; 
but much more do I desire to go on account of 
my dear partner's health, who has not yet re- 
covered his late awful attacks I was in' suspense, 
however, until this- day, whether I could go or 
not ; but now I see an opening in providence ; 
and although there is a hazard with respect to 
myself in taking such a journey in my present 
state, yet the Lord assures me he will preserve 
my going out and my coming in ; and greatly 
comforts my soul. On Tuesday, 22, we sat off 
at four in the morning, with Mr. Pawson, and 
as many more of the preachers as the coach 
could contain. We had a comfortable journey. 
I felt the Lord truly with me, and my body was 
in a wonderful manner strengthened ; so that I 
was astonished to feel no more fatigued when, 
about ten o'clock, we arrived at our kind friend's, 
Mr. Hartland. We had also a refreshing sleep, 
and arose, both of us, in better health than when 
we left home. May I deeply feel my many 
mercies as so many various pledges of my Fa- 
ther's love ! We found our three sweet boys, 
thank G9d, all in health, and overjoyed at see- 
ing us. Joseph is making swifl progress in the 
printing business, and likely to make an excellent 
workman. Benjamin is approved by his master, 
beloved by his school- fellows, and, above all, I 
trust he truly fears God. My James is very 
childish, (he is but eight years old,) yet I think 
I see in him the dawn^ngs of a noble spirit ; 
mbicA, if governed by grace, will one day give 
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UB comfort in him also, and make him a blessing 
lo thousands. 

"After different scenes and manifold consola- 
tions during ihe lime of conference, on August 
10, we arose before tbree o'clock in the morning, 
and set off at four, on our journey home. Our 
_ friends were very aflectionate, and our dear 
L ^^Idrea also got up to see us set off, and we left 
Brifaem all well, though sorrowful to part. I 
K^jHaimed my Lord's promise to preserve me in 
■ Iteming in, as in going out ; and I proved him 
B jfethful. He did wonderfully sirengihen my poor 
I ^nAy, and sustain my soul with his heartfelt 
.^esence. We anived safe in our habitation by 
nine in the evening, and found the three children 
we had kn, all well. And though 1 felt inex. 
presaibly weary, yet, lo be brought safe in so 
critical a situation, (not two months from (he 
time of my expected confinement,) filled my soul 
with unspeakable gratitude." 

During the few remaining weeks of her life, 
she continued to breathe the following sweet 
language of a saint truly ripe for God : — 

"Monday, Sept. 1. — I had a good day ; my 
mlercourse with heaven is truly open, and my 
soul stayed upon my God. Tuesday, 2, was a 
blessed day of nearness to God, His word wan 
precious food ; and I found my heart enlarged 
in praise and love. Wednesday, 3, was also a 
day of inward comfort, though of bodily weak- 
ness. I had a very precious lime in meeting 
my class. And although ihe poor sinneta >««» 
k bull by tho window, I befbrnn ii&«<l» 



1 



112 MRS. HBSTER ANN ROGERS. 

well as myself, so felt the Divine presence, as 
not to be (Ustuibed by the rabble. Thursday, 4, 
I had much cramp and Uttle sleep in the night, 
which in some degree has weakened the animal 
frame ; but I feel peace in my God. Friday, 
6 : I believe in answer to prayer, I had refresh- 
ing sleep, and was better in body this day, and 
my soul comforted in my God." Thus she goes 
on from day to 4iay, expressing the- same un- 
shaken confidence sind comfort in her God, even 
Qntil she could write and speak no more ! — ^The 
last words she was able to write in her journal 
are these ; — " My body is very poorly, and has 
been so most of the week. O ! what a clog to 
the animal spirit ! Yet I am kept in a pra3dng9 
depending, resigned frame ; determined to trust 
my God with my all." 

On the 10th of October, 1794, the expected 
time of her travail being come, she was in great 
pain most of the day, and about eight o'clock in 
the evening she was delivered of a fine boy. 
She was not a little distressed by her inveterate 
windy disorder during her labour, but after her 
delivery she seemed much relieved. She lay 
composed for more than half an hour,, with 
heaven in her countenance, praising God for his 
great mercy, and expressing her gratitude to all 
around her. She took Mr. Rogers by the hand^ 
and said, << My dear, the Lord has been very 
kind to us : O he is good, indeed he is good ! 
But I'll tell you more by and by." She thanked 
the doctor, and told him she wonld remeodier 
kiskindnem and attention another day, aivl 
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preased her entire satiafaction in all he bad done. 
But, alaa ! in a low minutes after this, her ter- 
rible complaint relumed with redoubled violence, 
and inatantl)' (brew her whole frame into a etata 
of agitation not [o be described. A tnedicina 
just tlien arrived from the doctor, which she 
took ; but all in vaia. After a severe struggla 
for about fifteeu minutes, bathed all over with a. 
clammy, cold sweat, she laid her head on her 
husband's bosom, and said, " I am going." Mr. 
Rogers, recovering a little from the dreadful feel- 
ings he had experienced, found a desire to pro- 
pose a question or two to his dear wife, relative 
to the stale of her soul ; not for his own aatia- 
faction ; for (as he observed lo me) he could as 
soon call in question lite truth of revelation, and 
of all religious experience from tlie beginning, 
as doubt of her eternal happiness ; but he did 
this that God might be gloriiied, aa in her life, so 
by lier death. In the presence of many of her 
friends who were standing by, he said to her, 
" My dearest creature, is Jesms precious?" She 
replied, "Yes, O yes, yes," He added, "My 
dearest love, 1 know Jesus Christ has long be«n 
your ail in all ; can you now tell us he is so V 
She replied, " I can — he is — yes — but I am not 
able to speak." He again said, " O my dearest, 
it is enough." She then attempled to lift up her 
(ace to his, and kissed him with her quivering 
lips and latest breath. About ten o'clock (two 
hours after her delivery) slie gently lell asleep 
in Jesus, in the thirty-ninth year of her as^ 
t her iniminata cUy ia^w ftawsrt.'wii-- j 
= p P Pj " 
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band's arms, and seven children to lament their 
unspeakable loss. 

Thus lived, and thus died one of the best of 
womein; Almost every thing that is good may 
be said of her, if she be viewed as a daughter, 
a wife, a mother, a friend, a private Christian, 
or as a public person, particularly as a leader 
of classes and bands, in the Methodist society. 
Almighty grace, to which alone be ascribed all 
the glory, got to itself indeed a victory in this 
amiable woman. 

Her filial duty is hardly to be exceeded. Whilst 
she indulged herself in those pleasures which the 
world calls innocent, but which the children of 
God in all ages have known to be inconsistent 
with vital religion, she enjoyed the smiles of her 
mother, and of a flattering world. But no sooner 
did she become a confessor of Christ, but the 
clouds of persecution lowered, and afterward 
fell down upon her with great severity. Her 
mother not only confined her for a considerable 
time, but at last gave her the alternative of leav- 
ing her house, or of becoming her proper servant. 
She preferred the latter ; and though brought up 
in the most delicate manner, and of a very re. 
epectable family, she submitted to the degrada- 
tion, and for several months went through all 
the most menial offices with a patience and 
meekness not to be shaken. Her mother find- 
ing her incorrigibly pious and steady to her God, 
(enthusiastic as her mother would have termed 
it,) for the sake of her own honour, raised her 
ajgrnin from (he ashot to the state of a child. 
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But all this time Miss Roe discovered nothing 
but the height of filial afifection ; and continued ^ 
so to do in every instance till her mother's death. 
Her conjugal aflfection was equally great and 
steady ; and indeed (as may be observed from 
what has been already said) Mr. Rogers stood 
in need of such a help meeTfor him: When he 
was stationed in London as the assistant preacher, 
his steady attachment to ther Methodist discipline 
raised up many powerful and bitter enemies 
against him. His sufferings were inexpressible, 
and his constitution very much impaired there- 
by ; though at the same time it must be observed, 
that a unaninnous vote of thanks was granted 
him by the Methodist conference, for his exer- 
tions and his immoveable patience, and fortitude 
in defence of Methodism, Mrs. Rogers was, to 
my knowledge, during those three years of severe 
trial, his support indeed. More true conjugal 
love could not, t think, be manifested by a wife 
to her husband, tlian was by her, both at that 
time, and, I verily believe, upon all occasions. 
It seems probable, that she had received some 
i|eci*et intimations of her death, before she was 
taken in labour ; which appears to be proved by 
a copy of verses which were found among some 
of her choice papers a little after her death. 
Those glowing effusions, which may be expected 
to flow from the heart of a most affectionate 
wife, are so evidently displayed in these lines, 
that I transcribe the whole : 

** My hour is come, and angeld Toatvd m^ NniaX.^ 
To tako me to their jjLonowi Via.i^\^ iA»te\ 
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Where, free fimn sidLness, death, and eveiy pain, 
I Md with Gh>d in endlees pleasmes reign. 

'^Transporting tiioo^t ! Thou dearest man, adieo! 

' I feel no sorrow but in leaving you-; 
O thoQ, my oomfort, thought, and onlv care, 
In these laist words thy kindness I'll declare. 

** In trath, in constancy, in faithful love. 
Few could you equal, none superior prove; 
CompelPd by frequent sickness to Complain, 
You strove to lessen and t' assuage my pain. 

" A tender care you never lailM to show, 
A constant sharer in my p^sent wo. 

" More I would say, iny gratitude to own. 
But breath forsakerme, and my pulse is gone : 
Adieu, dear man ! — O spare ^ 

This flood of grie( and of thy health take care. 

*' My blessing to my babes : thou wilt be kind 
To the dear infants whom I leave beUnd 
Train them to virtue, piety and truth. 
And form their manners early in their youth. 

** Farewell to all who now on me attend, 
The faithful servant, and the weeping friend ; 
The time is short' till we shall meet again, 
With Christ, to share the glories of h& reign.** 

Her maternal care and affection shone equally 
Mght. Though she devoted much of her time 
to religious duties in public and private, yet 
nothing seemed to be lefl undone which could 
make her children comfoi^able and happy. She 
even prevented all their wants ; and was equally, 
nay, if* it were possible, more attentive to Mr. 
Rogers's children by his former wife than to her 
own. To the whole of them she, delighted to 
Sfre ^^ precept upon precept, pi^cef t apoii pre* 
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cept, line upon line, line upon line, here a little 
and ihere a little !" watering the whole of her 
labours upon them with many tears, atld daily 
fervent prayers. 

Aa a friend, she waa faithful, and immoveable 
in her altachnients : nothing btil her friends for. 
Silking God, could induce hor to abate her love 
for them. She was formed for society, and pos- 
sessed the most delicate feelings which could 
arise from the social principle. And when 
some of her dearest intimates treated her with 
neglect, on account of some disputes in (he con- 
nection which they had nothing to do with, she 
could still weep, and love, and pray for ihem, 
not OS unworthy of her friendship, or of the 
fsLVour of (jod, but as led away from her by 
misinformation and error of underslanding, and 
perhaps also by some deviations from the perfect 
love of God. 

But her forte, her greatest excellence, con- 
sisted in the enjoyment of her God. A very 
considerablo part of her life evidenced, that sal- 
vation from sin, and salvation from suHerings, 
are very different things. Her firm patience 
under deep afflictions, has been rarely, if ever, 
exceeded. Her conduct in the hour of nature's 
sorrow, in every instance, astonished all who 
were near her ; and her suiierings on those 
occasions were very exquisite. Her anmial 
spirits were astonisliingly good at oil times. 
She hardly ever in her life was in what is gene- 
rally termed low spirits. She was ever choetGi.^* 
" and lawtya iwjs ^ft va> 'b^-^b* 
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hands of' her husband and her friends, and to 
encoarage their hearts. She enjoyed for many 
years that glorious Messing, which St. John in 
the fourth chapter of his first epistle speaks of, 
as his own experience and that of many, of 
whom he was writing—- that "perfect love of 
God, which casteth out all fear thait hath tor- 
ment.'' In shorty she walked with God, she 
lived in the Uaze of Gospel day, and Christ was 
her all in all. 

And as a public person she was useful in a 
high degree. She never, indeed, assumed the 
authority of teaching in the church; but she 
visited the fatherless and widows in their afflic- 
tion, and delighted to pour out her soul in prayer 
for them. Very many dying persons entered into 
the liberty of God's children, under her prayers 
and exhortations ; for she possessed a peculiar 
gift in bringing a present salvation home to the 
soul. The profit received in Macclesfield from 
her holy conversation, for years before she mar- 
ried, induced pious and mourning souls to visit 
her ; and a very considerable part of her time 
was daily spent in answering cases of con- 
science, spreading forth the loveliness and ex- 
cellences of Christ to penitents, and in building 
up believers in their most holy faith. She then 
was a leader of classes and bands, and a mother 
in Israel to the young believers intrusted to her 
care. Afler her marriage she still became more 
extensively useful. Mr. Rogers, on his enter- 
ing into a circuit, would only give a few to her 
^wi^ desiring her to complete the class out of 
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the world ; and soon, by her conversation and 
prnyers, ond atlention to every soul within her 
reach, would the number spring up (o thirty or 
forty ; and then her almost cruel husband, in 
this respect, for the glory of God, would trans- 
plant all ihe believers to other classes, and keep 
her thus continually working at the mine. la 
the city of Dublin only, Mr. Rogers himself con- 
fesses, some hundreds of those whom he received 
into society, were brought to Christ, or were 
awakened, by her gentle, but incessant labours 
of love. In Cork also, and in London, a similar 
success attended her pious exertions. Thus did 
the Lord mould this blessed woman into his im- 
age, as the potter does his clay, and use her for 
his glory, as tlie ready wriler does his pan, until 
she had served him in her generation, and he 
■aid unto her. It is enough, come up higher. 

BO, AND no TBOD LIKEWIflX. 
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APPENDIX 
To Mrs. Rogers's Funeral Sermon. 



As this tremendous stroke of Divine provi- 
dence has wounded me in the teoderest nerve, I 
hope any irregularity of thought, or impropriety 
o( expression, however censurable on other oc- 
ftmotut will be paidoiwd by ^ gan£aii. wi » h w u 
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in the present instance ; especially an h 
perceive, in the preceding sermoii, (hat n 
more than a common loss. 

The valuable pamphlet lately published ty I 
my dear companion, which contains a clear aC- f 
count of her experience from her childhood^ I 
■ BUpersedea many remarkable occurrences, whi^ 1 
riiould otherwise have followed in this suppte- i 
ment ; and as that little performance either ii. I 
or may be, in the poeaessiou of any friend wUo 
desires it, I am unwilling to say the same thing^ 
which are ranged there in a better manner than 
I feel adequate to, imdcr my present circum- 
Kancee. If what follows is made useful to any 
of my friends, the return I desire is a constant 
interest in their sympathetic prayers, that I may 
be supported under my irreparable loss, and 
enabled to conduct myself in all things, during 
this most awful, trying scene, not like a stoic, 
but as a Christian. 

In my dear companion, I have certainly lost 
one of the best helpmates man was ever united to. 
Her feeling sympathy and faithful love were, I 
believe, seldom equalled, and never exceeded ! 
With hers, my soul still feels, as it were, en. 
twined and interwoven. She was (under God) 
the centre and constant spring of all my domes- 
tic happiness. In her I have not only lost one of 
the most valuable and faithful wives; but my 
dear children, at the same time, are herell of a 
mnat taider, affectionate parent, who always 
had their interest and happiness at hear). 

But what is incoiBpKmbly nnre afflictive sliU 
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to me, I have lost, in her, my best help in spirit- 
ual things ! She always gave me uncommon 
assiaiatice in tny labours, and greatly soothed all 
my cares and niixieties Ibi' the church's weal or 
wo. She was ever my comforter i[i the time of 
sorrow. The evenness of her temper, and the 
cheerfulness of her disposition, both in sickness 
and in health, were wonderful ! I never saw, for 
one moment, any tiling like gloom in her coun- 
tenance ; neither do I remember one (rifling 
word ever lo drop from her lips ; but, on the 
conUnry, she was always ready for spiritual con. 
versation ; and no company pained her mind 
equal to that where religious subjects were un- 
plciksing or impracticable. Witness her own 
words, soon after our arrival in Dublin : — 

" Mrs, invited us to dinner, where we 

met with much gay company. Dr. took 

up the attention of the whole, with his trifling, 
ridiculous conversation, so that it was a very 
unprofitable season ; and 1 cried to the Lord in 
my spirit, that we might have no more such 
visits as tliese !" — And, thank God, we had no 
more such while we continued in (hat cily ; but, 
on the contrary, our viaila in general, were seri- 
ous, spiritual, and profitable, so that some time 
afterward she remarks ; 

" We dined with Mr, S , and Mr. Henry 

Brook was with us. He appears to be a man of 
deep piety, and the conversation was profitable. 
Blessed be Uud, all our visits since the first, 
have been more to his glory. My soul Caete 
MwAawimew tottwpeo^wAB.OTiwft.'wg^*- 
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aace we slkaB be Uessed i^ong them, and made 
a blessing. — O I for a heart-reviving shower of 
grace, and pentecostal blessings ! The Lord I 
know sent us here, and surely it is for the good 
of souls: — My God, let this be promoted, and 
thou shalt have the endless praise !" 

Such was our union of soul and sentiment, that 
the secrets of our hearts were always open to 
each other. And it was no jsmall consolation to 
me, that t had one upon earth so dear to €rod, 
who both knew and approved of all the motives, 
from which I acted in public, as. well as in pri^ 
vate life. Hence it was, that from a convictioo 
of her duty to God, she was ever ready to resist 
the unkindness of my opponents, and warn me 
against the crailiness of pretended friends ! and 
her penetration herein was astonishing, so that 
I do not remember I ever relied upon her judg. 
ment, or acted by her advice, but I found it good. 

As to her hterary abilities, they were rather 
out of the common way. She had a critical 
knowledge of the English tongue; and her 
application to reading from her infancy, made 
her capable of conversing upon almost any sub- 
ject, whether of an historical, philosophical, or 
Uieological nature. 

With respect to the labours of her pen, she 
was, of all I ever knew among her sex, the most 
assiduous. Writing seemed to be her peculiar 
' talent ; and she took great dehght therein, even 
from her childhood. And yet, she never on that 
account, or, indeed, on any other, once neglected 
Bjky pait of her domestic duQr. She. m^pht b« 
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truly said to husband her time in order to im- 
prove this talent While I was absent an hour 
one morning, breakfasting ^ith a friend : — (and 
although she was prevented by mckness from 
accompanying me,) upon my return- she/ with 
her usual smile, presented me with the follow- 
ing acrostic upon our marriage union : — 

** J esus, the soarce supreme of our delight, 
A Dd soul of all our joy d, of all bur might,. 
M ade us of twain inseparably one, 
E Yf r to love as he hiitn loved his own, 
S o may we love — as Jesus loyes his bride, 
A nd nothing shall his love fr6m her divide ; 
N othing m^e twain the souls whom Gk>d hath j<ttn*d; 
D eath only leaves mortality behind. 

H eaven shall complete our union here begun, 

£ ndlcss as vast eternal circles run. 

S ay, shall not then thy spirit join with mine, 

T o praise the wonders of the plan divine ! 

£ acn vie with other, which shall swiftest move, 

R eady to strike afresh our harps above, 

A nd bless the Saviour, througn whose love we love ! 

N o hand but thine, dear Jesus, mark'd the road, 

N o wisdom, love, or power, but that of God 

R esolved to bless — ^Ue to each other gave ; 

O h ! that through lif&-r-His utmost power to save ; 

G race upon ^race, our happy souls may prove ; 

£ nwrapp^d, implun^d, and swallow'd up in love : 

R eady to clap the wmg — ^EUs call obey, 

8 oar up together — ^Love in endless day !" 

My dear partner never considered herself a 
poet, and rarely attempted any thing of the kind ; 
nevertheless, these lines will show she was not 
entirely without this talent also. 

Some of her letters, with a few other produc. 
tions in prose, have appeared in print ; but thfiSft 
are veiy fmaU compared ^ritik t}DA tj^xeasv^qa 
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manuscripts she has lefl. Besides the vast 
quantity of letters which she wrote to her pious 
eprrespondentSy she. kept a diary of her life, from 
the time of her conversion to God, (which was 
in the seventeenth year of her age,) till within. a 
few days of her death. So that I am favoured 
with, I. believe, not less than three thousand 
quarto pages, all written by her own hand : and 
every page clearly discovers that for the space 
of more than twenty years, she enjoyed constant 
fellowship and communion with a Triune God ; 
and that she never forsook her first love, nor lost 
a sense of the Divine favour, from the day of 
her conversion to the hour of her death ] None 
but those who live in the same spirit, can pro- 
perly conceive the degree of intimacy which 
subsisted between her and her God. That the 
reader may be excited to press after the same 
enjoyment, I will here give him a small speci- 
men of the almost uninterrupted language of her 
heart and pen. 

<< I was so happy in the night, that I had veiy 
little sleep, and I awoke with these words, < The 
temple of an indwelling God !' My soul sunk 
into depths of nothingness, and enjoys closer 
union with him this day, than ever before. 
Every moment I feel such a weight of love, as 
almost overpowers the faculties of nature ! I 
know I could bear no more and live ; but I often 
feel ready to cry, O give me more and let me 
die I — I k)ng to be freed from the earth ! But 
help me. Lord, to wait resigned, willing to suffeiv 
0r doAr thee* I need not lay this bo^ dk>wn 
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to feel thy presence! Thou dwellest in my 
heart, and shalt for ever dwell ! Thou art my 
present heaven ; my soul's eternal all. 

<< I went to bed last night so full of the love of 
God, I could , not sleep for several hours ; but 
continued in secret intercourse with my Savioiur« 
At preaching this morning I was so overcome 
with the love and presence, and exceeding glory 
of my Tritme 6rod[, that I sunk down unable to 
iupport it ! I was long before I could stand or 
Bpeak ! All this day I have been lost in depth of 
love unutterable. At the love feast I was again 
overwhelmed with \as immediate presence ! All 
around me is God \ 

• Within his drclinjg arms I lie, 
Beset on eveiy 8i£ !' ^ 

Some time aAer this she writes, 

**As I came from meeting, I was so over- 
powered by the presence of God, that, had not 
a friend supported m6, 1 could not have walked 
home ! I was lodt in the depths of love, and 
admitted, as it were, into the immediate presence 
of my Lord's glory ! Yet I cannot explain it, 
for I saw no manner of similitude ; and was 
humbled into the dust before him ! It is often 
impressed on my mind, the Lord is preparing me 
for some close trial. — My whole soul cries out. 
Thy will be done ! Only let thy grace be suffi* 
cient for me. 

Unsustain'd by thee, I fall ; 
Send the help for which I call ; 
Weaker than a bmiaed toed, 
Belp 1 every nommt QMd V 
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<< Yes,— but, 

'I all thy power shall prove : — 
Thy nature and thy name is love.' 

** Blessed be God, I feel this day an increase 
of holy nearness to him, and fellowship with 
him. At the prayer meeting, my body was quite 
overcome for half an hour together! so did my 
Lord unfold his fulness of love to my ravished 
soul. I seemed as iil the^presence of his glory, 
confounded and overwhelmed with a sense of 
his purity, and his justice, his grace and love ! 
and was constrained to lie at his feet, in speech- 
less adoration, and humblest praise ; while my 
body was covered with a cold sweat, and all 
around thought I was dying ! Well mightest 
thou say, O most adorable Jehovah^ <No man 
can see my face and live !' For, when thou dis- 
play est only one faint ray, one glimpse of thy 
glorious presence, this frail tabernacle is ready 
to crumble into dust before thee ! — ^But, O ! I 
shall one day be capable of beholding thee, face 
to face ! These eyes shall see thy glory ! and 
gaze for ever in ecstatic bliss ! Now, this cor- 
ruptible clay, cannot support itself under the 
weight of thy love ; but then it shall have put 
on incorruption, and be able to enjoy the full and 
eternal fruition of thy glory. 

" Mr. P. preached from, «The grace of oar 
Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and fel- 
lowship of the Holy Ghost, be with you.' Be- 
fore he had spoken ten minutes, I was filled with 
the Triune God, and sunk motionless under an 
exceeding great weight of love* My outward 
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senses were locked up ; but my spirit seemetl 
eurrounded witli glory inexpressible ! I beheld 
Jesvis, and was, aa it were, overshadowed, and 
weighed down by the presence and exceeding 
glory of the whole Deily ; 1 knew not where I 
was, or whetlier in the body ! But all was un- 
utterable bliss and glory Alter I came to my. 
self, I coniintied full of the Divine presence, and 
a weight of love, such as enfeebled my whole 
frame. For many days and nights l-conld cat 
little, and had seldon more than an hour's sleep 
in twenty -four. 

" Afterward, I passed through scenes of close 
trial, (for which the Lord had thus been gra. 
ciously preparing me,) and, for a season, had not 
those peculiar manifestations ; but his grace was 
sufficient, and he brought me through waveB, and 
clouds, and storms unhurt ! To him be glory 
for ever and ever." 

As the cjuolaiions in the preceding sermon are 
chiefly taken from my companion's later manu- 
scripts, I have transcribed lliese from what slie 
wrote at an earlier period ; which, when com- 
pared together, show, that ns she began, so sho 
finished her happy course ! And although (as 
she observes) her ecstatic joy was sometimes 
checked by various trials, yet the same ground 
for rejoicing continued : viz. faith, and a pure 
conscience. And, beside the testimony of her own 
papers, I am witness that many times I have seen 
her as happy in God aa she could well be, and ex. 
ist below; so that I have been even afraid Uwuu.V& 

tire too much Sbi the eaithea vewiA\. \n \MnsV ' 
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She had a siDgular taste for reading, from her 
youth. In her unawakieDed state, her delight 
was in the perusal of entertaiaing novels and 
romances ; and when a well written history fell 
in her way, she thought little of reading three or 
four hundred octavo pages in a day, till she got 
through it ; which she did with this advantage, 
that [£e generally made the substance of it her 
own. But ednce her acquaintance with vital re- 
ligion, Rollin's Ancient History was her chief 
favourite ; as she said she found most of Grod in 
it ; and because it clearly illustrated the prophe* 
cies, and confirmed the truth of rev^tion. 

But, of late years, {though she still read dif- 
ferent authors at convenient opportunities) the 
Bible was her chief study, and in it she took un- 
common delight. Our usual rule was, to read 
one chapter every morning as a part of family 
worship ; but for some time before the Lord took 
my dearest partner, we agreed to read three : 
one out of the Old Testament in the morning ; 
one out of the Gospel at noon ; and one at night 
out of the Acts or some of the Epi^les. And, 
beside these, when unable to attejnd upon the 
pubUc ministry of the word, she would call the 
servant to read by her, when even sickness and 
pain forbade her doing it herself? And, at in- 
tervals, when her strength would allow it, she 
often made remarks, and drew practical infer- 
ences as they went on. 

In our course of reading to the family one 
morning, about three weeks before the tinie of 
J^ delivery, when we oune to thete wonl% ni 
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Gen. xxKv, 17—20, 1 perceived a silent tear steal- 
ing down her clieek I The passage referred to 
reads thua : " And it came to pass when she waa 
in hard labour, that the midwife said unto her, 
FcEir not : thou shalt have this son also. And 
it came to pass as her soul was departing (for 
she died) that she called his name Ben-oni : but 
his father called him Benjamin. And Rachel 
died, and was buried in the way to Ephrath, 
which is Bethlehem. And Jacob set a pillar 
upon her grave : that is the pillar of Rachel's 
grave to this day." Some time after lliia, in my 
absence, she desired the maid to read to her 
again the same chapter, which considerably af- 
fected her. Yet 1 could not then learn that she 
had the least presentiment of her death, any 
more than what is common to women in similar 
circumstances. But Indeed it was a subject 
which neither of us could bear to enter into tha 
spirit of! And, therefore, if at any lime it was 
impressed upon our minds, we endeavoured to 
put it away. 

When alone, she oAcn read the Bible, kneeU 
lag: on which occasion, we frequently find her 
breaking forth in language of this sort: "Read, 
ing the word of God in private this day was aa 
unspeakable blessing. O ! how precious are tha 
promises. What a depth in these words : ' For 
oil the promises of God in h»n are yea, and ia 
him, amen, unto the glory of God.' Yes, my 
Boul, ihey are so to tliee ! The Father delights 
to fulfil and the Spirit to seal them on my heuU 
that dear iiiTBUi«bi« tntti\ 
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*IleadT ftTt Ihou to reoehre ; 
ReMber ui thy God to gim* 

^The Lord poured his love abundantly into 
Siy soul while worshipping before him : and I 
was enabled to renew my covenant, to' be wholly 
«nd for ever his ! O how precious are his ways 
to my souly suited to my weakness, worthy of a 
God ! I am nothing ? He is all. I momentarily 
live upon his smiles, and dwell under the shadow 
of his wings ; I desire nothing but to please him * 
to grow in inward conformity to his will ; and 
■ink deeper into humble love ; to let the Hght of 
what his grace hath bestowed, shine on all 
vround, and to live and die proclaiming, Chd ia 
hve.** 

I think myself bound, in justice to her amiable 
eharacter, here to remark, that notwithstanding 
. the tenderness of her aflfection for me, and the 
great sensibility of her feelings at my leaving 
ner, (which I had oflen done when she was sick, 
mid in pain,) yet she never, to my knowledge, 
once attempted to prevent, me from going on my 
Lord's errand. No : she knew the importance 
of the message too well to do that. As to her 
own usefulness in the church of God, it will 
best appear when the light of eternity discovers 
It : in Macclesfield, Dublin, Cork, and Londoni 
her name will be precious to her numerous and 
kind friends, (and especially to the chiMren of 
her faith and prayers^ while memory lasts ! and^ 
1 believe, numbers or these will bless God in an 
eternal world, that they ever saw her face. Fer« 
^^pr /tpme may be jfomid 99m vx BirminglbaiiH 
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iseful, happy life, to 
. Rogers will long be 

And yet, not wiih standing her extraordinarj' 
zeal for God, and the salvation of aouls, her good 
sense, joined with tiial Christian modesty, ever 
becoming her sex, luught her as to the manner 
how to proceed in saving souls from deaths The 
sphere in which she moved was, to visit the 
sick ; to teach her own sex in private ; and 
to pmy, whenever providentially called upon, 
whether in public or private. And to her might 
be applied that Scripture: "Whosoever hath, 
(or uses what he hath,) to bim shall be given, 
and he ^hall have more abundantly." The Di> 
vine unction attending her prayer, added to the 
manner iit which she pleaded with God for in- 
stantaneous blessings, was very est raordi nary, 
and generally felt by all piesent. A conviction 
from God, that she ought to use ibis talent, con- 
sirained her even to hold meetings in her neigh, 
bours' houses, for the purpose of praying with 
the distressed in soul, and with as many more as 
chose to attend. 

During our slay in Dublin, she met weekly 
three women's classes, consisting of about thirty 
members each, in all ninely ; to whom she was 
called lo speak individually, besides the many 
occasiouai conversations she hod with others 
about the state of their souls. At Cork she met 
two large classes ; mostly new members, to whom 
she had been useful ; and was ludeeAv'wa dvi>.A 
e tiasm q>.to toftwtflwq -■■ 
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was also the case with very many of those she 
met in Dubhn. 

In London, aUhough called to the charge of 
Mr. Wesley's family in addition to her own, she 
at once filled the place^of housekeeper at the 
City Road, (in which station she acquitted her- 
self with honour^ for two years,) and at the same 
time, had the charge of two large, classes. Her 
third and last year in London was not less profita. 
ble to her friends ; many of whom followed her 
to Spitalfields, where several new members were 
added to her classes; and, I believe most of 
those who attended that means of grace with 
her, both in that and other places, found it good 
for their souls. — While speaking to, and praying 
with them, many, very many, have been enabled 
to witness a clear sense of God's forgiving love ; 
and others, at the same time have obtained sal* 
vation from inbred sin. A doctrine this, of which 
she had the clearest views. And to its validity, 
her own conduct bore a constant testimony. 

'* Through all her words the soul within. 
The houest artless soul was seen, 

Ingenuous, pure, and free ; 
Can£>ur and Ix>ye were sweetly j<na'd 
With easy nobleness of mind, 

And true simplicity." 

And although she clearly perceived the need 
of a gradual work ; daily exhorting believers to 
grow in grace ; yet she saw it her duty to bid 
those who felt the burden of indwelling sin, look 
for the total destruction of it in one moment ; 
^^^ piwmng th^a to bdtafve fot th^ btoMfig; 
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to believe now ; insisting, << If thou canst be« 
lieve, all things are possible to bjni that belier- 
eth." And the Lord set his sesd to the truths 
she enforced. Many through her means were 
instantaneously delivered from the remains of a 
carnal mind, so as to <* rejoice, evermore, pray 
without ceasing, and in every thing give thanks." 

As great a matter as the attaining this bless- 
ing may appear, it is a yet greater thing to hold 
it fast. And as the following circumstance had 
a most blessed effect on the mind of my dear 
companion, when she was comparatively a babe 
in this grace, greatly tending to establish her 
therein, I. will, for the sake of others, transcribe 
the following account, just as she wrote it at 
the time. And but few events did I ever hear 
her mention with greater pleasure than it. 

" Leeds, Aug. 24, 1781. — That dear man of 
God, Mr. Fletcher, came with Miss Bosanquet, 
(now Mrs. Fletcher,) to dine at Mr. Smith's in 
Park*row, and also to meet the select society. — 
After dinner I took an opportunity to beg he 
would explain an expression he once used to 
Miss Loxdale, in a letter, viz. < That on all who 
are renewed in love, God bestows the gift of 
prophecy.' — He called for the Bible ; then read, 
and sweetly explained the second chapter of the 
Acts; observing. To prophesy in the sense he 
meant, was to magnify God with the new heart 
of love, and the new tongue of praise, as they 
did, who on the day of pentecost, were filled widi 
the Holy Ghost ! — ^And he insisted that \^V>k<<^i» 
are now called to make the Boxae cogD &i B Wtfa ^' 
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Meing, we may all prove the same baptisiiial 
fire; showing, that the day of pentecost was 
only the opening of the dispensation of the Holy 
Crhost ; the great promise of the Father ! And 
that the latter day glory^ which he heliered was 
bear at hand, should far exceed the first eflbsion 
of the Spirit. And, therefore, seeing they then 
bore witness to the grace of our Lord, so should 
we; and, like them, spread the flame of Jove. 
Then, afler singing a hymn, he cried — O to be 
filled with the Holy Ghost ; I want to be filled; 
O my friends, let us wrestle for a more abundant 
outpouring of the Spirit. To me he said. Come, 
ray sister, will you covenant with me this day, 
to pray for the fulness of the Spirit ? Will you 
be a witness for Jesus ? I answered, with flow- 
ing tears, < In the strength of Jesus, I will.' He 
cried. Glory, glory, glory be to God ; Lord^ 
strengthen thy handmaid to keep this covenant, 
eVen unto death. He then said, My dear breth* 
ren and sisters, Crod is here ; I feel him in this 
place : but I would hide my face in the dust, 
because I have been ashcuned to declare what 
he hath done for me. For many years I have 
grieved his Spirit ; but I am deeply humbled : 
and he has again restored my soel. Last 
Wednesday evening he spoke to me by these 
words, * Reckon yourselves therefore to be dead 
indeed unto sin, but alive unto God, through 
Jesus Christ our Lord.' I obeyed the voice of 
God ; I now obey it, and I tdi you all, to the 
prtaae of his love, < I am free from sin !' Yef, 1 
^^'oe Id declare it, and to bear witoMft to tho 
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glory ofhia grace, that I am dead unto ein, nnd 

•live unto God, llirough Jesus Christ, who is my 
Lord aiid King. I received this blessing four or 
6vc times before ; but I lost it by not observing 
ihe order of God ; who has lold us, ' Wiih ihe 
heart man helieveth unto righteousness, nnd wiih 
the mouth confession is made unto salvation.* 
But the enemy offered his bait under various 
colours to ket:p me from n public declaration of 
what my Lord had wrought. 

" When I first received this grace, Satan bid 
me wail a while, till I saw more of the fruits : I 
resolved to do so, but I soon began to doubt of 
the witness, which, before, I had felt in my 
heart ; and was in a little time sensible I had 
lost both. — A second time, after receiving this 
ealvalton, (with shame I confess it,) I was kept 
from being a witness for my Lord, by the 9ug. 
gesiion, ' Thou Brt a public character : the eyes 
of all are upon thee ; and if, as before, by any 
means thou lose the blessinf];, it will be a dis- 
honour to Ihe doctrine of heart holiness,' &a. 
I held my peace, and again forfeited the gifl of 
God ! At another time I was prevailed upon to 
hide it hy reasoning. How few, even of the 
children of God, will receive this testimony ; 
many of them supposing every transgression of 
llie Adainic law is sin : and therefore, if I pro- 
fess myself to be free from sin, all these will 
give my profession the tie ; becnuse I am not 
free, in their sense ; 1 am not free from ignor- 
ance, mistakes, and various inftrnu.t.wa'. \. '«'S^ 
tbeiefenv eqjciy what God tauwKi«^^'>A'^~ 
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but I wUl net say, I am perfect in lore.— Ahs ! 

-I.800Q found again, 'He that hideth his Lord's 

talent, and improveth it not, from that unprofitable 

servant ehall be taken away even that he hath.' 

" Now, my brethren, you see ray folly ! I have 
confessed it in your presence, and now I resolve, 
before you all, to confess my master; I will 
confess him to all the world : and I declare unto 
you, in the presence of God, the holy Trinity^ I 
am now < dead indeed unto sin.' I do not say, 
' I am crucified with Christ ;' because some of 
our well meaning brethren say, By this can only 
be meant a gradual dying : but I profess* unto 
you, I s^m dead unto sin, and alive unto God ! 
And remember all this is < through Jesus Christ 
our Lord.' He is my Prophet^ Priest^ and IGng: 
my indwelling holiness : my all in all. I wait 
for the fulfilment of that prayer, < That they all 
may be one : as thou. Father, art in me, and 1 
in thee, that they also may be one in us ; and 
that they be one, even as we are one.' O for 
that pure baptismal flame ! O for the fulness of 
the dispensation of the Holy Ghost : pray ; pray 
-^ray for this : this shall make us all of one 
heart* and of one soul : pray for gifts : for the 
gift of utterance ; and confess your royal Mas-"' 
ter. A man without gifts is like the king in 
disguise : he appears as a subject only. — You 
are kings and priests unto God. Put on, there* 
fore, your robes, and wear on your garments^ 
* Holiness to the Lord J 

^ A few days afW this, I heard Mr. Fletcher 
pntuib &om tiw same subject, which grea^ en- 
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couraged and strengthened me. Inviting all who 
felt their need of full redemption, to believe now 
for this great salvation, he observed, * As when 
you reckon with your creditor, or with your 
host ; and, as when you have paid all, you 
reckon yourselves free, so now reckon with 
God. Jesus hath paid all: and he hath paid 
for thee ; hath purchased thy pardon and holi« 
ness. Therefore, it is now God's command, 

* Reckon thyself dead unto sin ;' and thou art 
alive unto God from this hour ! O begin, begin 
to reckon now: fear not, believe, believe, be- 
lieve ; and continue to believe every moment ; 
so shalt thou continue free ; for it is retained as 
it is received, by faith alone. And, whosoever 
thou art that perseveringly believest, it will be as 
a fire in thy bosom and constrain thee to confess 
with thy mouth the Lord and King Jesus ; and 
in spreading the sacred flame of love, thou shalt 
still be saved to the uttermost. 

<' He also dwelt largely on those words, 

* Where sin abounded, grace did much more 
abound.' He asked, how did sin abound ? Had 
it not overspread your whole soul? Were not 
all your passions, tempers, propensities, and 
afiections, inordinate and evil? Did not pride, 
anger, self-will, and unbelief, all reign in you ? 
And when the Spirit of God strove with you, 
did you not repel all his convictions, and put 
him far from you? Well, my brethren, *Ye 
were ihen the servants of sin, and were free 
from righteousness ; but now being made fx«A 
from sin, ye become servaatB \q Ood^^ ^ao^VSttf* 
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ji«!» i^iall orerspread yoar whole soul ; so that 
ali your teinpera and passions shall be hence 
forth regulated and governed by Him who now 
sitteth upon the throne of your heart, making all 
things new. They shall therefore all be holy. 
—And as you once resisted the Holy Spirit, so 
now you shall have power as easily to resist all 
the subtle frauds <Nr fierce attacks of Satan : yea, 
bis suggestions to evil shall be like a ball thrown 
against a wall of brass. It shall rebound back 
again ; and you shall know what that meaneth, 
<The prince of this world cometh, and hath 
nothing in me.' 

^ He then, with lifled hands cried, * Who will 
thus be saved! Who will believe the report! 
You are only in an improper sense called be* 
lievers, who reject this! Who is a believer! 
One that believes a few things which his God 
has spoken ? Nay, but one that believes all that 
ever proceeded even out of his mouth. Here, 
then, is the word of the Lord : < Aa sin abounded, 
grace shall much more abound !' As no good 
thing was in you by nature, so now no evil thiiig 
diall remain. Do you believe this ? or are you 
a half believer only ? Come, Jesus is ofiered to 
thee as a perfect Saviour ; take him, and he 
will make thee a perfect saint. O! ye half 
believers, will ye still plead for the murderers 
of your Lord ? Which of these will yoii hide 
as a serpent in your bosom ? Shall it be anger, 
pride, self-will or accursed unbelief? O be no 
longer befooled: bring these anemies to thy 
JL(if4 Mad lei bim alay thtou 
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** Some days after this, being in Mn Fletcher's 
company, he took me by my hand, and said, 
* Glory be to Grod, for you, my sister, still bear 
a noble testimony for your Lord* ' Do yoii repent 
your confession of his salvation V I answered, 
< Blessed be God, I do not.' At going away, he 
again took me by the hand, saying, with eyes and 
l^art lifjted up, < Bless her. Heavenly Power !' 
It seemed as if an instant answer was given, and 
a beam of glory let down ! I was filled with deep 
humility and love ; yea, my whole soul over* 
flowed with unutterable sweetness." 

As my beloved companion enjoyed tliat purity 
of heart mentioned by our Lord in Matt, v, 8, 
so did she see God in all things ! She greatly 
delighted in secret retirement and private inter- 
course with him. She had strong confidence in 
a particular providence presiding over all that 
respected her: and as she believed that *<the 
very hairs of our head are numbered, and that 
a sparrow cannot fall to the ground without our 
heavenly Father," so was she led to ask of God 
various things which many professors of religion 
seldom think of praying for. And it is remark- 
able how many are the instances which she has 
recorded as direct answers to her prayers. I 
will here transcribe two or three. 

«* June 29, 1782.— This day the Lord instant, 
aneously removed a rapid mortification in my 
dear mother's leg, in answer to prayer. The 
doctor having given his opinion that in a few 
hours it would be fatal, I flew to my Almi^t^ 
refuge, and felt I had povret m>kiQicA^'^Ds^»^s£^ 
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faith in that promise : * The prayer of faith shall 
save the sick.' And, when in half an hour I 
looked again at the wound, all the bad symptoms 
were gone ; and the same doctor, standing as* 
tonished, said, no danger now appeared. I could 
not forbear weeping aloud for joy and gratitude, 
praising the God of my 4ife." 

" Nov. 29, 1785, — ^A lady of genteel appear* 
ance, whom I had not seen before, requested to 
speak with me. I found she had come secretly 
to hear preaching for some months, and was 
under deep awakenings. Her husband is a man 
of fortune, but a professed infidel ; believes in 
neither God, devil, heaven, nor hell ; mocks at 
the Scriptures, especially the New Testament ; 
and will neither attend any place of public wor* 
ship himself, nor suffer her to do so. And what 
added to her affliction, his bad state of health de* 
termined him to go to live in France. She cried, 

* What will become of me there ? No means 
of grace : no friend to fly to : in a country of 
idolaters abroad, and infidels at home ; my sinful 
heart, and the temptations of Satan to struggle 
with ; I shall lose all my good desires, and my 
poor soul will be ruined !' 

^* I asked. Is there no way to prevent this ? 
She answered. No. I said, But the Lord can 
prevent it ; and if not for his glory, he will. 

* Ha !' said she, < I fear nothing can prevent it ; 
the carriage is preparing, and the time is fixed.' 
I replied, * Only put the whole into the Lord's 
hand, and you are safe. Trust in God, and mako 
h a matter of prayer ; and if the journey be not 
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toT your goody though it come to the last hour- 
he wilt prevent it. Nay, if you should even set 
<mt, he can, by a thousand means, turn you back, 
Bnd, he will. Did he not suffer the three He- 
brew children to be cast into the furnace ? Yet 
the fire had no power to consume. Daniel was 
cast into the den ; but the God you are called 
to trust, shut the lions' jaws. St. John was put 
into the cauldron of boihng oil ; yet he received 
no harm. This God, who is the same yester* 
day, to-day, and for ever, will prevent this jour- 
ney if you trust in him ; or he will make it a 
blessing to your soul. I then went to prayer, 
and at parting bid her pray much for her hus. 
band, and believe all things are possible with 
God. 

^ Some time after she called on me, and told 
me she had taken my advice and prayed for her 
husband, who a few nights ago, had a remarka- 
ble dream, which much affected and astonished 
him. He thought he was giving orders to his 
coach-maker about his new carriage, and more 
especially about one of the wheels ; when the 
man turned about and said, in a very solemn 
manner, * Sir, you need not trouble yourself 
about that wheel, for the Lord Jesus Christ has 
the i^hole management of it.' He was filled 
with surpritse, and awoke. I again commended 
her to God in prayer, and she returned home not 
a little comforted. 

A few days aflerward, a note was sent to 
lequest public thanks to Almighty Grod. ioi^ \eA 
power mid love manifest^ m >»^Wl oi "^^wssw^^ 
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whoee name U unknown. The meaeenger, call, 
ing on me at the same time, said, * Thank God, 
this journey is prevented at last !' I asked, But 
)m>w was this brought to pass ? She said, < Only 
two days ago, all was fixed for the journey; 
and on this day they were to set off. ^ But the 
Lord afflicCCRi the physician who advised them 
to go. And Mr. — r» finding himself very 
poorly, called in another doctor, who assured 
him he could not undergo the journey, and that 
France is not a proper place for his constitution^ 
and therefore all thoughts of going are at an 
end.' 

<< O how my soul was filled with wonder, love, 
and praise ! Who that considers the above, will 
not se'e omnipotence, love, and faithfulness, ex- 
erted in answer to prayer 7 Who would not 
wish for such a friend 1 Who would not love, 
serve, and confide in such a God ? Who would 
not own, < He heareth prayer, and to him should 
all flesh come !' And how wonderful is such a 
dream of the Lord Jesus Christ by a man of 
such principles ! Surely it was all of God, amd 
to him alone is due all the glory." 

« jtfarch 5, 1790. — ^In private, I had peculiar 
liberty in praying for my dear husband, that he 
might experience all the depth of Jesus' love 
more abundantly than ever, and be the happy 
means of leading me also into further degreea 
of inward salvation ; that our union might ever 
tend to a yet closer union with our €rod, and alk 
pur outward mercies lead to this. While I 
4U^ye^ I &lt aaaw^ my iMtdwBBwellfkmmip 
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and would send an answer to my largest desires. 
Next morning Mr. Rogers aWoke very happy, 
having had a precious view of the deep things 
of God : he dreamed that he felt the clear wiu 
ness of saoctification, and his soul seemed full 
of gratitude aiid love. In taking a ride out to- 
gether, and laying open our whole hearts to each 
other, as we frequently did, I found my soul un- 
speakably happy ; while we resolved to be more 
spiritual, more devoted to God, and more zealous 
in saving souls, than ever, lliis was made a 
great blessing to me ; and doubly so, as I be- 
lieve it an answer to my prayer." 

The last instance I shall cite, took place only 
a little before her death. <« June 10, 1794. — ^I 
had a peculiar season in wrestling prayer with 
my God this night, on account of my dear little 
Mary. The great ^weakness of her limbs for 
three months past, and her seeming total inability 
to walk, has caused much pain to my dear hus- 
band as well as myself. It appears to me I had 
used every possible means in vain. But this 
night I had power to cry unto my God, and tell 
him, < Thou art the same yesterday, to-day, and 
for ever : thou art my God.' Thou hast said, 
* Call upon me in the day of trouble, and I will 
hear thee.' Thou hast healed cripples, made 
-the lame to walk,' yea, raised even the dead, in 
answer to praying faith ! Liord, hear me now : 
stoop to my request : let the child's feet and ankle 
bones receive strength ; give power to walk, and 
let me soon know thou hast heard my prayer : 
and I had pow«r to bei]0v% Vl dvM^ ^ ^m»\ 
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and my soul was filled with the Divine presence. 
Thursday, the 12th. — I. already see ah answer 
' to my priayer in the child. She is greatly 
strengthened in her .limbs. How good, how 
faithful, how condescending is the Lord ! We 
may — I may, like Abifaham, Hke Moses, like 
Elijah, ask and obtain." 

Such were the habits of intimacy, which my ' 
dear partner enjoyed with her beloved Saviour, 
that even when her outward senses were locked 
up by sleep, he would frequently speak to h^ 
heart ; and in dreams and visions of the night, 
appeared to strengthen her in times of trial; 
warn her of danger, or prepare her for trouble be* 
lore it came ! One instance out of many 1 will 
here mention. It happened about four yeani 
after our marriage, and was attended with much 
comfort to her mind ever after, when she recur- 
red to it. 

*< Having been exercised with an uncommon 
sense of various short comings, and daily in- 
firmities for some days past, I awoke this morn- 
ing, lost, overwhelmed, and swallowed up in 
love, joy, and praise, occasioned by the following 
dream. I thought I was in an elegant house, 
and was desired by one to go into that room, 
(pointing the way,) and I should see the late 
Mrs. Rogers. I wondered, but obeyed : I 
thought I entered the room, which was hung all 
round with clean white linen ; and upon a bed 
I saw the beautiful corpse of my dear departed 
sister and friend ! I looked, and loved the pre- 
^kHmieaudiai wh«P» to my great aittoniahmmt, 



her eyes opened ! She smiled on me, and raiaeil 
herself up. I exclaimed, ia a. rapture of joyful 
surprise, la it possible ! has the Lord permitted 
you to revive, bo aa to apeak to me 1 She re- 
plied, with unutteraMe sweetness, 'All things 
my dear, are possible with God. He has pcr> 
M Bailted it for your comfort.' O ! said I, what 
^V irould I have often given, to converse one houT 
^B'frith you, since you were taken T She sai^ 
^B' * Tliore was no need, my dear, God has been 
^F with you.' I answered. Yes, he has ; but Oh ! 
H^|*tell me, have 1 acted my part aright in your 
^P. place? Does God, in this, approve of me? She 
H^ smiled again, and said, ' He does : and in all 
things he is well pleased ; and ho will yet 
strengthen and bless you to the end ! He lovea 
you, and he will save you in every time of 
trouble, especially in your approaching trial. 
You have nothing to fear ; for you will be happy 
in life, in death, and for ever. You are dear to 
God i and it is to comfort you he permits me to 
appear and tell you this.' 

" This was but a few weeks before my Hester 
was born. And what I felt was unutterable 
indeed : love uospeakable and ravishing delight 
filled ray whole soul ; I was quite overpowered ; 
I thought in my dream she said much more : 
but this is all I can distinctly recollect. And it 
80 overcome me with transport, that I awoke : 
but my body was bathed in sweat, and my soul, 
as in the dream, filled with God, with heaven, 
and with unspeakable bliss ) so that I could tuA 
' refrain awaking my dear taaft iwA \a X^'X&afc' 

t 10 ^T31^^^^^ 
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and I could sleep no more, but continued pimkiqg 
God until the morning. The more I considered 
his condescending goodness herein, the more I 
am loet in love, self-abasementi and speechless 
gratitude." 

Tliis dream was made a great blessing to ua 
both ; and it is attended with no small consola- 
tion to mOy especially under my present circum- 
stances, to conceive that the inhabitants of heayea 
know wen the transactions of earth ! And (to 
waive the almost innumerable and well-authen- 
ticated instances of recent date) that they do so 
IS beyond a doubt ; or, how could they be said 
to ** rejoice over every sinner that repenteth T* 
And when Moses and Elijah conversed with our 
Lord, it was on the bitter cup he was to drink in 
Jerusalem; of consequence, they remembered 
that place, as well as those prophecies which 
were to be fulfilled upon that occasion. And 
if the pious poor retain so lively a sensation io 
the other world, of the favours conferred on 
them in this, as to wait for the arrival of their 
kind benefactors, in order to ^ receive them into 
everlasting habitations," Luke xvi, 11 : what 
kind offices may we not expect from those who, 
for many years, were our faithful companions in 
the kingdom and patience of Jesus t "Are 
they not all (as well as the angels) ministering 
spirits, sent forth to minister for them who shall 
be heirs of salvation 7" And what angel (ex- 
cept the Angel of the Covenant, who took upon 
him our nature, and was touched with the feel- 
^ of our infinrniriaa) is to wdl qualified for 
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this office and guardianship as they ? And it is 
even probable a part of their heaven consists in 
the pleasure of attending those who are yet proba« 
tioners in this world of wo ! especially when they 
see us attentive to the will of Him that sent them. 

Hard as it was to part, my dear companion 
would have found it harder still, but for the same 
persuasion which constantly rested with her, as 
appears from her own words, saying, '' I feel 
myself very poorly in body, and several symp- 
toms threaten my dissolution. But my soul is 
kept in perfect peace ; I know, < For me to live 
is Christ, and to die is gain.' It seems as if the 
Lord had been of late preparing me for himself. 
And yet, when I think of leaving the dearest of 
earthly comforts, it is like rending of self from 
self; of nature from nature ; and of flesh from 
the bone ! Nevertheless, when I reflect the 
separation is only for a moment, compared with 
eternity ! and that death itself cannot disunite 
our spirits, it greatly helps me to say, Lord, not 
as I will, but as thou wilt." 

It seems easy to learn from this and other 
touches in the preceding pages, that, be our at- 
tainments in piety what they will, they have not 
the least tendency to dissolve the endearing ties 
of natural afiection : on the contrary, that re- 
ligion, by refining, tends to increase, both the 
fervour and constancy of our love. But what 
are all other ties, of which the human heart is 
capable, compared with that holy and spiritual 
union, ever subsisting between those whom God^ 
in every sense, hath madid ^yci^\ 
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I am conscious, the tenderest of maternal ties 
possessed the heart of my dear companion ; yet 
these, when it came to the point, were dissolved 
with comparative ease! as were, also, all her 
other friendly attachments-— with one only ex- 
ce{>tion, of myself, 

" Not even in death, her friendship dies ! 
With grateful pitjr and surprise 

I ask, how can it be ? 
Loosen'd from all she leaves behind, 

Yet still — she cleaves to me. 

" On me she rests her dying head, 
And catching, grasps a broken reed. 

But win not let me part : 
Till Jesus visits her again, 
By nobler love dissolves the chain. 

And frees her struggling heart" 

God alone can tell you what I felt in that 
dread moment, when her Lord gave the signal 
for dismission, and I was called to return the last 
parting kiss! For some time I could only 
breathe, as it were, in silent accents, « O ! my 
God, let my latter end be like hers : come, O 
come quickly, and prepare me to follow her. It 
is still the language of my bleeding heart, — 

" O let me oh her image dwell. 
The soul-transporting spectacle, 

On whom even angels gaze ! 
A pious saint matured for God, 
And shaking off her earthly clod, 
To see his open face. 

" I see the generous friend sincere ! 
Her voice still vibrates in my ear, 
Tiie voice of truth Mid lof« * 
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It calls me to put oflfmy clay, 
And bids me soar with her away 
To fairer worlds above !" 

Well ! thank God, a moment cannot always last ! 
And 

** He who set my partner free, 
Shall quickly send for you and me !" 

Only let us take care that our loins are girt, 
and our lights burning as bright as hers, when 
our Lord cometh, and all shall be well! All 
who knew my valuable companion, will allow 
that these pages contain but a small part of what 
might be said upon so every way amiable a 
character. But there is a day coming when her 
real value shall be made manifest ! 

The honour of being united to such a woman, 
fills my soul with unfeigned gratitude before 
God ! And although at present I am lefl to feel 
my loss, I am supported from above in a manner 
that exceeds all description ! The heartfelt pre- 
sence of God, which, from the time he took my 
all of earthly treasure, I have not wanted, for 
one moment, more than compensates for the ab- 
sence of all created good ! if I can suppose her 
absent, who, under God, was the centre of all 
earthly treasure to me ! And now, unto Him 
who had a prior right, I freely resign this alU 
because his right is infinitely superior to mine ! 
In the act of offering a sacrifice so pleasing to 
my God, I feel that our union in him is of eter- 
nal duration ; and that as sure as my beloved 
partner now sleeps in Jesus, even so surely wiH 
God bring her with him, aoA i^tQ«RiQ&. V^x n.^ "Cfi^ 
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again : << For the Lord Jesus himself shall de. 
Bcend from heaven with a shout, with the voice 
of the archangel, and with the trump of (jFod ; 
and then we shall he caught up together in the 
clouds, to meet the Lord in the air ; and so shall 
we ever be with the Lord." Thus comforted, 
and knowing the time is short, I shall here take 
leave of my beloved wife, leaving her to rest in 
his arms ? where, 

Supremely bless'd with perfect peace, 
She loves me now without excess, 

Or passionate alloy j 
Serene she waits my spirit's flight, 
To range with her the plains of light. 

And climb the mount of joy. 

Reposed in those Elysian seats, 
Where Jonathan his David meets. 

Our souls shall soon embrace : 
The utmost power of friendship prove. 
Commenced on earth, matured above, 

In ecstacies of praise. 

How shall we sing and triumph there. 
Our dangers and escapes compare, 

Our days of flesh and wo : 
How comprehend the plan divine. 
And sweetly in his praises join. 

Through whom we meet below : 

Through whom in paradise we meet. 
Great Author of our joy complete, 

The Jesus we proclaim : 
While all the saints stand listening round. 
And all the realms of bliss resound 

Salvation to the Lamb. 

The Lamb has brought us through the fire I 
The Lamb shall raise our raptures higher, 
When all from earth axe uwem 
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Our glorious Head shall cleave the skief. 
And md his church triumphant rise 
From Pa&adisb to Hbaybn. 

Jambs Rogbbb. 

Birmmgham, March 29, 1795. 






A Supplement to the Appendix: consisting of 
Miscellaneous Extracts from the Joumcds if 
Mrs. Hester Ann Rogers. 

Dublin, Nov. 7, 1786. — ^This day my soul 
hath felt much of the power of God, and a sweet 
solemnity, which I can but faintly describe. la 
calling to visit a friend who is dangerously ill 
of thie pleurisy, I was led to bring her very near 
the time when I shall bid adieu to all beneath 
the sun. I saw it an awful thing to die ; yet 
rejoiced to feel the sting of death entirely gone ; 
and a witness, that if I was called like her to 
gasp for another and another breath, and to ofier 
up my spirit, it would surely be into the arms 
of Jesus. But how was the importance of im- 
proving my present mercies impressed on my 
mind, — the necessity of now employing every 
talent for God. In a state like hers, I should be 
very unfit to call upon God even for my own 
soul : much less would it foe in my power to 
persuade, warn, reprove, or exhort others. My 
God has at present entrusted me with precious 
time and opportunities. O let me improve, and 
not betray my trust, — ^but only for thy ^oc^ fe^N 
and to thy gloiy die. 
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In the evening my dear husband preached 
with peculiar freedom from "All are yours." 
In the course of his sermon he went through 
•* Paul, or ApoUos, or Cephas, or the world, oi 
life, or death," &c, and in the last instance ob- 
served, " We are immortal till our work is done : 
till then, men and devils combined cannot kill.'^ 
He likewise mentioned that memorable saying of 
King William, whoy at the battle of the Boyne, 
when in the most imminent danger, exclaimed, 
(to encourage his men,) " Every bullet hath its 
billet !" Showing our Ufe is in the hand of God 
alone ; when, on a sudden, the congregation was 
all alarmed by a man with a large loaded pistol 
being seized at the door. I was in the gallery, 
and therefore ignorant of what caused the up- 
roar ; and my employment was to quiet the 
women, who were all for rushing down stairs, 
many of them ready to fall into fits. I had no 
fear whatever ; the sermon had been a blessing 
to my soul, and I was kept in perfect peace. 
When I came into the yard, and heard the par- 
ticulars, I found this villain came into the preach- 
ing house, and sat opposite the pulpit for half an 
hour, while Mr. R. was preaching; then, on 
receiving a watchw(M*d from his comrades, went 
out. And our maid, who at the same time 
came into the yard, unperceived in the dark, 
heard them plotting together, and resolving to 
fire the pistol at Mr. Rogers, and make off. 
Another friend, who was nearer than they ima- 
gined, also heard them muttering nnd cursing 
i«w of Oiem, Adding him with the pistol, << aim 
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at the cushion." In that moment the door- 
keeper, and two other friends, desired them to 
quit the yard, when this fellow rushed toward 
the door with violence, and attempted to knock 
down brother Ransford with the butt end of his 
large pistol ; but he avoided the blow, and only 
received a slight hurt on the side of his head. 
The ruffian was then seized by a number of our 
friends, and taken to the watch-house. When 
examined, he denied he had any pistol, and 
cursed Mr. Rogers, and all the Methodists^ bit- 
terly. He was ordered to Newgate, and there 
confined. The constable came next morning, 
and told us, Sir Roger Smith, justice of the 
peace, had examined the pistol, and found it 
loaded with six leaden balls, which he showed 
me : they were very ragged and sharp ; and a 
large charge of the best gunpowder. 

All these things put together, I was now much 
more affected than before ; as it appeared plain 
that a deep laid plot had been concerted, and 
every reason to believe the intention was to have 
shot my dear husband while he was preaching. 
The wonderful prevention filled me with awful 
gratitude and humble praise. While Mr. R. and 
several friends went to Newgate to interrogate 
the ruffian, I spent a precious hour of inter, 
course with my God. And in sweetly commit- 
ting to him the whole afiair, I had some liberty 
to intercede for the poor wretch, but more in 
praying for my dear partner : when the Lord 
graciously applied these words, — "Not a hair 
of his head shall perish : whfii^&x^, m ^^<^^«^ 
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possess ye your souls." I blessed him for the 
promise and the precept, and was filled with 
divine consolation. 

The night after this happened, Mr. Peacock 
preached with great liberty, from, " Fear not 
them which kill the body, and after that have no 
more that they can do." His word was a bless- 
ing to me and many ; especially his quoting that 
text : ** Touch not mine anointed, and do my 
prophets no harm." Two persons returned 
thanks this evening ; one for pardon, the other 
for being renewed in love ; both of them under 
the sermon last night. Well may Satan rage 
at a work like this, now going forward in this 
city. As several Roman Catholics have been 
lately awakened, and joined to the society ; and 
a very rich man, of great note among the priests, 
had become a constant hearer at our chapel, it 
is conjectured where this horrid plot most likely 
originated. And the more clearly doth this ap- 
pear from the number of friends who visited this 
villain while in prison ; and by whose means 
his escape was effected before he was brought 
to trial. 

Cork, August 20, 1789* — I found that text 
much blessed to me this morning, Isa. xl, 8, 
" Who are those that fly as a cloud, and as 
doves to their windows?" How heavy is the 
dense cloud, — ^yet hangs in air without any visi- 
ble hand to uphold it ! Such am I ; loaded with 
ten thousand infirmities, various temptations from 
Satan, and calumnies from malicious men, under 
mkich I must sink ; yea, and that even aller my 
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soul has been attracted from the earth by the Sun 
of righteousness ; was it not that I am held up 
like a cloud in the air, by the mighty power of 
God. I also feel as one of those silly, helpless 
doves, and as such, I fly to hide in my Saviour's 
breast ! — ^There, my Lord, I would for ever dwell. 

"How blest are they who still abide, 
Close shelter'd in thy bleeding side." 

We had a good season at family prayer ; after 
which we went upon the water with some 
friends ; and sailing down to Cove, we went on 
board of Mr. Sholdham's new and beautiful 
yacht. This vessel is built, it seems, for plea* 
sure; and he intends to sail in it round the 
known world. Every thing in it is elegant, 
even to extravagance ; much plate, superb fur- 
niture in the cabin, and a French cook on board. 
But can this make the owner happy ? Alas ! no ; 
it cannot be, unless his soul were first adorned 
with Christ, and made meet for God. In the 
evening, Mr. Rogers preached in Cove, to a 
large company of attentive hearers, from " Ye 
must be born again." The room was also well 
filled the next evening ; and the day after we 
returned home in an open boat. We had a high 
wind, and heavy showers of rain, the whole pas- 
sage ; and the tide meeting the wind, when we 
came to Lough Mahon, (a very dangerous 
place,) it was rough indeed. But the Lord 
sweetly prepared me for it. That verse was 
so powerfully impressed on my mind, that I 
could not forbear repeating iXv-— 
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" O'er the rasing billows sailing, 
With my all protecting Guide ; 
By thy mercy never failing, 
I shall all the storms outride ! 

JoinM to thee by closest anion, 
And to my companion dear ; 
By this happy, sweet communion, 
Thou wilt banish every fear." 

Just then came on a squall of wind, and the 
swell SO very high, that all the passengers 
shrieked aloud, and some now cried to God for 
mercy ! Even the boatmen turned pale ; and 
our friends clasped round us in a most aiSecting 
manner. Yet, though I was sensible of our 
danger, my soul was kept from fear. I recol- 
lected Peter on the waves, and said " Lord, 
what are these when in the hollow of thy hand ? 
I commit my all to thee ! Preserve me from 
fear, and help me to praise thee." My soul 
was indeed filled with his goodness. The boat- 
men, sensible of the danger, turned out of the 
channel into shallow water, and then the swell 
was not so great. But we were still in jeopardy, 
expecting every moment to be stranded in the 
mud ; and if so, all must have perished, as we 
were near a mile from shore. But the Lord 
preserved us from all evil ; and we landed safe 
in Cork before night came on. O may I never 
forget his love to me this day ! How fatal might 
have been the consequences in my present situa- 
tion, had fear been permitted to take place ; in- 
stead of which I was kept composed and happy: 
and jvtarned in better health than whea I went. 
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** Praise the Lord, O my soul, and all that is 
within me, bless his holy name." 

Extract of a letter, received January 14, 

1789 :— " The Rev. Mr. E calling to visit 

one of his hearers, saw a young lady in the par- 
lour, who had come for the use of the water on 
account of her health. Observing her unusually 
pensive, Mr. E. took the liberty to inquire the 
reason. She answered, <Sir, I will think no 
more of it, — It was only a dream : and I will 
not be so childish as to be alarmed at a dream ! 
But, sir, (said she,) I will tell you my dream, 
and then I will think of it no more.' She then 
repeated as follows : < I dreamed I was at the 
ball, where I intended to go to-night. Soon after 
I was in the room I was taken very ill, and they 
gave me a smelling-bottle, and then I was brought 
home into this room ; I was put into that elbow- 
chair, (pointing to it,) and fainted and died ! I 
then thought I was carried to a place where 
there were angels and holy people in abundance, 
singing hymns and praises to God : — That I 
found myself very unhappy there, and desired 
to go from thence. My conductor said, if I did, 
I should never come there again. He then vio- 
lently whirled me, and I fell down, down — 
through blackness, and flames, and sulphur ; the 
dread of which awoke me !' " 

The minister endeavoured, by every possible 
argument, to dissuade the young lady from going 
to the ball that night ; but in vain : she answered, 
" I will go. I will not be so foolish as to miikl 
a dream !" She did go. And %(ysii ^S^tet ^oft 
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came into the ball-room she was taken ill : and 
[as she dreamed] a smelling bottle was given her. 
-She was carried home, into the room, and put 
into that very elbow-chair, represented in the 
dream ; — she fainted, — and died ! 

Awful warning ! an awful event ! O that it 
may deeply penetrate the hearts of all who are 
" lovers of pleasures, more than lovers of God." 
She was warned by a dream ; but such are now 
warned by a reality, even her fate ! She is 
gone, gone into a world of spirits, — into eternity. 
But was she unhappy ? Very unhappy in the 
presence of a holy God, and his holy worship- 
pers! O how does this correspond with that 
solemn declaration from the lips of Truth, 
" Without holiness no man shall see the Lord." 
O how unmeet is one who liveth in these de- 
lusive pleasures on earth, for the spiritual enjoy- 
ment of God in glory ! which is the inheritance 
and the bliss of the saints in light. Reader, ask 
thy own heart ! Couldst thou be more happy 
than she in the eternal employ of those who sur- 
round the throne, and sing the song of Moses 
and the Lamb? Be assured thou couldst not, 
except on earth thou hast learnt their song— 
•< Unto him that loved us, and washed us from 
our sins in his own blood, and hath made us 
kings and priests unto God, and his Father ; to 
him be glory and dominion for ever and ever." — 
Thou must he horn again. 

What a striking contrast between the young 

joerson alluded to above, and an intimate friend 

A^ mine in the city of Cork^ vrho died near 
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about that time. Her name was Mary Mahony. 
When very young, her carnal relations forced 
her to marry a man for whom she had no affec- 
tion. He proved a very wicked and a bad hu8« 
band : but the God of wisdom and love, even 
out of this evil, brought forth good. The trials 
she daily endured, led her to seek rest and hap« 
piness in the source of bliss ! Beginning fre« 
quently, though privately, to hear the Methodists, 
her mind was drawn out in strong desires after 
God. But her husband often followed her, and 
dragged her out of the preaching house by the 
hair of her head. Afler some time, he lefl her ' 
entirely, and she saw him no more. She joined ' 
our society about eight years ago, and soon found 
peace with God, which she never lost : and, 
about three years after, obtained also a clear 
witness that her soul was cleansed from all sin. 
In this salvation she walked irreproveably to the 
day of her death. And though at some seasons 
she was buffeted with various temptations, yet 
she always emerged out of them more fully puri- 
fied. She was called outwardly to follow her 
heavenly Lord in the way of the cross : but she 
joyfully took it up, and bore it with the meek- 
ness of her lamb-like Saviour ! Like him her 
language was, " Not as I will, but as thou wiU." 
Her love to Jesus, and her zeal for the glory 
of God, and for promoting the good of precious 
souls, was very pecuUar. This induced Mr. 
Rogers to request her to take the charge of a 
class of young women ; over whom she watched 
faithfully and diligently NvilVi \.<»ax^ t'dsficL\3k:^ "VS)^ 
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much prayer. In her last sickness, (thought to 
be a rheumatic fever,) her agony of pain in 
every limb was extreme : but she told me and 
others, '* When these hands and feet are tor- 
tured with pain, — ^yea, such anguish as is almost 
insupportable, — ^I look to my precious Saviour, 
and see by faith his dear hands and feet pierced, 
and bleeding, and nailed to the accursed tree 
for my sins ! and the view of that mangled body 
and precious head torn with thorns, and that 
precious blood streaming for my soul, sweetens 
all my pain, and makes me willing to bear all 
he pleases to inflict." Afler she had thus suf- 
fered for nine days, and constantly witnessed to 
all, the goodness of God to her soul, she became 
delirious. But a few hours before her departure, 
the Lord restored her reason. She was, how- 
ever, speechless, till at last, afler struggling some 
time as in an agony to say something, she cried 
aloud, Jesus is precious ! Jesus is precious ! 
and sweetly fell asleep on the 10th of February, 
1789, and in the 25th year of her age. 

October 24, 1790.— I heard Mr. Wesley 
preach in Spitalfields chapel with great liberty, 
from Eph. vi, 11, " Put on the whole armour of 
God." I never heard the Christian armour so 
described before. In the course of his sermon 
he introduced an account of a French marshal, 
a very wicked man, but a great warrior, who in 
the blaze of battle lifted up his hand toward 
heaven, and swore by his Maker, he would never 
quit the field while there was an Englishman 
tdive in it ! He was harnessed with steel, but 
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while pronounciDg the oath, with his arm ex< 
tended, a musket ball entering the Joints of the 
harness, shot him in the armpit, and down he 
fell. Mr. Wesley showed, in the beautirul con- 
trast, that the Christian being armed with the ' 
panoply of God, i. e., his whole armour, no such 
part is left exposed, but the whole soul is covered 
and defended against every fiery dart of our 
common enemy, the devil. 

I awoke very happy tills morning, with these 
sweet words — 



And 0, how was I blest while musing on that 
precious scripture, " Now we see through a glass 
darkly." It was indeed a blessed season to my 
Boul ; especially for a few minutes, when I felt 
what I cannot explain. Such a manifestation 
of God as a Spirit, uniting himself to my spirit ; 
such a real enjoyment of God as love, as holi- 
ness, as heaven, that fulness which thought can- 
not fathom ! And all ihia to mo. My all in all < 
united inexplicably to my spirit ; more than fill- 
ing all my powers with his effulgence, so that 1 
was wrapt in God. O My Lord, and ehall t 
prove for ever this vision, this fruition of thy 
fulness 1 I know I shall. Thou hast given my 
soul a taste, and thou will give me the abiding 
reality when lime is no more. O tbou thrica 
holy God of love, my soul is lost } Wonder and. 
love overpower me quite ! I am abased bnfe«» 
Ihee, while 1 feel the antreiy 
■ U 



I 
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Nov. 4, 1792. — ^My closet was truly a Bethel, 
while my soul was engaged in prayer and holy 
meditation on those deep words. Col. iii, 3, 4, 
« Our life is hid with Christ in God," dec. I 
was led to inquire as follows : But how is my 
life hid 1 My animal life being the breath of 
God, he continues or withholds it at his pleasure. 
But who can tell how he animates the clay body? 
or how we continue in that state of animation ? 
When he takes away our breath, we die, and are 
turned again to our dust. How is it that we 
now feel, hear, smell, taste, and see ? How is 
it that we think, judge, fear, love, desire, and 
enjoy? To say we are made capable of all 
these, is to say nothing. From what arises that 
capability? The soul actuates the body; but 
how ? And who informs and actuates the soul ? 
All is hid with Christ in God. He is the source, 
but we cannot search out his ways. 

Our spiritual life is hid also. By nature we 
are dead. From him we receive the first seed 
of spiritual life, " Not of blood, (from our natural 
parents,) not by the will (or power) of man, but 
of God." And how hid from the wisdom of a 
natural man, are all the workings of divine 
grace? We are told he cannot know them. 
Nor can a soul possessed of this spiritual life, 
mipart what he feels to another ; it is that <* new 
name which none knoweth but he that receiveth 
it." What a mystery ; Christ in us ! And what 
a mystery also is that faith which justifies and 
eaves, to a carnal mind ? 

Haw frequently is this life so hid, that our 
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actions, words, and motives, are mistaken by 
men t And oflen is the scant condemned through 
this, when approved of God ! But soon will this 
hidden hfe be revealed in open day, when all 
shall see and admire the unafiected integrity of 
him who was despised and rejected by the wicked ; 
mistaken even by his friends, (and perhaps grieved 
sore through such mistakes,) when his innocence 
shall shine forth as the light, and his just dealing 
as the noon day ; while many shall be amazed 
at his salvation, so far beyond all they looked 
for on earth ! Perhaps a well painted hypocrite 
might be thought more holy than the Israelite 
without guile ! But then the mask is no more ! 
God will own his jewels, and they shall shine in 
his presence for ever. And if sorrow or tears 
could possibly be in heaven, surely those who 
have been (through mistake) cause of grief to 
these on earth, will sorrow then, and love them 
more perhaps on that account. 

Again : much is hid from even the soul pos- 
sessing this life. The humility of the true saint, 
arising from the sense of many infirmities which 
he feels, hides his grace from his own sight, so 
that, at certain times, he is even discouraged 
while Satan, the accuser, fails not to magnify 
unto him various short comings. His extreme 
weakness, his failures in judgment, memory, or 
zeal. His ignorance of many things ; or some 
constitutional infirmity, though not yielded to, 
may often beset, and be a burden to his mind* 
These, and such like, may, for a time^ dam^ ^\2a 
joy of one whose ** Ute u^ \vA nrC^ C^«c«fc. '\sn. 
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God." But when such feel their utter helpless- 
ness, the Sun of righteousness shall break forth ; 
and, by a word— a single look of love, dissipate 
all the gloom, and display his graces and him- 
self, and fill with unknown peace ! But when 
these come to pass through the valley, there they 
shall find Jesus their life indeed, with whom 
they shall then appear in glory ! Yes, yes, he 
will then be revealed to their ravished views, 
when thev shall fearless 

" Pass tlie watery flood, 
Hanging on the arm of God." 

For he will stand in Jordan to see them safe 
through, and landed all in Canaan ; where he 
will display before them his bleeding wounds, 
their only title to eternal bliss ! And Oh ! what 
then shall be revealed to the disembodied saint ! 
Divine amazement and glory all ! But Oh ! to 
prove the blissful reality mine ! This, this is all ; 
and while my soul exults in the sweet assurance, 
I deeply feel the importance of that question, 
" Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thou me ?" and 
can tj^U my Lord, as Peter did, « Thou knowest 
all things, thou knowest that I love thee." Yes, 
with all my heart. I have communion with my 
God, as a man with his friend. I feel an intimate 
union with Jesus ; and through him with the Fa* 
ther ; and such overflowing emanations from the 
Holy Ghost, as I have rarely felt before. I think 
a little more would burst the earthen prison, and 
set my longing spirit free. 

I have found it very profitable to read Horse 
tSoUUuiBB on the Name and TiUos of Christ : 
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especially that of Jehovah AdonaL His remarks 
are very sweet and spiritual ; only his Calvinism 
I pass over. Yet I can allow and join in all that 
gives glory to Christ, and tends to humble the sin- 
ner ; ascribing also, with him, my whole salva- 
tion to grace unmerited and free. I believe, he 
who hath loved me, died for all ; that they who 
are dead might henceforth live, " not unto them- 
selves, but unto him who died for them and rose 
again." 

Feb. 19, 1794. — ^Having heard much respect- 
ing public matters, and about an expected inva- 
sion, with all its consequences ; I have been led 
much to secret prayer, and feel I can say to my 
God, << Naked came I into the world, and thou 
hast cared for me, nurtured me in infancy, pre- 
served me in youth, provided for the wants, yea, 
even for the comforts of my riper years , and 
now I am still thine, and I commit myself, my 
dear husband and children, my all unto thee." 
I received for answer, " There shall no evil befall 
thee, neither shall any plague come near thy 
dwelling." The day after I had some fubtle 
temptations from the enemy; but the Lord as- 
sured my heart, he would not suffer me to be 
tempted above what I am able to bear. When- 
ever I approach the Lord in secret, Satan van- 
ishes, and Jesus tells me, *<A11 that I have is 
thine." Yea, he truly leads me into green pas* 
tures, and by the still waters of comfort ! 

" O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily Pm constrained to be." 

My mind has been led o( \«Xq \a xoi^ifi^a^ 
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the latter day glory : and the Lord's presence 
rested upon me in a peculiar manner, while at- 
tending to those beautiful ideas of Mr. Fletcher 
on the millennium ; especially where he ob« 
serves, " That as now the world is overspread 
with iniquity, so shall it then be with holiness : 
insomuch that a wicked man shall then be as 
great a wonder upon earth, as a father in Christ 
is now ! That the curse shall be taken away 
from universal creation, vegetable, animal, and 
elementary : the bodies of men no longer sub- 
ject to pain and weakness. No sorrow in child- 
bearing, no temptation. The lion will then be 
as inoffensive as the lamb ; and the leopard lie 
down with the kid : " For they shall not hurt nor 
destroy in all my holy mountain, (saith our God,) 
for the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the 
glory of the Lord, as the waters cover the sea. 
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THE DYING BED OF A SAINT AND SINNER CON- 
TRASTED. 

Dust we are, and unto dust we shall return. 
A few more rolling years ; a few more months 
or weeks: nay, perhaps, a few more setting 
suns, or fleeting moments, and we are gone. 
Gone, where ? O ! that awful, dreadful, blissful 
thought ! Awful to all, dreadful to the unholy, 
to sinners, and blissful to the saints of God. See 
a man approaching to the verge of eternity; 
Itoware all bi3 views changed I How trifling 
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al How H 

salvalioa ^M 



lo such a one appears all below the bui 
important the tilings of God, and the 
of his never dying soul 1 Let us conEider one 
ignorant of God through hfe ; immersed in 
pleatiure, lost in pride, careless, secure, but- 
rounded and beloved by his camal friends, and 
possessed of a moderate share of wealth ; such 
a one in the bloom of life. Some fatal distem. 
per seizes his brittle frame ; he is racked with 
torturing pain, surrounded by weeping friends, 
whose help is all in vain : the physician givea 
no hope of his recovery ; and be perceives ho 
is ere long to launch inlo a boundless eternity ! 
What are his views in such a state? Such a 
(Hsene have my eyes beheld, and therefore with 
greater certainty I may describe it. — " Wretched 
man that I am, (methinks I still hear him cry,) 
where are my pleasures now ? What hath pride 
profiled me, or what good hath riches, witb ail 
my vaunting, done me 1 — These are passed away 
u a cloud, and now, Ob horror, to think! 
" Now leaving all I love below. 
To God'a inbunal I muBt go, 
Muat hear tbe Jud^ praaaance my UM, 
And fix mj evcrlasliiig state." 

Bui can I hope to dwell with God T Ah ! No, it 
cannot be. He is holy, 1 am vile ; he is juat, 
and will punish the guilty. He called, and I 
refused : he stretched forth his hand, and I 

_, would not regard: and now ho laugheth at 

■ ':Biy calamity, and shutteth his ear (o tny cry. 

B ^Then I would not, now I cannot pray : he qSmd. 

Klmocked at ibe door ot my \iRWft,» bk'jvsi:^,^*! ""^ 
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inward whisper, Thou art wrong : repent, and 
turn to God. "Seek the Lord while he may 
be found, call upon him while he is near.— 
Turn ye, turn ye, why will ye die ? But I would 
none of his counsel, and turned away mine ear 
from his reproof. I refused the yoke of Jesus ; 
despised his ministers, and neglected that salva- 
tion which was long offered to me hy their 
means. But now I feel the dire effects ! Me 
miserable : which way shall I flee infinite wrath 
and infinite despair ? Oh eternity ! eternity ! 
eternity !— Fall, fall ye rocks, and hide my guilty 
head : hide me from Him that sitteth upon the 
throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb ! — But 
Oh ! even this cannot be : I must endure his in- 
dignation : I must suffer the vengeance of eternal 
fire ! My damnation is sealed ! Who can dwell 
■with devouring fire ? Who can endure everlast- 
ing burnings? Take warning, O my careless 
friends! A gaping hell awaits me ! My soul is 
going ! Fiends are waiting to receive it ; they 
encircle me round ; Oh horror, and eternity !" 

The person described above, was afterwards 
reprieved for a short season from the jaws of 
death ; but he did not manifest any genuine 
repentance : and, in about six months after, died 
in raging despair. 

Let us next see the child of God ! the heir of 
glory, (pleasing contrast,) how different his pros. 
pect! He longs to reach his Father's house, 
and kisses the kind rod of his afflicting hand. 
The welcome news that he shall soon be there, 
AfeF8/Sfi9 hiB soul with laptUTOUB ^oy ; he has a 
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foretaste of those pleasares which are at God's 

right hand for evermore, aiid the language of his 



My Snviour and my God. 
Yes, blessed Saviour, and this thou knoweat ia 
also the language of my heart, while I now bid 
adieu lo eartli, and all terrestrial scenes. 

Farewell, my dear beloved children, I leave 
you, but your parent's God hath promised to 
care for you. Choose him for your portion, 
and then if we both leave you exposed lo the 
waves of a dangerous world, the faithfulness of 
an unchanging Jehovah is engnged to pilot you 
flafe into that haven where we shall meet you 
all again, being bound up together in the bundle 
of Life, with the Lord our God. 

Farewell in particular, my ever dear husband : 
How woa OUT friendship ripened almost lo the 
maturity of heaven ? How tenderly and closely 
are our hearts still knit together? Nor shall the 
sweet union be dissolved by death ; hut being 
oae in Christ, we shall be one fur ever. Mourn 
not that I go to him first. He saw it best for 
tny weakness : my feeble frame might nothave 
BuppoTted your absence! A very little while, and 

fou will follow me ; and with what joy shall 
welcome your arrival on ihe etcrual shore, and 
conduct you to Him whom our souls love ! Till 
then adieu, my dearest companion in heavea'a 
road, whom God ia ibe gceaXeiBk. mew^ ^jt^ia* 



1 
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me. I leave thee with the most grateful sensa. 
tions for all the kind tokens of affection which 1 
have ever had from thee. For all thy care, thy 
love, thy prayers, I hless my God and thank 
thee. But I now go to Jesus, who is yet in. 
finitely dearer to me. With him I leave thee, 
nor doubt his care, who hath loved and given 
himself for thee. It is but a short separation ; 
our spirits shall soon reunite, and then never, 
never know separation more ! 

Farewell to all my dear friends : weep not 
for me, but love my God. O make your peace 
with him, and you shall follow^ me to glory : he 
is worthy of your hearts, and only he ! O give 
them wholly to him. I have not served my God 
for nought : I have lived a heaven below in Jesus' 
love ; and now eternally shall praise the glories 
of his grace ! And you who know my God, O 
love him more, and never leave him ; so will he 
be to you what he is now to me. Continue 
*< steadfast and immoveable, always abounding in 
the work of the Lord :" for, I can testify to his 
glory, " your labour shall not be in vain." Be 
faithful unto death, and he will give you a crown 
of life ; which I am now hastening to receive. 
" The chariots of Israel, and the horsemen 
thereof," 2 Kings, ii, 12, are all in waiting to 
carry me home ! 

" See the guardian angels nigh, 
Wait to waft my soQl on high ! 
See the golden gates displayed, 
See the crown to grace my head ! 
See a flood of sacred light 
Which /shall yield no more to nig^t ; 
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Transitoiy world, farewell, 
Jesus calls with him to dwell !" 

He cries, " Arise, my love, my fair one, and 
come away." Amen, saith my willing, joyful 
soul, " Even so, come. Lord Jesus." My soul 
is on the wing. Burst asunder, ye bonds of 
clay, which hold me from my love : how wel- 
come the stroke that shall break down these 
separating walls, knock off my fetters, throw 
open my prison doors, and set me at Hberty. 
This corruptible body, this tottering house of 
clay, which now cannot sustain his weight of 
love, shall soon be made a glorious body incor- 
ruptible. 

"Shall the stars and sun outshine, 
Shout among the sons of glory ; 
All immortal, all divine !" 

And able then to enjoy the full fruition of my 
God. Yes, I shall soon see him as he is ; not 
through a glass darkly, but face to face. The 
beatific sight 

<^ Shall fill the heavenly clouds with praise, 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light" 

** Waiting to receive my spirit, 
Lo, my Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of his merit; 
Reaches out the crown of love." 

Angels surround my bed to carry me away* 
I come, I come, blest messengers of my God ! 
Haste and convey me to his loved embrace ! My 
faith ahready beholds the crucified Redeemer; 
tnethinks I see bim smile, ^YiSL^ «t^9QiSi^ Xibs^ 
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stand the heavenly host exulting ! O glorious 
train of blood-bought souls ! What an innumera* 
ble company ! And I shall join the choir ; 

'* Shall shout by turns the bursting joy ; 
And all eternity employ, 
In songs around the throne." 

How delightful the theme ! It hath set my soul 
on fire ; yet I cannot express a thousandth part 
of my ideas, or the prospect that lies before me. 
But I shall prove the unutterable bliss ! The 
inheritance is mine ! A foretaste now I feel ! 
Nay, so am I filled with glory and with God, 
that more I could not bear and live ! O may I 
ever feel the sacred flame, and through eternity 
proclaim the depth of Jesus' love ! Amen and 
Amen. Hester Ann Rogers. 



THOUGHTS ON A FUTURE STATE, 

Occasioned by the Death of Mrs, Hester Ann Rogers. 

By a young lady who met In her class. 



Air built and baseless all, are earth's delights, 
And erief intrudes into their noblest heights ; 
To cSinses subject, and to ills a prey, 
They bud and wither in a winter^s day ; 
And like the unfriendly plant of sense too quick. 
Bloom at a distance, but when touched grow sick 
What calls on man to look beyond this sphere, 
8ince he's immortal, and all is mortal here ! 
If endless life, and lasting summers wait. 
To crown us wticn we leave this wint'ry state, 
How AoM each change instruct us to be wiae^ 
'^Lm/ latf 110 wo aniuaivw of tbb UMa\ 
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But, sure of bliss, (if ought deserves the name,) 
Fair friendship's pleasures must the title claim : 
Her joys are mighty, but they often fail. 
For while in mortal robes, e'en she is frail. 
Ah yes, Celestia ! fricndsliip's tears must flow, 
While memory lasts, or we thy absence know ; 
Full oft we trace the happy moments fled. 
When we to noblest joys by thee were led ; 
And whilst we talk'd of heaven, and leam'd the way, 
Mercy divine let in a beam of day. 
Till faith and hope exulting soar'd on high, 
And each affection centreain the sky ; 
We long'd to clap th* immortal wins, and praise 
In louder songs tne source of boundfess grace, 
Where no dull sense, or intermediate cloud, 
Can ever the Redeemer's presence shroud. 
But love unbounded, and ecstatic joy. 
Burst forth in endless songs without annoy. 

But scenes elapsed PU leave, while I presume, 
With daring thought to penetrate the gloom 
That hides immorial things from mortal view. 
And humbly thy enraptured flight pursue 
To worlds of bliss, complete fruition's height, 
Perfect existence, and immediate sight 

O, had we seen thee when the veil withdrew, 
And thy freed spirit from its prison flew ! 
What floods of glory burst upon thy si^ht. 
What songs melodious rung the ether bright. 
As heavenly spirits led thee through the sky, 
'Midst blazmg suns, and rolling worlds on nigh ; 
While joyful friends throng'd tSck the heavenly way, 
And hail'd thee to the bright abodes of day ; 
Then joining in their songs of triumph high. 
The loud hosannas ecbo'd through me sky. 

And now what mighty joys thy powers surprise, 
Stretch'd out from mortal to immortal size ; 
Surrounded, flU'd, absorb'd in Godhead's sea, 
And wrapp'd in visions of the Deity, 
Yet not o'erwhelm'd, bewilder'd, or confused, 
Thy nature so with the divine Vn&iAed^ 
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So fitted to thy state, so pure and high, 
That heaven's profounds suit thy capacity. 

Thy glow-worm knowledge here by faith begun. 
In open vision bursts into a sun ; 
Throi^ organs weak no longer dribbled in, 
Nor labours purblind reason scrapes to win : 
But senses large, congenial with the skies, 
'Wake to new life, and into action rise, 
By intuition now, all ear, all sight. 
Perception all, and piercing as the light, 
Thou need'st no medium to convey delight, 
With open face thou view'st the eternal Three, 
In union join'd a glorious Trinity ! 
And at the view increasing raptures flow. 
While proving " 'tis eternal lite to know."* 
Thou view'st unveil'd the attributes divine. 
Which in unrivall'd beauty round thee shine, 
Adoring the transcending harmony. 
Which joins them all in man's redemption free. 

Alike by thee his government is survey'd, 
Where'er his all-creative power 's display'd, 
AJlow'd his circhng proviaence to trace 
From heaven's first order to the reptile race : 
Here wonders now create subHmc delight. 
And holy praise breaks forth at every sights 

Nor less his grace thy searching mind employs » 
Since " angels o'er a penitent rejoice j"| 
Here they discover mercy's richest store, 
And endless cause to wonder and adore. 
Now thou well know'st the secret works of grace. 
Which first attracted thee to seek his face. 
From hence pursuing all the steps divine, 
Which through thy fife in ceaseless mercies shine ; 
The end discovering of each grief and pain, 
Why they were sent, and what the endless gain : 
Afike survey'd in every hidden snare, 
Escap'd by thee through providential care ; 
A thousand blessings now to thee are known. 
O'er which on earth a pierceless veil was thrown. 

* John Tvii, 8 \ Vak% i?^, \Q. 
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What funds of pleasure must such views supply, 
And themes for praise throughout eternity! 
Creation's works are open to thy sight, 
From lifeless matter to the seraph bright : 
What wonders in the world of spirits shine, 
Expressive of their origin divine ! 
Here beinss high and things inanimate. 
Which stiff retain their pure primeval state, 
Are understood by thee, whose piercing eye 
Can into being's inmost essence pry ; 
And if revisiting this nether sphere. 
How differently each object must appear ! 
Ko longer can the surface bound thy sight, 
But nature's secret springs are brought to lisbt ; 
And God appears diffused throughout the wnde, 
The source of life, — creation's living soul. 

Is such thy knowledge of thy glorious Lord ? 
Then sure thy love in measure mast accord ; 
Possessing now the end thy soul pursued. 
In near fruition of its perfect good : 
No more (as here) frail nature sinks opprest, 
When with peculiar revelation blest ; 
Then words were lost in love's immense abyss, 
And silence best express'd the unutter'd bliss. 
(What proof that love is heaven's commencement here^ 
Since mortal language sinks beneath its sphere. 
Praise aims in vain to set its glories forth, 
And only songs celestial gave it birth :) 
But now at large uncircumscribed and free. 
Thy vast affections feed on Deity ; 
Ecstatic love in holy rapture flows, 
Increasing ever as thy knowledge ^y^ : 
In full enjoyment and immediate sight. 
Of him whose beauties are thy sole delight. 
Thy praise unwearied, must for ever flow. 
And pleasures no embarrassment can know : 
Renew'd by having his continual smile. 
No doubt intruding thy delights to spoil. 
But large returns tor ever flow to thee, 
Of mutual love and sweet complacency. 
And joy (love's first-bom oflEspring^ Uve« tA \fim%i 
And ceiebiute the jubilee abe^e *, 
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Immediate draughts receiving from the throne, 
While thy loved Saviour makes his joy thy own ; 
Thou sharest in all his glorious victories, 
Elxulting o'er its vanquished enemies, 
Ascribing endless glories to his name, 
And ever crying, " Worthy is the Lamb 
Who wash'd our robes and conquer'd all our foes, 
And now on us eternal life bestows :*' 
And fresh discoveries of unfathom'd love 
Will through eternity thy joys improve. 

Are such the glories of thy perfect state ? 
Then thy employments must alike be great ; 
(For spirit is to action ever bent, 
And torpid rest is not its element. ) 
Art thou engaged in acts to us unknown 
Of solemn worship 'fore the eternal throne, 
Which all thy mighty faculties employ, 
And give full scope to wonder, love, and joy? 
Or sent to this terrene on drrands kind. 
Perhaps to soothe thy partner's fainting mind, 
When deep-felt griers impetuous tempests blov 
Or secret tears from silent anguish flow ? 
Then to administer the cordial sweet. 
And lead his views to yon celestial seat. 
Where kindred souls in sweet enjoyment meet? 
Or dost thou come a guardian angel bright 
O'er the dear objects of thy late delight, 
Averting danger, and instilling truth 
In soft instructions to their tender youth ? 
Or dost thou visit those with kind solace 
Who were thy jp^^s in the school of grace ? 
O, have I ever lelt thy friendly power 
Conducting me through dark temptation's hour, 
And taken, when unconscious of thy aid. 
The cup of comfort by thy hand convey'd ? 
Reviving thought! it wipes the tear of wo. 
Since friendship lives more perfect than below. 
Nor less 'tis Ukely that thy guardian band 
Supports thy friends along uy shadowy land, 
"Wnep life is hov'ring on me short'ning breath, 
^adiUi warm durent gently cooLb in deayth \ 
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Then bearing the triumphant soul away, 

Thou aid'st its anthems in the courtq of day, 

And mixing with the brilliant hosts above, 

Recount'st the wonders of redeeming love ; 

While listening angels hear with sweet suiprise; 

And gusts of allelujahs ring the skies. 

Now fellowship is perfect and complete, 

Where thought communes with thought, and notions meet, 

And swift as lightning distant souls can reach, 

With clear expression far surpassing speech ; 

Thus fitted for sublime society, 

With beings of consummate purity. 

Thou hold'st high converse with angelic choirs. 

Cherub, and seraph, and with human sires, 

With all the glorious hosts around the throne, 

Perhaps with beings yet to us unknown. 

Gathered from numerous worlds remote from ours, 

And formed with various faculties and powers ; 

While each the victories of grace declare. 

And countless acts of providential care : 

Then joining in melodious strains of prais^ 

To mercy's centre, and the source of grace, 

Each happy soul takes in large draughts of joy. 

And unconceived delights thy powers employ. 

Say, does some spirit (perhaps thy infant son,* 
For sure by thee he*s still beloved and known,) 
Direct thy fli^t along the ethereal way. 
Where suns unnumber'd bum, and com^s stray, 
To some new workmanship of power divine. 
Where beings in Adamic glory shine. 
And uncursed nature all harmonious glows. 
And shining fair its Maker's glory s^ji^prs. 
Here wonders rise on wonders to thy view. 
In objects fair, immaculate and new ; 
And seem with thee in concert sweet to join. 
In one delightful hjminof praise divine. 

Are such as these thy blest employs on high 7 
While God is all in all, and ever nigh ; 
For wide extended space is full of him, 
Nor aught thy ever-waking sight can dim ; 

* Wbo died in the yni 17Q0, %ll Vbft %|;^ tJl 
1% 
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Hence, though engaged at nature's utmost bound. 
Thy heaven— thy God, must still thy soul surround 

But cease my venfrous thought, too apt to fly 
To thinge for thy capacity too nigh : 
Since ear hath never heard, nor eye beheld, 
Th' immortal dories of the upper world, 
And all is boldchimera at the oest, 
In darkness formed, and wrapt in errors, rest ; 
Nor thou^t can ptaint, nor language ^ve them birth. 
And faint descriptions but demde theur worth . 
Hence I'm constrain'd the subject to dismiss. 
Till made with her a feliow-hev of bliss. 

May 15, 17<M^ 



AH SLEOT OH THE 

DEATH OF MRS. HESTER ANN ROGERS. 

BT A LADT, 

Who enjoyed the privilege of her matemal instructions m 

the way to glory. 

Sat, shall the muee, in plaintive weeping strains, 

A dear departed pious friend lament ! 
Or join the host on yonder elorious plains, 

To greet, with tnumph, the victorious saint 7 

^ A conquering wanior, who retum'd from fight, 
'J Has gloriously her everv foe subdued, 
And now reposes in the plains of light. 
And triumphs in the presence of her God. 

Can we, who sojourn in the vale of life, 

(Who stiU each anxious, painful trial, know,) 

Derire to lengthen out the mortal strife. 
Of one so fully meet from earth to go 7 

O^n wa the breathings of hei ipmlXxto^ 
AMtf Ihi anioiir of )-« p«D!dniL «^ « 
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Her steadfast care to run th' appointed race, 
Her longing to attain the heavenly goal ? 

Her deep communion with the God of love, 
To feel whose presence was her soul's delight ; 

Her life of faith concealed with Christ above, 
Now changed into the beatific sight. 

Say, can we view, and wish to stop her flight, 

Even for a moment to the world recall ? 
O that her glory on our souls raav light ! 

On us some portion of her spint f^l ! 

No, surely, here we'll bid our tears farewell, 
And tnumph with the saint to glory gone ; 

With her the praise of our Redeemer, teU — 
Above, below, the triumph is but one. 

Ah, no ! 'tis not the dead demands our tears. 
But for ourselves, alas ! our sorrows flow ; 

We joy in her escape from grief and fears, 
To where the tree of life and pleasures gro^. 

But by a double tie she claim'd our love, 

And lo, at once, we mourn a friend and guide ! 

on has she led our soul to things above. 
And sweetly pointed to the Crucified. 

Deeply experienced, Satan's wiles she knew, 
And bid us of his dang'rous baits beware ; 

Set forth the Saviour's love for ever new. 
Watching our souls with constant tender care. 

Full well she knew the goodness of her Lord, 
And wish'd that all with her his love might fbel : 

For this mercy she to all declared 

With humble gratitude and pious zeaL 

To youth, or age, her kind advice she gave, 

Alike by youth or age beloved, revered. 
To all adapted, all their souls to save, 

Some roused by threat'ning, some by comfort choei'd. 

Yet while she labour'd thus, with pious zeal, 
She ne'er despised the social calls of life^ 

But with a conscientious caie fu\J^VVd. 
The duties of a parent, cVuld, and nvVl^. 
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Thus while on earth her Master's work she wroug^, 
And now her Lord has said, "Enough is done ; 

Thy arms lay down — the fight of faith is fought, 
The prize of everlasting glory's won." 

Thrice happy saint ! No more our tears shall flow, 
No more our selfish hearts thy loss shall mourn ; 

Be this our aim, like thee our God to know. 
That with like joy we may to heaven return. 

And thou, dear partner of her joys and cares, 

What consolation can a friend impart, 
(A child of your united faith and prayers,) 

To ease the sorrows of a wounded heart? 

Short is the time of man's appointed space, 

Soon will this transitory lite be gone ; 
Then shall your souls its dearer part embrace, 

And stand vnth her before yon glorious throne ! 

Even now, by faith, your soul with hers shall join, 
And learn the strains of the seraphic throng j 

Till all renew'd in puritv divine, 

You sing in heaven tne never ceasing song ! 

Agnes Bulmer. 



8PIRITUAL LETTERS. 



LETTER L 

(Written in the nineteenth year of her ajge, to a lady of 
considerable rank and fortune, who, bemg offended at 
her turning MethoMst^ required an account of her con- 
duct for so doing.) 

Macclesfield, Nov. 12, 1775. 

DsAB AND Honoured Madam, — I beg leave 
ib return yoix my most «»n!cei^ «xvd bumble 
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thanks for your kind letter and advice ; and as 
you are so kind to express a concern on my 
account, I hope you will pardon the liberty, and 
allow me to say what is my opinion and belief, 
and on what alone I can build any hopes of 
heaven and happiness. 

Man, as he came out of the hands of the 
Creator, was perfectly holy and happy. In 
him shone all those amiable and lovel}'^ attri- 
butes of the Deity; goodness, truth, justice, 
mercy, and love. But, by disobeying the Di- 
vine command, he entailed upon himself and 
his whole posterity (for he acted as the parent 
or head of all mankind) the sure wages of sin, 
which is death, — death temporal, spiritual, and 
eternal. The body of man became that day 
mortal ; his soul spiritually dead, and he was 
every moment liable to death eternal. The 
guilt of Adam, and the depravity of soul which 
he contracted by the fall, immediately devolved 
upon his unhappy offspring. And, we are told, 
when he begat a son, it was in his own likeness, 
after his image: so that now man is bom in 
sin, and under the wrath of God : and if he die 
in that state, will stand exposed to the sentence 
of eternal death. And what can a lost man do 
in this case ! Atonement for himself, or offering 
meet, he hath none to bring ; and to pardon sin- 
ners withovi a satisfaction, would not be what is 
commonly called mercy, but it would be giving 
up the essential glories of the Grodhead. What 
must be done then ? Why, God of hvafree graee^ 
and unlimited bounty, has p ion\A»^ 
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all-sufficient ransom, even his well beloved Son ! 
He who is the brightness of his Father's glory, 
and the express image of his person, became man 
to die, that man might live. 

All that was necessary to be done to complete 
our salvation, consisted chiefly in these three 
things : — First, a perfect obedience to the Z>i- 
vine law: — Secondly, an infinitely meritorious 
satisfaction to the law and government of God, 
for the dishonour brought upon them by the sin 
of man : — Thirdly, a restoration of the moral 
image of God to the soul, which image was lost 
by the fall of man. — The first of these was com- 
pleted by the life of our Redeemer, the second 
by his death, and the third is effected by the 
Holy Ghost. This provision (ample provision) 
is made for the salvation of man, so that God 
can preserve untainted his adorable perfections ; 
or, as St. Paul declares, he can now be just, and 
yet justify and save penitent, believing man. 

That Christ suffered in the place of sinners, is 
expressed by St. Peter in these words, " Who, 
his own self, bare our sins in his own body on 
the tree." Also, Isaiah saith, " Surely he hath 
borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows. He 
was wounded for our transgressions, he was 
bruised for our iniquities. All we like sheep 
have gone astray ; we have turned every one to 
his own way, and the Lord hath laid on him the 
iniquity of us all. St. Paul saith, <<He hath 
made him to be sin for us, who knew no sin, 
that we might be made the righteousness of God 
la bim* " And again, ia the tbiid chapter of tha 
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Romans, he saith, << There is none righteous, no, 
not one ; there is none that understandeth ; there 
is none that seeketh afler God ; they are all gone 
out of the way ; they are together become un- 
profitable ; there is none that doeth good, no not 
one." Therefore, he adds, "By the deeds of 
the law there shall no flesh be justified in his 
sight. But now the righteousness which .is 
without the law is manifest, being witnessed 
by the law and the {nrophets ; even the right- 
eousness of God, which is by faith in Jesus 
Christ, unto all, and upon all them that believe ; 
for there is no difference, for all have sinned and 
come short of the glory of God. Being justified 
freely by his grace, through the redemption that 
is in Christ Jesus : whom God hath set forth to 
be a propitiation through faith in his blood, to 
declare his righteousness for the remission of 
sins that are past, through the forbearance of 
God : to declare, I say, at this time, his right* 
eousness, that he might be just, and the justifier 
of him which believeth in Jesus." 

With St. Paul, then, I would go on and ask, — 
*< Where is boasting then ? It is excluded. By 
what law ? Of works 7 Nay : but by the law of 
faith. Therefore, we conclude, that a man is 
justified by faith, without the deeds of the law. 
For, to him that .worketh is the reward not 
reckoned of grace, but of debt ; but to him that 
worketh not, but believeth on him that justifieth 
the ungodly, his faith is counted for righteous- 
ness. Even as David also describeth the bless* 
edness of the man unto NvboxGi Qt^ Saas^^sft*^ 
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righteousness without works, saying, Blessed are 
they whose iniquities are forgiven, and whose 
sins are covered. — Blessed is the man unto 
whom the Lord will not impute sin. Abraham 
believed God, and it was imputed to him for 
righteousness ; Now it was not written for his 
sake alone that it was imputed to him ; but for 
us also, to whom it shall be imputed, if we be- 
lieve on him that raised up Jesus our Lord from 
the dead ; who was delivered for our offences, 
and was raised again for our justi6cation." 
Now, from all these, and many more texts of 
Holy Scripture which might be named, I be- 
lieve, and am sure, that works are not the me- 
ritorious cause of our salvation, yet I believe 
they are absolutely necessary, and vnll follow 
as the sure and inseparable fruits of a true 
feith. If you will be kind enough to read the 
eleventh, twelfth, and thirteenth articles of the 
Church of England, they will farther explain 
my meaning. 

But there is a third thing also necessary to 
our salvation ; which is, that the image of God 
be restored to the soul. Now, this is done in 
regeneration. Our Saviour assures us, « Except 
a man be bom again, he cannot see the kingdom 
of God." And again, " Except ye be converted, 
and become as little children, ye shall not enter 
into the kingdom of heaven." Nor indeed are 
we fit for it, till renewed by the Spirit of God. 
For, toere it possible to be admitted there, we 
eoald not enjoy the pure and spiritual delight 
^tte mdata above. — 'Theit ^oy cor^^s^a Vxi ^si 
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entire freedom from all sin and cormptioa ; and 
in serving, adoring, prwaing the Father of all 
their mercies, the Son of liia love, and Spirit of 
holiness. And they are ao far from being weary 
of tbis, that [hey think eternity too short lo utter 
all his praise ! How irksome would be an eter- 
nity spent in this manner, lo a person who never 
had his affections spiritualized, and hia will " 
brought into a conformity to the will of Godi 
This is a change which must be wrought in this 
world : for there is no re[ienlance in the grave : 
OS death leaves us, judgment will find us. Then, 
" He that is unjust shall be unjust still ; he that 
is filthy shall be filthy still ; he that is righteous 
shall be righteous still ; and he that is holy shall 
be holy still !" The Holy Ghost is the author 
of this conversion or new birth ; for no man 
hath quickened hia own soul. It is He that 
must begin, carry on, and complete it. 

" Now, if any man have not the Spirit of 
Christ, he is none of his. And the fruits of this 
Spirit are, ' love, joy, peace, long.sulTering, gen- 
tleness, goodness, faith, meekness, temperance ; 
ngainst such there ia no law. — And they that 
are Christ's, have crucified the flesh with its 
afiections and lusts. If any man be in Christ 
he is a new creature : old tilings are passed 
away ; behold, all things are become new.' 
And Jesus Christ is made of God unto us, 
' wisdom, righteousness, sane tilicut ion, and re- 
demption ; that according as it is written, he 
that glorieth, let him glory in the Lord. — Goi. 
forbid that I should glory, saxe u^ \\ve 
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our Lord Jesus Christ, by whom the world ii 
crucified unto me, and I unto the world.' " 

This, dear madam, is what I believe, and this, 
I think, is agreeable to the word of God, and to 
the articles and homilies of the Church of Eog- 
land ; and no schism of the Church of Christ. 
Forfeiting your love and friendship is a great 
trial ; but believe me, when I think of seeking 
salvation in any other way, it seems as a swoid 
piercing my very besurt ! And seeing my 
dear mother so very unhappy on my account, 
gives me more grief than I can express ; and 
the thought of my being detrimental to her in 
worldly things ; and that my conduct should 
make you less her friend, seems strange, and is 
to me very afflicting. But I think these things 
ought not to be urged too far, especially when 
the soul is concerned. 

I am afraid I have tired your patience, so will 
hasten to subscribe myself, honoured madam, 
your most obliged and dutiful daughter, 

H* A. Roe. 



Letter IL — To Mr. Robert Roe, when at eoL 
lege, about iix months after his conversion. 

Macclesfield, Nov. 13, 1776. 

Dear Cousin, — As I find by your brother, 

you have been reasoning with the enemy of your 

soul ; and thereby, in some measure, have di«* 

treued your own mind ; and as you request noe 

Uf write, 1 dare not r«(uMt iot \ >uiv« <^^^ ^»Xk 
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use the weakest iDstruments to comfort hia child- 
ren ; end ollcn does, thai we nia.y ascribe all 
glory to him alone. May He who comforteth 
those who are cast down, be your support. 

As to your falling from God, I do not fear it ; 
and I am sure it is your happy privilege con. 
stanily to rejoice in his love, — that love which 
GO clearly spake your sins forgiven. Oppose 
that adversary of your soul by faith ; this shield 
(saith an Apostle) " shall quench all the fiery 
darts of (he wicked." Be resolute, and determine 
to conquer. Jesus in our nature hath bruised 
■he Eerpent's head ; and your union with your 
living Head will give you power to conquer loo. 
Fear not, sailh God, for I will help thee. By s 
simple living faith, cleave constanlly lo Jesus ; 
and though earth and hell combine, they shall 
not be able to overcome or hurt you. Believe 
even against hope ! and when things seem im- 
possible to you, weak and helpless as you are, 
remember (hey are possible with God. Iiay 
open to him your every care : 

" His heart 19 made of lendernesB ; 
HJH bowels mcll with love." 
He delighteth not to see his children moumtng, 
cast down, and oppressed ; but kindly saith, "I 
will not leave you coiufortless, I will come unto 
you :" and again, " I will send you the Spirit 
of Truth, that he may abide with you for ever." 
The privileges of a justilied soul are very great ; 
for, " if a child, then an heir, an heir of God," — 
of all his promises. Praise God that you feel 
the necesuty of heait hntinina, «&& \(Wi» ^^m- 
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it, even after " all the mind which was in Christ 
Jesus." He is already your wisdom and right- 
eousness, and he will become your sanctification. 
O look for it, seek it, expect it ; expect it as you 
are, expect it now. Behold, saith God, I stand 
at the door and knock : open to your Beloved, 
and he will come in and fill your happy soul. 

Be diligent in your studies. It may be a 
cross, but take it up for Christ's sake, and it will 
not hurt your soul. Above all, continue in 

£rayer ; — often read the word of God upon your 
nees, and his Spirit will explain it to your heart. 
With respect to your situation, or any temporal 
thing, be not careful ; live the present moment, 
and lay no schemes for to-morrow; you may 
then be in eternity ! — ^^ Instead of busying our 
minds," saith Mr. Wesley, •* with dwelling on 
the grievous part of what is past or to come, we 
should remember that the Gospel does not per- 
mit us to dwell on any thing but the presence 
and love of God who fills our souls." However 
you may be tempted, resolve you will not reason, 
except with the Lord, at the throne of grace. 
Seek more union and communion with your God : 
you may attain much of this, even before you 
are sanctified. But Oh ! never rest till all your 
evil nature be destroyed, and every root of bit- 
terness plucked up ; — ^till you have given your 
God all your loving heart. And remember with 
him, " Now is the accepted time — ^now is the day 
of salvation." He cannot be more willing or 
more powerfiil than he is to-day. 
Astomyaeltf I see no end tx> m^ l^td's ^pod. 
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nes8. I find every day an increase of love, joy, 

peace, and union, close, intimate union with the 

Great Three One. 

" All my treasure is above, 
All my riches is his love." 

I feel I am very unworthy, yet offering up 
myself and my services on that altar which sanc- 
tifieth the gifl, my God accepts a worthless 
worm, through his beloved Son. He who is 
higher than the highest, stoops to dwell in my 
happy soul ; and I have communion with him as 
a man with his friend. Sometimes in the night 
he so fills my soul with his glorious presence, 
that I think it will burst its prison, and wing 
away : and then, O then, where should I be ? 
Surrounded with angels, and convoyed by them 
to my God, — my life, my treasure, and my crown ! 
I can even now scarce support the blissful thought. 

what a present heaven of Tove I feel ! 

** O what are all our sufferings here, 
If, Lord, thou count us meet 
With that enraptured host t' appear, 
And worship at thy feet." 

It cannot be long ere we lay these bodies down : 

^ Our conflicts here shall soon be past. 
And you and I ascend at last 
Triumphant with our Head !" 

** Rejoice in glorious hope ; Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take his servants up to their eternal liome : 
We soon shall hear tho archangel's voice 
The trump of God shall sound. Rejoice !" 

1 remain your sincere friend in Jesus, 

H. A. Rob. 
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Letter HI. — To the Same. 

Macclesfield, Dec. 10, 1776. 
My Dear Cousin, — I am thankful if my let- 
ter was any comfort to your mind ; to God be 
all the glory : I hope you are now enabled to 
rejoice, and are filled with that peace, which 
from believing flows. I hope your heavenly in- 
tercourse is open, and that day by day you open 
still wider the door of your heart, that you may 
more and more be filled with God. 

" Ready are you to receive. 
Readier is your God to give." 

I trust your studies are now made a blessing, 
and that in them you enjoy the presence of Jesus. 
Let not little difficulties discourage us who serve 
so good a Master: — us who have in view a 
heaven of glory ! Jesus left that heaven — to 
sufler, bleed, and die in our behalf: O ! then, let 
us take up our every cross, and despising the 
shame, manfully suffer with him ! — Love makes 
all things easy : — 

" 'Tis this that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move ; [ 

'Tie this shall tune our joyful song 
In those sweet realms above." 

I long to be all dissolved in love ; for << God is 
love ; and he that dwelleth in love, dwelleth in 
God, and God in him." 

I have had many trials and some temptations 
of late : but I am firmly persuaded, that while 
I cleave simply to Jesus, nothing shall be able 
ios^mrat^ me from bis love ; no, nor to lesser 
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th« divine flnine which I feel conlinually burning 
in my heart. Those precious words, " My graco 
is sufficient for thee," shall stand firm as the 
pillars of heaven ; and when ihe enemy would 
tell me — in such and such a trial thou wilt be 
entangled and overcome, I [ell him, my Lord 
hath promised strength equal to my day, and alt 
his darta are inslontiy repelled. Nor do I only 
conquer : but after my enemy is put lo flight, I 
have more love, more peace, mid nearer union 
with my God. O the blessedness of intimate 
fellowship with him ! — of possessing that testi. 
mony, that we please him : surely it is a taste 
of heaven : and yet, it is only a drop out of the 
ocean ; as a grain of sand compared with the 
sands on the sea shore ; only the beginning of 
an eternity of glory. O ! for an archangel's 
tongue lo magnify our adorable Redeemer's 
name ! We can but lisp bis praises here ; but 
we shall join in nobler strains above, lo praise 
B the Three in One : — 



To gmflp Ihp fllarry crown-" 

The Lord is carrying on a glorious work here. 
Our love feast last week was a blessed season of 
the outpouring of hia Spirit; every one had 
reason lo say, "This ia none other than the 
bouse of God, this is the gate of heaven." Sev< 
eral who came there burdened and heavy laden, 
went away rejoicing ; three found a clear sense 
of pardon, and two others were set at perfect 
hberty from Ihe remaina qE tin. "VXw \jwa^ " 
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all wept abundantly tears of joy, so were. they 
filled with God : and indeed I believe there were 
few dry eyes. Mr. Percival says, there is just 
8uch another pouring out of the Spirit in Bol- 
ton : above thirty joined the society there in ten 
days. I know this will rejoice your heart. 
let us pray much for a guilty world ! I believe 
this will be a glorious year of the power of God. 
I do not* cease to pray for you ; and remain your 
affectionate cousin and friend, 

H. A. Rob. 



Letter FV". — To Mrs* Salmon of Nantwich. 

Macclesfield, Nov. 15, 1777, 
My Dear Sister, — I received your kind let- 
ter, which filled my soul with praise on your 
account. I rejoice to hear your name is enrolled 
with the despised followers of a crucified Saviour. 
I believe I shall have reason to bless God to all 
eternity that I ever joined the Methodists. 
may my worthless name never be a dishonour 
to his glorious cause and people. May you and 
I, dear sister, never be separated from them, but 
by death ; and all of us be united to the living 
Vine, and bring forth plenteously the fruits of 
righteousness to his glory and praise, << who 
hath called us out of darkness into his marvel- 
lous light." 

With divine assistance, I shall not cease to 
£ty unto God for Mr. 6aJmoO| and the little flock 
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committed to his care. May ihey be Buch as 
shall be eiemaily saved, and their number be in- 
crensed daily. May holinesa unto the Lord be 
the motto of every heart, and bis praise dwell 
on every toogue. It becometh well Ihe juat to 
be ihankful ; for who is a God like unto our 
God ? how great are his mercies ! how in- 
numerable his benefits ! We may exclaim with 
David, "They are more in number than the 
hairs of our head ;" or with a later poet, 
" Hb nnture and hia name is love." 

O let our souls praise the Lord, and all thU is 
within us magnify his glorious name. Once yn 
were darkness, but now we are light ; once we 
were the slaves of sin and Satan, but now we 
are sei free, in the glorious liberty of the children 
of God, and our lot is among Ihe saints. Once 
we were in our sins, and under condemnation ; 
now we are the children of God, and heirs of 
everlasting life : once we were enemies to the 
eternal God, by wicked works and tempers ; now 
we are reconciled through the blood of his Son, 
and he is become our Father and our friend. 
Such grace, such love as this, demands our 
praisen. Others may boast of riches and estates, 
their high birth and parentage ; but we will joy 

' in the Lord, and glory in the Rock of our sal- 
vation ! We are plucked as brands from the 
burning, and we will praise our great Deliverer. 
Jesus is our Redeemer and our Saviour, our be- 

. loved and our friend ; and we will give him ous 
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The poor unthinking multitude " see no form 
nor comeliness in him, neither any beauty that 
they should desire him/* but we know and prove, 
that *^ he is the chief among ten thousand, and 
altogether lovely." He is the friend that stick, 
eth closer than a brother ; that sympathizes in 
our infirmities, and beareth our sorrows. He 
careth for our necessities, and supplieth our 
wants. He strengtheneth our feeble hands, and 
feedeth our hungry fainting souls with the manna 
of his love : in him is all we want, and he is all 
our own : yea, and he will be our satisfying pm*. 
tion for ever. " Happy are the people that are 
in such a case ; yea, blessed are the people that 
have the Lord for their God." 

My health has been very indifferent for some 
time : but, blessed be God, pain is sweet, and life 
or death is gain : I desire nothing but to do and 
suffer the will of my heavenly Father, and to i 
increase in all the height of holiness, in all the | 
depth of humble love. I do lie at the feet of 
Jesus, and find his love for ever new. Lord, | 
what am I, that thou shouldest thus regard me ! ; 

« He calls a worm his friend ! 
He calls himself my God ! 
And he shall saTe me to the end 
Through Jesus' blood." 

I hope my dear sister proves as sweetly as I 
do, the great privilege of approaching a God of 
love in secret prayer. These are precious sea- 
ibns to me : here we may disburden all our cares 
and fears to him, who can and will save to the 
ouenaa^: by this we may leneNv ovxt covoaant j 
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with the Great Three One, day by day, and re- 
ceive from him fresh strength ; and in this means 
may delightfully converse with our Beloved,— 
lay open to him our hearts, and praise him who 
knows every secret there. And how does he 
melt the soul with his overwhelming grace, that 
thus seeketh him! They are such ravishing 
moments with me, that often I know not whether 
I am on earth or in heaven : — Surely it is a taste 
of heavenly bliss ! I do not forget my dear sister 
and friend, when I thus approach the gracious 
throne. O pray for me. Dear Mrs. Salmon, 
yours in divine bonds, 

H. A. Roe. 



Letter V. — Written at a time when she tocu 
supposed to be near death, and addressed to a 
lady of her acquaintance. 

Macclesfield, Jan. 9, 1778. 
Farewell, my friend ! To the care of that 
God of truth and love, who hath been so gracious 
unto me, I commend you. May you prove all 
the riches of his grace in life, and lay down this 
earthly tabernacle with the same joy and as- 
surance of hope as I now do. "I have fought 
the good fight, I have finished my course, I have 
kept the faith ; and henceforth there is laid up 
for me a crown, a never fading crown of right- 
eousness, which the Lord, the righteous Jn\.4s^^ 
•ihail give me at that day*** \ yss^Wftcj \^5^«»^ 
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it is by grace alone I am saved : — Jesus is all in 
all, and I am nothing without him. 

I believe you will bear with a friend if she 
leave the following dying cautions : and O may 
the Spirit of holiness write them on your heart : 
— Deny yourself wholly, take up your cross 
daily, and follow Christ fully. Watch, fast, 
pray. Avoid all occasions of temptation resa* 
Iviely ; but, if at any time you are overcome, 
delay not to fall at the feet of Christ that mo. 
ment for pardon and strength. The eyes of earth 
and heaven are upon you : many wait for your 
halting ; more, I trust, wish you success in the 
name of the Lord : I am sure I do, and there, 
fore write without reserve. Take care of your 
own understanding : do not suffer yourself to 
think of it, but with deep abasement that you 
have made no better use of it. Do not adorn 
your body now, if you wish to be found adorned 
with Christ in the day of eternity. I sit un- 
der the shadow of my Beloved. While I write, 
I feel him sustaining my soul. O Jesus, great 
is thy goodness, great is thy mercy! I feel 
my insufficiency to speak of the goodness of 
my God : it is more than I am able to ex- 
press: I enjoy in him all I want; but am 
daily more sensible how little I am. O how 
his grace is magnified in a poor worm ! You 
also have tasted of his love ; may you follow 
him fully and steadfastly. While you do this, 
though storms should arise, and winds blow, they 
will only settle and fix you more fully on the 
Mock which cannot be moYed. Believe 8Lm\>ly 
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and constantly, so shall you love steadfastly and 
entirely : then shall the Lord guide you con- 
tinually, and satisfy your soul in drought ; and 
your soul shall be as a watered garden, and as 
springs of water which fail not. 

Farewell, — I was going to say for ever ; but 
ah ! no. I shall see you again : may it be where 
we shall rejoice together, in that joy which can- 
Dot be taken away from us : then shall we part 
no more, but live for ever in the presence of our 
Jesus. 

There, only there, we shall fulfil his great design, 
And in his praise with all our elder brethren join, 

In hymns and songs which never end, 

Our heavenly, everlasting Friend ! 

H. A. Roe. 



Letter VL — To Mr. Robert Roe, 

Macclesfield, Feb. 12, 1778. 
Dear Cousin, — Since I wrote you before, I 
have been, to appearance, on the borders of 
eternity. My body was indeed brought very 
low ; but my soul was full of heavenly vigour, 
and longing for immortality. O what heavenly 
transport filled my ravished breast, when I 
thought I had done, for ever done, with all 
below ; and, as I then thought, in a few days, 
or weeks at most, I should leave my cumbrous 
clay, to bask in the beams of uncreated beauty, 
— should stand before the &la.\]^\fix^ Y«ss^> 
and M^ the ivonders tesened tot ici^^ 
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« Should fall at his feet, 

The story repeat, 
And the lover of sinners adore." 

When I should be lost in Father, Son, and Spirit, 
—overwhelmed and implunged in the fathomless 
abyss to all eternity. What I felt cannot be de- 
scribed ; it was a real taste of joys immortal ; it 
was a drop of heaven let down. But, behold ! 
I am yet spared ; Infinite Wisdom protracts my 
stay a little longer, ^and I bow my soul in resig. 
nation at his feet. I am not my own, but his ; 
and O ! may my language ever be, " Not as I will, 
but as thou wilt." I find I need not drop the body 
to enjoy the presence of my God : he dwells in 
my heart : — ^in him I live : — ^he surrounds, sup. 
ports, sustains, me : — wrapped in his being, I 
resound his praise ! O the heartfelt communion 
my soul enjoys with him — ^the intimate converse, 
the sweet fellowship ! My spirit is filled and yet 
enlarged. It oflen seems as if mortality could 
bear no more ; and yet my desires are insatia- 
ble. I long to plunge deeper into God. 

I rejoice to find, by your last letter, that you 
are cleaving to your Lord, and happy in his 
precious love. O that every day and hour you 
breathe, you may sink deeper into him ! All, all 
you want is there. Let not your trials be any 
discouragement : nay, << Rejoice and be exceed- 
ing glad, for great is your reward in heaven.'* 
Remember, every cross is a pledge of your 
crown, and all your sufierings will add to your 
eternal weight of glory. I hope you are all in 
^^nwai for the precious peaxV oi ^Qti<^cX V2iH«-« 
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O look up to a preaent and a faithful God! A^, 
and you shall receive ; — all things in him are 
now ready : be not faithless, but believing. Hath 
he said, " i will circumcise thy heart," and will 
he not do it 1 Sooner shall heaven and earth 
pasa away than his promise fail, if you only em- 
brace it by believing. O claim your privilege — 
the inheritance of the land of promise, the rest 
of holine^ purchased for you by blood ! Go up 
and possess it — fear not — come now, just as you 
are^.empty, to be tilled — filthy, to be cleansed. 



Be assured T ever remember you at the throns 
of grace, and remain your friend and sister in 
Jesus, H. A. Roe. 



I 



Lettek VI!.— To the Same. M 

MlCCLESFlELD, MiTch 10, 1776. 

Deak CoDstK, — I bless God that you leam 
wUdom by the things that you have sufl*ered ; 
and that you feel every temptation from Satan, 
as well as your outward trials, do work together 
for your good. So it shall ever be to all who 
love God, as I am fully persuaded you do. 

1 have of late been exercised with various and 
close trials, but not one too many ; for all are 
permitted by my God ! He is my porlioa^ and. 
reigneth in my heart tdoiiK. Wuwft «.\am^««»«^ 
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therefore, independent on any creature, or any 
thing below the sun : God is all, and he is mine ! 

" AH my treasure is above, 
All my riches is Iiis love." 

O precious portion, invaluable treasure! 

" Joys that never, never past, 
Through eternity shall last" 

I think believers, in general, do not meditate 
enough on their privileges, and the great things 
God hath done for them, and promised to them ; 
from what they are redeemed, and the fulness 
they are called to possess. Let you and I now 
dwell a little on the blessed theme : let us look 
to the rock from whence we were hewn, that 
we may rejoice the more in what we now are. 
Were we not once going on in the way to eter- 
nal ruin? dead in trespasses and sins, yea, 
slaves to Satan, and led by that grand adversary 
withersoever he would ; yea, sleeping secure on 
the very verge of destruction ? O my friend, if 
God had then cut the thread of life, and sent us 
to reap what our sins deserved, we had now 
been lifting up our eyes in torments ! But, stu. 
pendous love 

" When justice bared the sword, 
To cut the fig tree down, 
The mercy of our Lord 
Cried, Let it still alone." 

Tes, he spared our rebel soulsk^he shed his blood 
to ransom us from death ; — pleads our helpless 
cause before the throne, and mercy to our rescue 
flew. We were awakened by his Spirit to a 
of pur danger; andnoaooueI^^v7^tcxi^:^ 
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•eek, but he woa found. Yea, we found redemp- 
tion in his blood, (he forgiveness of our sins ; 
and, from being the bond slaves of hell, are be- 
come ihe cliildren of God ; and now all the 
Father hath to give is ours — ours by covenant 
through Jesus. He hath the Holy Ghost to give 
as an abiding, indwelling Comforter : this bless, 
ing then is ours. All the promises are our own : 
— "They are all yea and amen in Christ Jesua." 
Jesus hath given himself to us, and the Father 
is our God, Was it not ihe word of our redeem- 
ing Lord, " I and my Father will come and make 
our abode with you." And again, "I will eend 
you another Comforter, even the Holy Ghoat, 
who shall abide with you for ever ; he dwelleth 
wilh you, and shall be in you." Here then are 
promises of the whole divine Trinity dwelling in 
our hearts ; and are not these promisea aealed 
with the blood of the covenant ! But will God, 
the eternal Trinity, dwell in an impure heart? — 
Oh no I but, by entering, be will cleanse it. 
Every root of bitterness, evory remaining sin, 
and all the strong armour of unbelief, will flee 
before him. Can they stand his presence? No, 
no ; God is love, and where he dwelleth, nothing 
but pure love con dwell. 

" Thy presence. Lord, I cannot doubt. 
Extirpates inbred ain." 

O glory be to God, what a precious salvation 
is here. And this is the privilege, the happy 
privilege of all who have embraced the Saviour. 
All be bath proroi^d, all he hath to ^ivft,>si*«. 
believer's portion. FailVi \«\w)e& ft« xts,w(A- 
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true, without staggering at the promise. The 
promise, my dear Iriend, is for you. Receive 
it, then, and let the humhle language of your 
soul be — **Be it unto me, according to thy word." 
O rely on the word of a God that cannot lie, and 
receive him as your sanctification, and as your 
indwelling, abiding Comforter, your King, and 
your God. If you feel the flame that is now 
kindled in my breast, you will : — this will be the 
happy moment. Speak, thou eternal God, and 
let thy servant now be clean. 

I had been led unawares thus to speak, but I 
believe it is by the Spirit of God ; for, while I 
write, I am indeed filled with divine and ravish- 
ing consolations? My soul feels all I have 
spoken. Glory be to God, for I am most un- 
worthy. I have much greater depths of humble 
love to prove, and my soul thirsts afler them. 
O pray for me ! Praise, for me, the God I truly 
love, and believe me ever your affectionate sister 
and friend, H. A. Rob. 



Letter VIII. — To the Same. 

Macclesfield, May 15, 1778. 
Dear Cousin, — I am not much surprised that 
you are assaulted with the temptations you men- 
tion in your last ; and though I feel for you, I 
have no fears on your account, I know the 
Lord will make your darkness light, your crooked 
paths straight, and your soul shall see the salva 
UoaofGod. 
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It 19 no marvel that tha enemy of Bouls em- 
ploys his every artifice to destroy your peai 
And will he not the rather do this just at a c 
tical season, when your outward trials are great? 
He seea you pursuing the things, and espousing 
the glorious cause which shall overturn his king, 
dom. Marvel not llien at his rage against you. 
It proves to me that you will be an instrumeot 
in (he hands of God, of much good to precious 
souLa ; and (hat this dire enemy foresees it likely 
to be so ; and therefore would retard, though be 
cannot hinder or stop your progress. You soy, 
" you cuLinol believe till these doubia are cleared 
up." Here is another device of Satan. Your 
doubts cannot be removed till you do believe. 
Faith only is able to quench all the fiery darta 
of the wicked one ; — only believe, and you shall 
be saved from all your doubts ; meridian evi- 
dence shall put them all to flight. Cast your 
eoul, your fears, your unbelief, your inbred sin, 
your all, at the feet of Christ ; and into the 
founlatn of his blood, the depths of his love. Ba 
determined : Lord, thou shalt be my teacher, 
wisdom, guide, counsellor — my atonement, my 
king, my portion, 

" Helpless into (hv handa I fall ; 
Be llioit my God, mj all in all" 

Yea, my dear friend, leave Christ to answer 
every temptation that besets you. He hath said, 
" My grace is sufficient for thee." This \a 
enough : be not faithless, but believing. 

You ask, if I am not in a delusion resi^eclintt 
toy experience of petkzl\Q\^'\ BVftsaei.N«^*^ 



I 
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I have not the shadow of doubt. Even Satan 
himself finds these suggestions vain, and has left 
them off. He would rather lead me to doubt, or 
care for to-morrow; saying, such and such a 
thing is at hand, and will overcome thee. Thou 
wilt fall in some of thy trials ; or, when death 
comes, thou wilt be under a cloud. But, through 
grace divine, I am enabled to discern from whence 
these suggestions come, and they never distress 
me for a moment : for, by constant looking to 
Jesus, I received fresh strength in every time of 
need. I know I am now right, and I trust him 
for all that is to come : and, though all weak- 
ness, ignorance, helplessness, and unworthiness, 
yet I have the testimony of my own conscience, 
and the witness of God's Spirit, that I am wholly 
and unreservedly his — his in body, spirit, soul ; 
nor does any thing but love remain in my heart. 
But, were I in a delusion — O happy delusion ! it 
brings salvation — it brings heaven below ! Nay, 
with what I this moment feel, I could be happy 
in the greatest of outward conflicts and dis- 
tresses, for Christ is in my heart ! I dwell in 
God, and God in me — I dwell in love, and love 
dwelleth in me — God is love, and he is all I 
want. And is it possible we should be ignorant 
whether we feel tempers contrary to love or no ? 
— whether we rejoice always, or are burdened 
and bowed down with sorrow? — whether we 
have a praying, or a dead, lifeless spirit?— 
whether we can praise God, and be resigned in 
all trials, or feel murmurings, fretfulness, and 
MDpatieace under them 1 la il not e^>} \.o Vjiqhc> 
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if we feel anger at provocations, or whether we 
feel our tempera mild, gentle, peaceable, and 
easy lo be entreated, or feel stubbornness, eelf- 
will, and pride? — Whether we have slavish fears, 
or are possessed of that perfect love which cast* 
eth out all fear that hath (ormeot 1 

You ask how 1 obiained this great salvation ? 
1 answer, just as I obtaiued the pardon of my sia 
— by simple faith. No sooner did the pride aud 
remaining unbelief of my heart submit 10 be 
taught, and to receive his precious full salvation, 
as a free gift of hia grace, by faith alone, with- 
out any fitness or worthiness, but I was instantly 
filled with such humbling deplhs of love to God, 
and union with him, with such discoveries of my 
own nothingness, aa wliolly swallowed up ray 
Boul in gratitude and praise. I knew the faith. 
fuloesa of my God, and ventured on the promise 
in spile of reasoning and unbelief, and all the 
lying suggestions of the enemy, and believed 
against liojie, or whatever opposed ; when I felt 
my soul sinking into nothing, and Jesus became 
my all. 1 cried, this is what 1 wanted : I am 
emptied of sell) and filled with God : I am now 
where 1 ought lo be, a worm at Jesus' feet, saved 
by grace. But a thousand suggestions were 
soon darted ; such as, thou wilt soon lose it : 
thou canst not stand ; when thou art tried thou 
wilt full. I said. Lord, thou alone canst be my 
keeper — see Ihou to that — I have given myself 
into thy hands, and I will hnng upon thee. Thou 
hast promised, " My gr.tce is sufficient for thee." 
P the pte^ ija n ei^ of ' 
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God in eternity that they are written in his bo(^ 
This, and such other promises, have been proof 
for me against every opposition and trial I have 
met with, (which you know are not few :) and 
by thus trusting the promise and the promisor, 
I have conquered : and, glory be to God, through 
his strength I shall still prevail. It is by hang, 
ing on Jesus, as an infant on its mother's breast, 
I retain my peace, and love, and joy : by watch- 
ing, prayer, and praise : by pressing after deeper 
degrees of humble love, communion with God 
and active holiness. Never were the ways of 
God so sweet as now to my soul : I love the 
narrowest path his Spirit and his word point out ; 
and all my delight is to do and suffer his will. 
O may the same God of love fully reveal his 
great salvation in your heart, and be himself your 
rich portion for ever ; prays your afiectionate 
cousin and friend, 

• H. A. Roe. 



Lbttxb IX. — To Miss Bourn, of Newcastle^ 

Staffordshire, 

Macclesfield, Aug. 20, 1778. 
My Dear Sister, — I was glad to receive 
yours by Mr. Hall. It always gives me pleasure 
to hear from you. In the bonds of divine love, 
my soul is united to yours : and, from the con- 
tents of your letter, as well as the power I had 
in your behalf with my God, I am assured that 
tefore long you wiW be ^ Vi^W! ^^^^^^^m that 
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Jesus can and will, and does destroy the last 
remains of sin in hia children's hearts in thia 
life : yea, in every such heart who does truly 
hunger and thirst after righteousness. You do 
hunger a.nd (hirst ; O that you could look to him 
this moment as a precious Saviour! Is he not 
9o ? Do you not feel his loving presence ? Are 
you not his ; the purchase of his blood ; the new 
made creature of his love ; born of God, and 
become his child ? Is not Jesus your beloved 
and your friend ? Can he then deny hia own 
Spirit's cry in your heart : and that too when all 
you nak is, that he will destroy hia own eneraieB 
tn your soul, and enable you to love him with all 
your heart 1 But, aa to that temptation, if you 
receive it now, you will soon lose it: is he not 
able and willing, and faithful to keep, as he ia 
to save 1 Tes, glory to his holy name, I know 
he is. He is the all -sufficient God, and, eailh 
he, *■ My strength is made perfect in weakness." 
Trust him tlien, poor, weak, and helpless soul. 
" But it is not long enough since you were justi. 
fied." Does God lell you so T Has he set any 
iimited time T None that I know of, except the 
present. He saiih, Now, " lo-day if you will 
hear my voice." And again, " Now is the day 
of salvation." And again, " Come, for all things 
ere now ready." Ho has commanded, " Thou 
shall love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, 
with all ihy mind, with all thy soul, and with all 
thy strength :" and he hath promised, •* I will 
circumcise ihy heart, that thou mayest do it." 
But doea he over acty, St^b^^ 
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long, and I will do it ? Nay, but he saith, « If 
any man thirst, let him come unto me and drink. 
Ask, and ye shall receive, that your joy may be 
fuU." 

My dear Miss Bourn, there are some in this 
town who have not been justified so long as you ; 
who have received, and do profess this blessing. 
O then, come once more, even as you came when 
first reconciled to God, and cast your soul simply 
on Jesus ! Would he bleed for us when rebels, 
and will he refuse to avenge us of our inbred 
foe, when we are his beloved children ? Surely 
no ; it cannot be. I hope soon to see my dear 
fnend, and that she will be able to tell me she 
has obtained this precious salvation. 

Did you ever read Mr. Wesley's sermon on 
the Scripture way of salvation ? You would do 
well to consider the conclusion of it attentively. 
«* Hereby," says he, " you may surely know 
whether you are seeking to be sanctified by faith, 
or by works. If by works, you want something 
to be done first, before you are sanctified. You 
think, 1 must first be, or do thus or thus. Then 
you are seeking it by works unto this day. On 
the other hand, if you seek it by faith, you may 
expect it as you are ; and if as you are, then ex* 
pect it now. Do you believe we are sanctified 
by faith ? Be true then to your principle, and 
look for this blessing just as you are, neither 
better nor worse : as a poor sinner that has no* 
thing to pay, nothing to plead, but Christ died. 
And if you look for it as you are, expect it nwD : 
9tay for nothing : why should you ? Christ is 
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reBiIy, and he is all j'du wont." Let your iD> 
most eoul cry out, 

" Come in, conic in, thoa heavenly gueK, 
Nar hence again remove i 
Settle onij fix my waveiing oonl. 
With all thy weight of love." 

Glory be to God, he carries on a gloriouB work 
ttmong ua here. Sianers are convinced, many 
are Justified ; and lately, several backsliders are 
restored. One poor soul, that has been long 
wandering from her God, was restored last night, 
while a. few of us vrere at prayer. I am, my 
dear friend, yours in Jesue, 

H. A. Rox. 



Letter X. — To Ihe Same, 

MiCCLEsriELD, Nov. 15, ir78. 
My Dear Sister, — Your letter caused great 
thanksgiving io God on your account ; all glory 
be to him who hath increased your desires afler 
holiness. Fear not, you vill surely attain if 
you follow on. That lovely Lamb that bled on 
Calvary, was slain for this — " lo redeem us from 
nil iniquity." O look to him : beliold the glory 
of God ! See the God of angels ; look at hin 
precious bleeding Hde ; his hands, hia head, his 
feet ! Behold him gasping, groaning, dying, that 
you might be made clean ! Hear him cry, " It 
19 finished." How finished, if hia blood cleanselh 
not from all sin t — " Without holiness no man 
ehiiU see the Lord." 
14 
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whoever steps into that fountain, which is ox* 
pressly said to he for sin and for uncleanness, 
shall be made perfectly whole. O let your faith 
venture in ! wash and be clean : — 

<* Sink into the purple flood, 
Rise to all the life of God.'' 

Open, my dear sister, open your wilKng, long, 
iog heart, and the King of glory will come in. 
And then be assured, '*all evil before his pre- 
tence shall fly." Sin cannot remain where 
Jesus fully dwells : for he is holiness, and when 
he fills the soul, he leaves no room for any other 
guest. Whenever you can say, Jesus, thou art 
my all, and I love my God the present moment, 
with all my loving heart, you that moment pos. 
sess the blessing of sahctification, and never 
need to lose it more. It is retained, as well as 
received, by simple faith. We can have no 
stock of grace on hand, but live moment by 
moment ; hanging and depending on the adora. 
ble Jesus. In him there is a full supply of all 
we want, or can want. 

This, blessed be God, I prove, and that con- 
tinually. Every hour, every moment, brings mo 
fresh delight in God. He is an inexhaustible 
fountain of love : — 

" Insatiate to this spring I fly, 
I dnnk, and yet am ever dry.'' 

I cannot express the sweet union I feel with 
my God at this moment. 

" My Jestts to know, and feel his blood flowy 
Tis life evedas^g, '\xa\i'wica\*fiswi r 
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. I am iDttch blMt wben I remember my desr 
ftmd at libe throDoof crace; and oAea do I 
beaeech my Ueaaed LoM to ■ 

• Fai bar wldi «tt tbe life d'knra^ 

In Diyatio anion Joia. 
. Her to thyael£ and let bar piova 

The fiejiowahip divina." 

Jeeua is anapeakably preckNia wbile I andtti 
may you catch the flame I feel :-r 

" And whan your Giq> widi lofM nna c^ 
O may ain never enter more.*. 

ife prayib my dear aiitar, youiB in diviiw boiidi^ 

H. A. Boa. 



Lbttbx XL— TbiWtfffXr ie/br^tte rseateei 

jflmftwftiftflfti ' ' 

MACcLBamLD^ Mbir. tl, 1778. 

Labt Tbuniday evening I was |4eaMiigly aur* 
priaed by a letter from my ^ear Miaa R.^ irhob I 
aometiroea.fearedy had fingot all her ptirpoaea 
ami promiaert; aAd alao all thebieawngi Hie so 
often received when we met in our LoiS'iinamek 
Iwaagladtofindmyfearagronndleaa; butmneh 
aiera pleaaed and thankful waa I to find, by tho 
oontenta of your laaty that yonr pradooi aoid 
waa atill labouring up the UH of hoyneaa : gO 
on and proaper. • Many ar» the triala we meet 
with in the way : yea^ our Lord hath fbntoldtt^ 
that in the worid we Aoidd hnvo tribulation, bol 
in him peaces which iati^aeal of eaaoeBedaini^ 

I hope you keep a aenae» yanbi % daHBiL 
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of pardon at the worst of times. This is youx 
privilege, and I am thankful you discern such 
beauty in holiness, O how sweet are those 
words: — "Without holiness no man shall see 
the Lord." You have cause to praise God for 
the knowledge he has given you of your nature's 
depravity. It is very good and profitable to 
know our sinful tendencies. ! my dear, be 
very watchful against little things, and " keep 
thy heart with all diligence ; for out of it are 
the issues of life and death." Let God have 
your first thoughts ; let him be first in your 
affections ; so shall your words and works please 
himj for, 

" What are all our works to him, 
Unless they spring from love." 

Daily entreat him to take away all opposition 
that remains in your will, to his providential 
order • so shall you find rest in those circum- 
stances, which otherwise would give you much 
uneasiness. The meditations of your heart lead- 
ing t » him; the affections of your soul cleaving 
to Jesus ; your will sinking into his will ; — here 
is the rest of the saints ! while all that is within 
you calls your Jesus King. — " Whatever ye ask 
in my name," saith our adorable Redeemer, 
" you shall receive." Ask, then, my dear friend, 
for a greater power of faith ; for, as you believe, 
so will you increase in every grace of his Spirit; 
and your soul will more and more centre in God, 
till you become one spirit with him, who is the 
life of all living ; yea, the very essence of hea* 
rea Jiaelf! 
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"To his meritorious passion 
All our happiness we owe ; 
Pardon, uttermost salvation, 
Heaven above, and heaven below : 

Grace and glory 
From that open fountun flow." 

To the bosom of our Almighty Jesus I com. 
mend you : O may his face always shine upon 
you, and his blessed, loving Spirit fill your soul ! 
pray much, and you shall attain all the salvation 
you desire. I am yours in bonds of divine love, 

H* A* Rox. 



Lbtteh XII. — To a Preacher of the Gospel, in 
answer to some inquiries relative to the state 
of her souL 

Macclesfield, Dec 6, 1778. 
Dear Sir, — ^To tell you one thousandth part 
of the preciousness of Jesus, is a task impossible 
to men or angels. To my soul, he is truly the 
altogether lovely : — ^the one object in which all 
my desires, expectations, and affections centre— 
the Alpha and the Omega. To him my more 
than all I owe, being snatched by his grace, a 
brand from everlasting burnings ! My surety he 
is ; my life, my peace, my treasure, my husband, 
brother, friend — my wisdom, my righteousness; 
my sanctification ; my all in all, for time and for 
eternity. Him, and hun alone I desire: him.^ 
and him alone I love« 
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" I have no sharei* of ny heart, 
To rob my Saviour oi a part. 
And desecrate the whole : 
His loveliness my soul has prepossessed, 
And left no room for any other guest" 

Yet, O how is my heart expanded wheb I 
I have yet received but, as it were, a drop oui 
of the ocean ! but a glimpse of his precious fUl- 
Bess ; and an eternity of growing bliss lies yet 
before me ! This glorious prospect truly lays m6 
v/here I would for ever lie, at his dear feet, the 
monument of his mercy. O that I could praise 
him as I would ! but language fails, and I long 
for that day when I shall praise him in nobler 
fitrains above. Where he to give the summons 
now, and call from earth away, O how gladly 
could I wing my flight this hour ! Loose from 
creature and created good, I only wait the 
joyful word, Come up hither ! — ^Then would I 
exulting . 

" Clap the glad win^, and soar away. 
Ana mingle with the blaze of day." 

In that blessed kingdom, dear sir, I hope to 
meet you» though perhaps on earth we may 
meet no more. In the meantime may you be 
filled with all the communicable fulness of 
Father, Son, and Spirit ; rejoicing herein with 
increasing joy, and made very useful in your 
Lord's vineyard, prays sincerely your real well 
wisher for Christ's sake, 

H. A. Rob. 
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I.KTTBK Xni.— 7b a^. Robert Roe. 

Chisteb, Dec 19, 1778. 

Dear Comin, — I am glad to hear by your 
sister, that you are restored to a measure of 
health ; and that the Lord, Ihe faithful God, is still 
your support ; — may he be so to tlie end of your 
pilgrimage, tiean every moment on your Be< 
loved, and attend continually to the lessons of 
his love. I trust you hnve learned many sweet 
and important truths, in your late afBiction, and 
are coming out of it as gold purified in the fire. 
You have no cause to feai all Ihe legions of 
your spiritual enemies ; — tempt they may, and 
powerfully assault, but cannot harm. I am led 
to bslieve all the depressiona of mind you some. 
times feel, are in a great measure owing to two 
things : First, not being deeply and clearly sen. 
Bible what is temptation, and what is sin : and, 
Secondly, accounting the inseparable infirmities 
of ihe corruptible body to be sin : such as, errors 
ia judgment, failures of memory, bodily weak, 
ness, or pain ; nnd at limes, through various 
causes, a depression of animal spirits. Thia 
last mistake may arise from another, viz. look- 
ing upon elevating, transporting Joy, as insepar- 
able from true grace. Now, I think you must 
allow, that, as free agents nothing but what our 
will chooses in opposition to the will of God, 
or, as Mr. Wesley expresses it, " nothing but a 
wilful transgression of a known law is sin." 
Granting this, then, and though tea thousand 
nnful olijecl^ or deniM^^^^J^ 



1 



916 MRS. HESTSR ANN ROGKR8.' 

forms that Satan can invent, may be darted into 
our minds, or displayed before the eyes of our 
imagination, if our will and affections do not 
embrace or choose them, but we resist and hate 
them ; in this case we do not sin, but conquer* 
} ' Secondly ; when through various indtsposi. 
taoQS of the frail, tottering body, we feel a very 
small degree of joy ; nay, periiaps only a degree 
of hope and confidence, and, at the same time, 
the enemy endeavouring to lay the axe of his 
temptations at the root of this ; this, I say, is a 
tisie to take the advice of God by his prophet, 
^ Who is among you that feareth the Lord, that 
obeyeth the voice of his servant, that walketh in 
darkness, and hath no light ? — ^Let him trust in 
the name of the Lord, and stay upon his God." 
This text proves that joy is not inseparable 
from grace. It is not according to our joy, (for 
this is the fruit or effect of faith,) but according 
So our fiiith he blesses and saves, accepts and 
loves us. Our love to God, his cause, his peo- 
ple, his precepts, all springing from the root of 
fiutb, are so many acts of the soul, which our 
blessed Lord and Master approves and accepts 
through the Beloved ; and are inseparable evi. 
dences of our sonship. But joys, comforts, and 
communications of the Holy Ghost, are so many 
free gifts bestowed upon us ; because the Lord 
delights in blessing, comforting, and dwelling in 
u% and are so many pledges of his unmerited love. 
Now, if the Lord permit bodily affliction, so 
Ihet the animal iqpurits cannot receive the com. 
mmuaitionB; (I mean, cannot receive them 
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without an extraordinary exertion of his power 
and love, which, indeed, we often see manifested 
in the dying houra of those who love Godi^and 
I myself have ol^en felt in sickness and close 
trials,) ought we not, in such cases, lo coat our- 
eelvea by faith on him, lean on his bosom, and 
without giving way to reasoning, believe he will 
make every affliction work fur good 1 Surely 
we ouglit to trust him at all limes — it is our 
privilege. Do not mistake me ; I am not con- 
demning a religion that may be felt ; I would 
only prove to you, that faith is the root of joy, 
and not joy iho root of faith ; and that you ought 
not to cast away your shield of faiih, because 
you have not, for the present moment, much 
joy. When we are beset with various trials, 
various temptations, and varioua suggesliuns ; 
such as. Thou wilt surely fall ; such a tempta. 
tion will prove too hard for thee, &c, " My 
grace 19 suificient for thee," saith the Lord ; lie 
who knows all your (rials. Now, when by faith 
we embrace and rely on this promise, knowing 
he who is faithful will perform hia word ; we 
are strengthened by a sweet peace, and well 
grounded confidence and hope, that shall never 
make us ashamed. And, while we continue to 
live by this faith, we more than conquer, whether 
our joy be little or great. This Is our shield, 
and God ia pleased by afflictions to Iry and 
prove this faith, that it may burn the brighter 
and t>e more conspicuoum lo all. Not that he w 
displeased with us for any thing, nor aa a pimish- 
menl ; but, whom the Lardtowt&bft^BMtawftw 
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I believe this is often your case ; and he calls 
upon you by his word, " not to cast away your 
coivfidence, which hath great recompense of re- 
ward. And yet a Httle while, and he that shall 
come will come, and will not tarry." 

With respect to sanctification, I mean the in. 
stantaneous work, you have the word of a God — 
** I will sprinkle clean water upon you, and ye 
shall be clean ; from all your filthiness, and from 
all your idols, will I cleanse you." Here is a 
full, free promise. Do you seek this salvation 
by faith, or by works ? If by faith, then you 
have no need to tarry for worthiness or fitness, 
but come now, just as you are. You must em« 
brace the promise, believe it, hang -upon it, re- 
joice in it as your own, trusting God to perform 
it« Soon as you cast your soul upon him by 
faith, he will seal the blessing on your heart 
May he reveal these things to you by his Spirit, 
and fill you with all his fulness, prays your af. 
fectionate friend and cousin, 

H. A. Roe. 



^ Letter XIV. — To the Same. 

Nantwich, April 20, 1779. 
Dear Cousin, — ^You are quite mistaken— 
you do not try my patience at all ; but you are 
made a means of humbling my soul before God, 
, when you think me capable of answering in a 
proper manner the questions you ask : and yet, 
tf# iSkr af the Lord Iua ta.\]igbt xsa^ I «m wilUng 
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to communicafe. I believe your eye 
you are a child of God, and an heir of glory — ■ 
B well beloved of l!io eternal Trinity. For- you 
the Father gave his only Son : Jesus the Saviour 
bled for you ; and the blessed Spirit hath applied 
the blood of sprinkling to the pardon of your 
sins, and the comfort of your soul in all your 
various trials. 1 account it no strange thing that 
you should be assaulted like your heavenly Mas- 
ter, with that suggestion, " If thou bo the Son 
of God ;" — Surely you will not give way to rea- 
soning, because Saian accosts you as he did the 
incarnate God, No : rather take comfort, for 
he that had no sin was tempted in this very 
point, like as you are. A hypocrite may boast 
he is never tempted ; has no doubts or fears ; but 
a child of God {some rare cases excepted) is 
seldom long together unassaulted by our vigilant 
adversary, who takes every possible method and 
opportunity to attack our confidence in the Lord, 
and to work upon all that remains of the carnal 
mind, or of unbelief: but he can only tempt : 
he cannot force us to give way either to sin or 
unbelief. Neither think it strange that you are 
not inwardly as holy as you ought to be : every 
child of God feels the same, till fully renewed in 
love by the power of the Holy GhosL Till then 
he hasfaiih, butit isoften mised with unbelief: — 
he has love ; but though he loves God above all 
things, yet the love of self, and of creature com. 
Ibrt^ olieii sieal in. He has a blessed measure 
of true humility; and yet, he is constrained to 
acknowledge frequenllxj^^' 
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^ Cursed pride, that bu&rjr sin. 
Spoils all that I perform." 

His patience and resignation are not perfect : hia 
will is not fully subdued to God at all times, nor 
his afiections and desires wholly spiritual. The 
Spirit of God does visit, but does not dweU : 
does, at times, ravish the soul with delight, there- 
by wooing it to cast away unbelief, and open 
the door to receive all the precious mind of 
Jesus — all the stamp of love divine. Now when 
a soul is obedient to the voice of God, when it 
does open the door, and grasp the promises of 
hoHness in the hand of faith, he will come into 
that soul, and plant his own nature there. Then, 
when perfected in love, faith becomes constant, 
and unmixed with unbelief. Love takes full pos- 
session of the soul, and humility, unmixed with 
pride, lays him at the Saviour's feet. His con- 
stant faith, and perfect love, now bring forth 
perfect patience and resignation. His deep- 
rooted humiUty having laid all self at the Saviour's 
feet, his will is now quite subject, and all his lan- 
guage is, 

** All *s alike to me^ so I 
In my Lord may live and die.*' 

But even this state ill consistent with many ig. 
norances, weaknesses, and infirmities; — with 
many temptations, trials, crosses, and bodily af- 
flictions; and, on account of these, our joy may 
at times be small : yet our faith may be perfect, 
and our peace undisturbed. I believe our faith 
is often made manifest by following God blind' 
JM; (if I may be allowed the ex^Tossiou ;) I 
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mean, when our ignorance and blindnesa cannot 
account for his providential dispensalions ; when 
wc are beael with trials, and see no way to es- 
cape, la tliia case, faith says, " It is the Lord, 
let him do what secmeth him good." Being 
confideut of this one thing, " What I know not 
now, 1 shall know hereafter;" 1 will trust in my 
Gad, and not be afraid, for he is my nil. 

1 have not time, room, or expression, to tell e. 
thousandth part of the goodness of my God to 
my Houl. He is ever with me, and assures my 
heart, " All that 1 have is thine." All my de- 
tires are satisfied in him ; — 1 live in him, and 
walk in him, and lie is my God. He is with roe 
in sickness and in health — at home and abroad — • 
in public and in private, in reading or writing 
I feel his presence: and, O! when I am bowed 
before his throne, he lets down a heaven of com- 
municated bliss ! Language fails when I speak 
of his love ! may my every breath speak hia_ 
praise I 1 remain your imworihy friend, but 
happy sister, 

H. A. Rob. 



Letter XV. — To Mis3 Salmon. 

Malfas, June le, I7TS. 
Mv Deah FaiENn, — How shall I praise my 
God for his goodness, his infinite, his stupendouB 
love ! O how he heapelh his benefita upon me, 
and makeih every oilier blessing swee^ by ths 
gift of bimielT ! Would eaj Utta%^^'«<s^n-«>i^ 
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great or good, be any thing to me without my 
God ! Ah ! no, no : every thing most desirable 
is hateful lo my soul, wherein 1 cannot taste, or 
feel, or see something of my blessed Lord : but, 
all glory be to him, he is my all in all things. 
Help me to love this only lovely, dearest object 
of my wishes. Let him, my dear sister, be our 
Lord and King for ever. Yes, Lord, take our 
hearts : — 

" Mana^ the wheels by thy command. 
Ana govern every spring." 

How sweet is the yoke of Jesus ! O how gentle, 
how tender, how compassionate his care ! How 
hath he borne you and I, as weak and helpless 
lambs in his arms, carried us in his bosom, and 
defended us from the fowler's snare ! Eternal 
Lord God, thou indwelling Trinity, whom truly 
our hearts do love, accept the gratitude wordi 
cannot speak : in silent adoration we adore thee, 
overwhelmed at thy amazing grace ! I cannot 
utter, my dear friend, the sweet feelings of my 
heart, or tell you how divine a union my spirit 
feels with yours. O may you now, and hence- 
forth, prove all that Jesus can bestow ! How 
much is that ? Words cannot tell you ; but yours 
it is, through the merit of his blood ! 

I intended to begin my letter with thanks for 
your love and kindness to me at Chester ; but I 
was led to the precious fountain of all comfort, 
and when I had once begun his mercy's theme, 
I could not break off! I bear, however, a grate* 
ful sense of the affectionate regard you mani 
JhBtedi Qod though to tell yo\i w U aU I can do 
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my Lord will surely reward. My love to dear 
Mis9 Bennet, and ail that family ; and Co all 
where you are. [ bear ihem all on my heart 
before God. I love them all ; and if they knew 
how Jesu9 loves them they would not keep back 
their hearts from him. I got safe to this place, 
and am treated very kindly by this loving family ; 
but O how [ feel for those who love not God ! 
My dear Miss B. is as open and free as before. 
My Huul cleaves to her, and i have great hopes. 
Pray for her, and for your ever afleclionate, 
H. A. Roe. 



Letter XVI. — To Miss Loxdale. 

NiNTwicH, JuneSO, 1779. 
Dear Sister, — My dear friend's letter was 
indeed a pleasure and a blessing to me ; and my 
Lord's great gocdnens to you, is a fresh motive 
to love and praise him. But fresh motives of 
this kind are no new things to me : 1 am ever 
discovering instances of his goodness, that fill 
me with wonder and astonishment, and causa 
me to exclaim, with holy David, " Lord, what is 
man that thou art so mindful of him 1" Great 
things, indeed, my dear sister, hath the Lord 
done for you, and for your unworthy friend : and 
yet, O Biupendous grace ! we have only received 
a drop out of the ocean of his love : an endless 
prospect, and a maze of hliss, lie yet before us !— 
opening beauties, and such lengths, and breadths, 
and depths, and heights, as OikW^e«ac^^<dB"»-t 
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or mind of man conceive ! It is, my friend, the 
fulness of the Triune God, in which we may 
bathe, and plunge, and sink, till lost and swaJ. 
lowed up in the ever growing, overflowing ocean 
of delights. His fulness ; O what is it !--H9ha]l 
we ever fathom it ? ever know a ten thousandth 
part.? Ah no ! a ten thousandth part of that ef- 
fulgence we could not bear to know and live ! 
Nay, and when disembodied through the revolv- 
ing ages of eternity, I am persuaded we shall only 
seem beginning to know his fulness of love. What 
thoughts are these ! when I enter into them,' as 
into a labyrinth, they almost overcome my natural 
powers. O how very little of his revealed glory 
can this earthen vessel contain ! but a time is 
hastening on, (and I eagerly wait for its approach,) 
when, no longer imprisoned in clay, our eyes 
shall be strengthened to see him as he is ; — see 
him for ourselves, and bask for ever in his smiles. 
Yes, we shall be with Jesus and behold his glory. 
He will reveal to us also, as much as we can 
bear of the fulness of the Father's glory ; and 
we shall* be with Father, Son, and Spirit, fUled 
to all eternity ! But I have been led further 
than I intended : I must return. 

Permit me to ask, my dear friend, what are 
your ideas, what is your opinion, or what your 
experience of inward, instantaneous sanctifica- 
tion ; whereby the root, the in-being of sin is 
destroyed ? I do not mean or allude to a state 
of angelic or Adamic, but a Christian perfection ; 
a destruction of every ten^per contrary to love ;-— 
f 0tiUe consistent with maxKy tfiicn^taJLions of the 
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devil, if Dur hearts repel those temptations, and 
our will do not embrace or yield to them : for 
that caanot be sin, in nhich our loiU has no part. 
Thus it was with Jesua : " In him was no sin, 
yet he was tempted in all points as we are :" 
before his pure eyea did that enemy display all 
llie kingdoms of the world, and the glory of 
them : — to his spotless soul he auggested dis. 
lurbing doubts, and presumptuous expectations; 
but in the Sou of God they found no place. 
Again ; what I mean ia a slate consistent with a. 
growth in grace ; for Jesus, though always pure, 
" increased in wisdom and stature, and in favour 
with God and man." Is not such a state ex- 
pressed and described in tlie thirteenth of the first 
book of Corinthiaua? and is it not commanded 
ia these gracious words, " ilejoice evennore, 
pray without ceasing, and in every thing give 
thanks J" Does the Apostle add, " This is the 
will of God concerning you 1" And after pray- 
ing, " Now the God of peace sanctify you wholly :" 
does he not pray, that ■' your whole spirit, soul, 
and body, (after they are so sanctified,) may be 
preserved blameless to the second coming of our 
Lord Jesus Christ ?" Then follows the glorious 
promise, " Faithful is ho that cnlleth you, who 
also mil do it." And is not the same thing 
promised in the sweet passage you named ; " I 
will sprinkle clean water upon you, and you shall 
be clean : from all your filthiness, and from all 
your idob, will I cleanse you," &c. And again, 
did he not " swear to our fadier Abraham, that 
he would grant unto us, thiit we,bQiQ4^dR^s««^ 
16 
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out of the hands of our enemies, might serme 
him without fear, in holiness and righteousness 
hefore him all the days of our life." By the 
state I weakly attempt to describe, I mean, that 
degree of hunri>le love which excludes every 
temper contrary thereto ; and faith that excludes 
the remains of unbelief, and every tormenting 
fear ; '< for he that feareth is not made perfect 
in love." It is <' fellowship with the Father, and 
with his Son Jesus Christ," through the Spirit, 
by whose abiding witness we can say, ** Abba, 
Father — ^my Lond and my God," with an un- 
wavering tongue. 

I know this precious Gospel salvation is even 
derided by some, and exploded by many. Per- 
haps you may have conversed with some of these ; 
and not have met with many who have dared to 
speak for Grod in this respect. Some of my ex- 
pressions may therefore appear odd or unusual ; 
but, compare them with Scripture, and mention 
with freedom any of them you wish me to ex- 
plain. As I know your situation, you will ex- 
cuse the liberty I take in advising you not to 
meddle with opinions : these insensibly eat out 
of the soul the precious life of God. Dispute 
not with any ; or, if they seek hurtful disputa- 
tions, it is a good way to propose prayer. But 
it may be well, as much as may be, to avoid the 
company of those who love vain controversy. 
Endeavour after a calm, recollected spirit — a 
heartfek union with a holy God. Sweet truth-^ 
God is love, and love is the Christiairs all. Love 
io itf is hii nature inv^dXVit^** ViSa^^ ^\\\^U\ii% 
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of the law, perfect law of liberty. Whosoever 
«* loveth his brother," hath fulfilled the law to his 
neighbour : and he who " loveth the Lord his 
God with all his heart, and soul, and mind, and 
strength," hath fulfilled the law to him also. To 
such " his commandments are not grievous ;" 
not a task — a wearisome burden, but a delight : 
" They are ways of pleasantness — they are paths 
of peace." And as we are under a law of love 
to God ; so God, our God in Christ, is under a 
covenant of love, in which is made over to us all 
he is and all he has to give ; his every attribute ; 
his wisdom to guide and teach ; his power to 
protect, and help, and strengthen ; his faithful, 
ness, his truth, his mercy, &c, all sealed over, 
and secured by covenant promises and covenant 
blood. 

O my dear sister, what a blessed portion is 
ours! Let us determine to prove it all. We 
may, I trust we shall, and together praise in 
endless day, the great Three One. I am ever 
vours in him, 

H. A. Rob. 



Letter XVII. — To the Same. 

Macclesfield, Aug. 4, 1775. 
I THANK you, my dear sister, for your last, 
and would have written sooner, but a violent 
rneumatic pain in my head prevented me. I 
clearly see in your experlQac^ %. ^!^^\^iE)i%^ 
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the work of €rod. He is preparing your heart 
for his perfect love : he is emptying you of self, 
that you may be swallowed up in him : he is 
crucifying you to the world, that you may live 
to him, and for him alone : he discovers to you 
the beauties of holiness, that your soul and all 
its powers may be captivated thereby, and en* 
larged to ask and receive all his goodness waits 
to give. It is no marvel that Satan shoots his 
fiery darts, and employs his strongest batteries 
to prevent this work of grace : he ever did, and 
he ever will. This precious salvation entirely 
overturns his kingdom in the believer's heart ; 
he hath no more place, no more power: he 
finds no inward evil now (in those thus saved) 
to close in with his temptations. His every dart 
is now repelled ; quick-sighted love discovers all 
his snares, and armed with the strength of Om- 
nipotence, we more than conquer ! 

The temptations you find, are the same I was 
followed with, when the fountains of the great 
deep of inbred corruption were discovered to my 
view : yes, I experienced them all, and ten timea 
more. 

Mr. Fletcher's Polemical Essay, especially in 
his address to imperfect believers, seeking Chris, 
tian perfection, was made a great blessing to 
me. This, with Mr. Wesley's Plain Account, 
answered every objection, every doubt : and I 
earnestly recommend them to your serious pe- 
rusal. These will lead you to see we are sanc- 
tified, as well as justified, by faith alone, and not 
J^r our meiita fitness, ox deserving^ ; but faith 
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lays hold of [he blood of Christ, as the procuring 
cause of our holiness, and which alane cleanselh 
from all sin. Thia blood is all sufficient : — as 
prevailing now as ever it will be. What then 
does the beUever (hungering and thirsiing after 
righleousness, or inward purity) wait fori The 
promise is, They shall be filled. Why delay ? 
We may come juat as we are ; and if so, we 
may come this moment. It is said, Acts ](xvi, 
18, " We are sanctified by faith in Jesus :" and 
(he work in that verse is plainly distinguished 
from justification, or the forgiveness of sins, 
both being there clearly promised. If then it 
be by faith alone, it must be also inalantaneous, 
in the same manner as our pardon was. Did 
we not receive the one in a moment, by, and in 
the act of believing 7 And why should we stum- 
ble at coming the same way fur the other 1 " By 
grace are je saved through faith," in all the 
diSerenl degrees of that salvation which we can 
receive in the body. If by grace, Ihea it is no 
more of works, and if not by works, we need 
wait for none : — we may come just as we ore, 
yea, just now. 

May the Lord, while you read these lines, 
open the windows of heaven, and fill your spirit 
with liis pure love. Do you thirst? Beliold 
livers of living waters gushing out of your Re- 
deemer's wounds, — water that will wash your 
inbred sin away. Is not the Holy Ghost wail- 
ing to apply the efficacious blood, and make yoa 
white as snow ? — Hovers he not over you?— 
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knocks he not even now at the door of jour 
heart t O let your inmost spirit cry, 

''Come in, come in, thoa heavenly guest, 
Nor hence again remove ; 
But sup with me, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love." 

Amen« Lord Jesus, answer the prayer of thy 
child. Be it unto her as her soul desireth ; M 
her heart, and fill it now. I feel for the triak 
of your present situation, but the sweet love of 
Jesus shall bear you above all. Take no thought 
for the morrow, but momentarily live to God, imd 
for God, and nothing will be able to harm you. 
1 am, my dear friend, yours in the best of bonds, 

H. A. Roc. 



Litter XVIII. — To Mr. Robert Roe, upon the 
nature of faiths and in what sense the act of 
man. 

Macclesfield, Auc;. 12, 1779. 

Dear Cousin, — I can still see all your doub(8 

and scruples in no other light than as tempta« 

tions and suggestions from an enemy, who is, 

and ever will be, watching and endeavouring to 

break your peace. And though I believe you 

will be brought through them all to the haven 

of bliss, yet you permit him to rob you of much 

comfort, which you might enjoy ; and he would 

rather employ you in answering his lyin^r sug. 

gestions, than that you should be momentarily 

baking up to, and depeiMiLu^ on Jesus for all 

you wwaU For my ovn v*>^^^ w^vt^xtf*. m;^ 
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answer your queries, I should never enter into 
the nice distinciicins you do. I have much more 
to learn myself, and am convinced many would 
Bolve your scruples much better than I can. 
Indeed, to speak properly, no oue can do it i — 
it is the work of Giod. Yet, 1 nm ready to im- 
part what himself hath freely given. But, I 
beseech you to read my letters with prayer, and 
beg of God that he will atlend every observation 
with (he light and blessing of his Spirit. 

You say, " The work of justification is greatly 
obscured by many, and you do not exclude me ; 
— that i tell you, sometimes it is by faith, some- 
times by works." So do St. Paul and St. James, 
yet they are strictly consistent with themsetves 
mad each other. But I someiimes think you 
understand by works a meritorious condition i I 
never mean any such thing. When I speak of 
the works God requires in a seeker or believer, 
1 only mean a co-operation with, or using the 
grace given to us, I believe God the Father 
loved all mankind in their sins, freely and un- 
conditional ly, or he had sever given his only- 
begotien Son. And it was an unconditional 
promise, " The seed of the woman shall bruise 
the serpent's head." God the Son also loved 
us freely and unconditionally, when he left his 
Father's glory, and became man ; — lived, died, 
and rose again for ut. I believe too, God the 
Holy Ghost, uncondiiionally (wiih respect to any 
thing 100 can do) "enlightens every man ttial 
comeih into the world." But then, liiese thinga 
being done for us, by and Ibraugh the frst er<M 
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of the Eternal Trinity, we are required to use the 
light given. 

If the Spirit of God convinceth of sin, which 
is his work, we are required to forsake it ; and 
there is always power to do it communicated. 
This forsaking of sin is an act of man, and a 
condition ; for " put away the evil of your do- 
ings," saith God, << from atnong you, and cease 
to do evil :" yet this is not a meritorious work. 
Again : if the Spirit point the guilty, heavy- 
laden sinner to the Lamb of God, shows the all- 
sufficiency of his atonement, and that the pro- 
mises are made to such lost sinners as he is, 
who are weary of the burden of sin, that he has 
a right to come, because all are invited ; and 
that << now is the accepted time" with God, << and 
now is the day of salvation ;" — that no price, no 
worthiness, is required ; but he may come with- 
out money, and be forgiven freely ; — ^when these 
things are revealed by God, which is his work, 
then it is that we are commanded to act faith. 
We are to believe the record true ; embrace it, 
rely upon it, and venture our guilty souls on the 
promises made through a bleeding Saviour. It 
is after this act of faith, not before itj God gives 
'- the witness of the Spirit. Do you understand 
me? The witness, or the seal of the Spirit, is 
God's gift, not our act ; given to all who do act 
faith on Jesus, and the promise made through 
him. But it is not given till faith be acted. If 
we, as penitents, had no power thus to act faith, 
how would God be just in declaring, << He that 
bolieveth not shall be damned ?" 
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With respect to works after justification, can 
any one retain his conlidcnce in God without 
them 1 — Has he any foundalion in the Scripture 
to do BO 1 — God absolutely requires that we 
should do, do, do, (as you say,) and be, be, be : 
not in a merilorioua sense, but as fruits of the 
law of love, written in our hearts, acceptable 
and well pleasing through Jesus Christ, and 
with every injunction he gives power to perform 
it. The power given ib of grace, and the use 
of that power ia the act of man. Again : When 
the Lord, by his Spirit, reveals our inbred sin, 
and points us to the all-cleansing blood, and to 
the promises to circumcise our heart, &c, it is 
his work wrought in ua freely. But, when this 
light is given, we are to embrace the promises, 
and act failh upon them. God halh said, " I 
will do it. Let me ask, Do you believe he will 
do it in you 7 Hold fast that failh, (hen, for (he 
promise is sure, it cannot fail : and God's (ime 
is now. Only believe. God at ibis moment 
requires an act of faith iii you. He holds out 
the promise, and bids you believe. But you will 
say, I do not feel the blessing. Poor I'homaa ! — 
Because thou hast not teen, thou wilt not believe. 
" Blessed are they who have not seen, and yet 
have believed !" But you ask, " What must I 
believe V I answer, that God is faithful — that 
he can and vnll, in a moment, give you what 
now you do not feel r nay, you will not feel it 
till after you have believed. If I had given you 
an apple, it would not be faith to believe I had 
givea It : Ijjtjinh^PffMage^^Myi^^Ka^ 
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and to give it you instantly on your requesting 
it ; if you then believed my promise, and took 
me at my word, though you did not see or handle 
the apple, this would be your act of faith in me. 
But how much more immutable the promise of 
a Grod ! You cannot believe him in vain. Even 
suppose (which is seldom the case) you thus act 
faith a day or two, or longer, before you receive 
the witness, shall you be the worse for it ? Nay, 
but far better for having believed : this faith v3tU 
bring power into your soul, and you will sensibly 
feel what you never felt before ; and soon you 
will prove the Spirit's inward testimony, that it 
is done unto you according to your faith. But 
you will say, ** How is the work instantaneous^ 
if I must wait a day or two 1" I answer, the 
work is done the moment you believe ; though 
the witness of the Spirit (which is not your faith, 
but the gifl of God) be not fully given till afler- 
ward. " He that believeth" (the promise saith) 
" shall be saved" — from guilt, from inbred sin, 
and into glory. 

It appears to me you labour under another 
mistake. You expect in being saved from sin, 
to be also delivered from temptation, short com- 
ings, weaknesses, and infirmities ; but these are 
inseparable from humanity. We shall never 
have a perfect body till the resurrection : of con- 
sequence, shall be liable to a thousand infirmi- 
ties. We shall never have perfect knowledge 
in this life ; and shall therefore ever be liable to 
errors in judgment, dsc. The perfect law of 
Adam woM condemn these things : but we are 
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n olher words, 
whose blood 
every inomenl pleads for Ihese things. May 
the God of peace and love tench and guide 
you into hts perfect will, prays your afleclionate 
cousin, 

H. A. Rob. 



Letteh XIX. — To the Rev. J. Wesley. 

M.CCLEBFIELD, OcL 15, 1779. 

Rev. Sib, — Since I received your last, I have 
had a return of the pain in my side, an oppres- 
sion of my lungs, and sometimes (which I never 
hod before) such a yellowness of ray skin, that I 
apprehended it would turn to the jaundice. After 
eating and drinking, I was thrown into violent 
heats, and afterward into cold, fainting sweats. 
Then 1 woe either in great pain at my stomach, 
or else so sleepy, that I could not keep my eyes 
open for a considerable time. But, blessed be 
God! f found it asweet afRiction ; for never did 
I dad Christ so precious ; my evidence so clear ; 
my will so unreservedly swallowed up in his, not 
the intercourse so truly opened betwist him and 
my believing soul. Hence I loved, and praised 
him for every pain ; and, had it been his adorable 
will lo have called me hence, how gladly should 
1 hiive obeyed ihe joyful summons, and hasled 
to llie presence of my beloved, my friend, my 
all ! But seeing he still spares me & liu,\« Vsn^^., 

embrace bis wUI, and bless Ihe ntett^^x^ VasA' 
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which brought me down, and hath raised me up 
again. I see an open field, a boundless prospect 
of new delights lies open before me. I see and 
feel that God hath engaged all his attributes in 
my behalf; and in his strength I fear no cross, 
no shame, no enemies ; for my Leader, my Cap- 
tain, my King, is the Lord of hosts. His glory 
is my only aim» and my only happiness. 
precious thought ! O bliss, not imaginary, but 
real ! not fading, but everlasting ; not decreasing, 
but ever growing ! O vast abyss of unfathoma- 
ble love ! And as this is my portion, so, dear 
sir, it is yours also. We experience it now, and 
shall for ever know it. On these accounts, how 
easy is the sight of faith ! how delightful the 
labours of love ! and how welcome the cross we 
bear for Him, who is our Ufe, our strength, and 
our salvation ! 

Dear Mr. S. is still unable to go into his cir- 
cuit, and I fear he will never be much better. 
Cold bathing seem9^to do hira most good ; but 
he is very ill, especially in the moniings. His 
grief at not being able to travel is, I believe, a 
great hinderance to his recovery. My soul feels 
great nearness to him ; for I believe he is, in a 
peculiar sense, beloved of God, and a faithful 
steward of his grace. 

I hope, sir, you will remember him 'at the 
throne of grace, and that God may either restore 
him to his former usefulness, or else help him to 
be perfectly resigned to his adorable will ; £af 
you know, dear sir, that to have a soul all on 
&re for doing good, kept XmlcV^ taivii Vnsxkd^T^d h^ 
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sickness, weakness, or other bodily ioRrmity, 
must be a great temptation to the contrary. " 
as there are none so weak as myself, and, of 
consequence, who aland more in. need of Divina 
assistance, I hope you will not cease to menlion 
me \a your prayers, lu so doing you will greatly 
oblige. Rev. sir, your very unworthy, but most 
afl'ectionale friend and servant, 

H. A. Rob. 



Letteb XX. — To the Same. 

Decehbeb 11, 1779. 

Rev. akd Dear Sib, — 1 should not have been 
silent thus long, had not my dearest I^ord seen 
good lo afllict my body. I have lolely been con- 
fined, and am just recovering from a. sore throat. 
It was nol ulcerated, but attended Wllh a fever. 
Numbers in this town, or neighbourhood, havo 
been ill, and several have died, four in one family 
within a month. 1 applied hartshorn to my 
throat, and found benefit from il. I am now, I 
bless God, much better. I have reason lo praise 
him for every afHiclion ; for all he permits doea 
work together for my good. I do love my Lord 
with all my heart. 

All mj CBBBcious powers can wish, 
'- ■-■- dolh tidily meet ; 



mity, M 

But ■ 

id. of Jl 

1 



In hi 
Nor 10 
OrfriG 

No, no, all the creation can boast js poor and 
RKEui compared with him J love. I^toa^ftj^ 



Nor tomy oyci 
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a constant heaven, and my soul traly site loose 
to all besides. I have victory, through his grace, 
over all things, inward and outward, that are 
contrary to his will. I have at times various 
temptations ; but they find no place in me, nor 
at any time distress or bring me into bondage. 
I have (glory be to God) the inward testimony 
of his Spirit, that I please him, and that he 
dwelleth in me. My body and soul are both the 
Lord's ; and I earnestly desire that his whole 
will may be done in me and by me. I am a 
sacrifice offered up through Jesus, my adorable 
High Priest ; and am determined, through grace 
divine, ever to remain so. I am a pilgrim in a 
strange country, and all my treasure is above. 

I am travelling as fast as the wings of time 
will bear me forward, to my celestial country ; 
though thorns, and snares, and gins, sometimes 
beset my path ; yet my feet are shod, my san- 
dals on, and I trample on them. Though the 
arrows of the archer are flying, I have a shield 
that turns aside the fiery darts. I have a shadow 
from the heat, and a refuge from the storm. I 
live upon the food of angels, and drink largely j 
of the fountain of the water of life. His ways [ 
are ways of pleasantness, and all his paths are 
perfect peace. How great is the love wherewith 
he hath loved me ! O how large his grace to 
the most unworthy ! " Bless the Lord, O my 
soul, and all that is within me bless his holy 

name. I have heard from cousin J R , 

and his soul prospers ; blessed be God ! I hope, 
i^ax air, you ever do, and ever will remendwry 
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at ihe throne of grace, your n 

truly affectionate child in a precious Ji 

H. A. RoK. 



Lbtter XXI.— ro Mr. RobeH Roe. 

Macci-esfield. Jan. H, 1780. 

My Deab Codscn, — I am willing to answer 
any question, or write in any manner that will 
give your soul aalisfactiou ! — break any snare 
of the enemy, or, in any way whatsoever, glorify 
God : but I am oden led to think you do not want 
information in your judgment respecting these ' 
things ; and therefore that your aim is to see how- M 
far 1 am, or am not, consistent with myself i^ M 
my different letters. Were many people to pe. 1 
ruse what I write to you, they would think it 
very presuming in me to argue points of doctrine, 
or experience with you, i*ho are intended to be 
a teacher in Israel : yet, you so draw me in, that 
I dare not refuse. I rejoice to hear that your 
soul is more happy in God than when you wrote 
before. O live near to him, and press forward, 
and all is yours ! I would again repeal, trample 
upon all that is past, and come this moment to 
Jesus by faith alone, for present, instantaneous, 
perfect love. 

Readier ia jour God to give." ■ 

But I must hasten to consider your objectionB. .^ 
You ask, if 1, " previous to justification, forsake ■ 
all sin, and have power to keep myself from 
erilf by the grace I receive £iom ^ dnuisis^si.t 
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Spirit of God — ^what need of his free jiistifyiiig 
or sanctifying grace ? On the other hand, ifi 
offend (say you) in one point, not being faithful 
to the grace of conviction, am 1 never afterward 
to be accepted, even by the Gospel charter ? How 
agrees this (you go on to ask) with trampling, as 
you oflen bid me, on my worthiness and un. 
worthiness, and coming by faith alone ?" I would 
here put a few questions to you, and I beseech 
you answer (hem to the Lord. Can your for- 
Baking all sin now, (though it be pleasing to 
God, and what he requires and commands,) can- 
cel your old sins, or obtain forgiveness for what 
is past ? Have you no need, then, of the free 
justifying grace of God, to be received by faith 
alone ? On the other, hand, if you resist the 
convincing Spirit of God, and continue in sin, 
contrary to his strivings and drawings, will he 
continue his operations, and, in spite of you, work 
that faith in you which alone justifies the un- 
godly? Yet consistent with these things, you 
may, through the power of temptation, and your 
evil, unregenerate nature, have been overcome 
and given way, not being faithful to the grace 
of light and conviction : and yet, you may still 
come, hating the sin you have committed^ and 
burdened with your past unfaithfulness, trampling 
on your present worthiness or unworthiness, 
come just as you are, — a poor prodigal, a con- 
demned malefactor, to Jesus, and receive freely, 
by faith alone, the mercy and the pardon you no 
ways deserve. 
Again, you are now a believer, but feel Ih^ 
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rettiftioB of a carnal nature. It is your happy 
privilege, through the Spirit, to mortify the deeds 
of the body, or the motions of the body of sin, 
that still works in your members. This is pleaa- 
ing unto God, and what he requires, as fniita 
of that faith, whereby he hath promised you 
shall be able to quench every fiery dart of the 
devil. But, supposing you do this without once 
being unfaithful to the grace of justification, 
(and alas ! very few, if any, can truly plead 
they have been so,) will this cleanse your heart 
from iho root of inbred sin 1 Ah no ! And have 
you no need then of the free SEOictifying grace 
of God, lo be received by faith alone I If, ou 
the other hand, you are willingly, wilfully, a 
habitually unfaithful to grace given, are led ca[k. 
tive, and overcome by your inbred sin, or out- 
ward temptations : if you resist the teachings 
of the Spirit of God, who would point you to the 
all-cleansing blood, and do not earnestly seek to 
go into perfection, neither desire holiness, will 
he come forcibly, and take possession of your 
heart, and dwell there, whether you will or no 1 
Yet, consistent with what I have urged, though 
you may be deeply conscious you have not been 
gtricdy faithful to justifying grace ; nay, through 
surpri9e,orteniptation,you have been vanquished, 
and foiled, and overcome by inward corruption; 
yet, coming self- condemned and humbled in the 
dust to Jesus ; will he refuse freely to forgiv^ 
yea, (and if you earnestly desire it, and come b^ , 
faith alone to receive it,} to cleanse you from idl 
unrightoMisness T 
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You asky How am I to leam the 
between sin and temptatioQ? I own there is 
some difficulty here ; I mean, in discerning be- 
tween the motions of inbred sin, while it yet 
remains, and the temptations <^ Satan. Nothing 
but the Spirit of GchcI, by his inward teaching, 
can make it clear to you. But this we know, 
whether our temptations are from our evil hearts 
when unrenewed, or from the enemy. If our 
will stand firm for God, and oppose all that 
would rise, or is offered contrary to his will, he 
is so far firom accounting us guilty of sin, that 
he approves, and will reward the victory. But 
O! rest not without inward purity, and when 
your heart is cleaused from all sin, you will see 
more fiiUy the nature of temptation. 

Pray let us know if you are likely soon to get 
ordained : and if you are, whether you will ac 
cept the curacy now offered you. 1 hope you 
had a profitaUe time with Mr. Wesley. I had 
a precious season when he was here ; and I 
think I never saw him so full of the Spirit of 
his Master, — so full of Crod. May the Lord fill 
your earthen vessel with all his fulness, and keep 
you till redemption's day, prays your afiection- 
•te cousin and fiiend, H. A« Roa. 



Lbttbr XXn. — 7b ]IBs8 hfxMU. 

Macc\a«vii.\a,M»?] 90^ 1780. 

My vBRy Drab Fb»wi><— ^«^ %^ff^wja» 
WM the reception of yow efiftcAow^ ^•»» \ 
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but I am very sorry to find your health ia ao 
indifferent. My dear friead, let me advise you 
to talte all the care you cam of your body, for it 
is not your oten, but the Lord's. And I am fully 
convinced we have do right lo tride with the 
precious talent of health, which is given us to 
improve lo the glory of our God. 

I every day experience freali calls, and fresh 
molivea to praise and love our adorable Lord. 
Nor is my grateful heart less moved at the gra- 
cious tenderness of his dealings with my dear 
sister. O ray love, can you ever now distrust 
him for any thing? Surely such love hath de- 
stroyed unbelief for ever : — aurely you can now 
put no limits to his power and faithfulness ; hia 
grace — hia willingness to save. O praise him, 
and trust him for ever. 

" Look for his parfect love, 

Look for Ilia deaf peopla'a re»l ; 

Hope to ail down with him nbove, 

And stisre the i^iauiikge feaaL" 

Yes; there I trust we shall meet and rejoice* 
together ! — there we shall sing, without weari- 
ness of body or soul, (he wonders of his grace, 
and tell to all the listening heavenly throng, how 
rich, redeeming love, haih saved and ransomed, 
kept and preserved, delivered and strengthened, 
and at last brought us safe where the wicked 
cease from troubling, — where the weary are- 
at rest. 
/ rejoice that you arc a\\\\ mesawi^'i'tt'^'^'**' 
t of lh«i hdioCT. ■»\JA G<A ^'»-i°'^ 
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to. Only come by simple faith, and you shall 
soon experience that sweet rest, 

** From self and sin set free.'' 

I look upon this blessing as consisting, not so 
much in overAvhelming joy, as humbling love : 
though joy, as an effect, will surely follow after. 
With me it was thus : I sunk into my own no- 
thingness, and was humbled in the dust. Emptied 
of self and self-dependence, I submitted to be 
saved by grace. My depth of weakness was 
laid open to my view, but I cast myself on 
Jbsus as my strength : emptied of all, I plunged 
by a simple act of faith, into his fulness of love, 
and found him all my salvation, and all my de- 
sire. When Satan suggested. Thou wilt soon 
lose what thou hast attained ; I told him. Let 
my Lord see to that : << He that keepeth Israel, 
neither slumbereth nor sleepeth." Jesus is mine, 
with all his strength and fulness ; and his grace 
is sufficient. I think, my dear friend, if you 
expect thus to be laid at the Saviour's feet, in 
humblest love and self abasement, temptation 
that the blessing is something greater than you 
will be able to bear, will vanish ; or at least, 
lose all its force : and, being thus humbled, thus 
united to Jesus, hang momentarily depending on 
him, and fear not but he will be your keeper. 
Faith is the bond of union, and in your union 
with him lies all your strength. He will water 
you every moment : yea, he will dwell in you as 
a well of water springing up into everlasting 
lUe. He ia himself qJI 'yoM yr^xvt*. ha is holi- 
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ness; — he is heaven; — and he ia yours! M 

Boul longa for you. 

" rany yoii gain perlecliQn'B haigiit. 
And Into nothing Fall! 
Be lesa Ihaa nothing in your nghC, 
And Chriat be alRn ttll." 

You will, you surely will ! Noy, I have b 
doubt but you will soon prove this ; for the Lord 
enlarges my lieart in your behalf; and I trust 
your ncKt will convey the happy tidings. 

The Lord is peculiarly gracious to your un- 
worthy friend, and condescends to bless my 
small labours for him. In visiting the sick, I ' 
found a great increase of love to God, and the 
souls for whom Jesua died. At some places, 
the neighbours coming in, the power of the 
Lord has been very present; and some of them, 
who before were asleep in si[i, are crying out, 
" What must we do to be saved?" and ho many 
fresh ones are sending to me daily, and begging 
I will call upon ihom, that it seems as if my em- 
ployment would soon be too great for my bodily 
strength ; but if he calls me to the work, he will 
give strength for it. My one desire is to spend 
and be spent for him. Our present maid has a 
deep concern upon her mind, and, f trust, will 
not rest short of pardon. She who has letl us 
retains her peace, and walks uprightly. I can- 
Dot tell you the grateful feelings of my heart on 
this account. I thank you for your kind inten- 
tion in the affair you mention : hope my God 
will rewaid every token of your uadeBe[V«id.tim« 
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to your yery uDWortfay> but nRcero friend b him 
we love, H. A* Rob. 



Letter XXm.— 7b the Same. 

Macclesfield, Nov. 8, 1780. 
Mt Dear Friend, — I rejoice to find by tiio 
contents of your last, that you are pressing on 
to the attainment of that fulness which God eaOs 
you to enjoy : and I trust you will soon ezperi. 
ence that blessed rest — ^from self and sin set 
free. The suggestion, that this blessing will be 
more than you can bear, is apparently from an 
enemy : — ^Ah no ! but it will enable you to bear 
all things. If you expect to be overwhelmed 
with exceeding great joy when you receive thii^ 
I think you are not expecting it in the way it is 
generally given. I look upon joy as an eflect, 
or a fruit, and not the blessing itself. With me 
it was thus: I was humbled and self-emptied, 
and Jesus became my all in all ! I felt myself 
all weakness, (yea, as I never did before,) and 
lie was all my strength : — I all ignorance, he my 
wisdom : — / all nothingness, he all fulness : — I 
all helplessness, he omnipotence. I flew from 
myself, and escaped to Jesus : he received cie 
graciously, freely, without nnoney, without pricey 
without worthiness, or faithfulness, and became 
all my salvation, and all my desire : humbled in 
lowest abasement at hb boundless condescen 
moD, and filled with love, I felt that God was aO 
Mad in kU tome. 
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If ihe enemy were to Buggew, though you 
were to feel this, you could not retain it : re- 
member, you receive the blessing that it may 
keep you. You have only to hang momentarily 
dependent on Jesus, and he will be your keeper. 
Faith is the bond of union, and in your union 
with him lies your strength. He will watet 
you every moment : yea, ho will be in you as a 
well of water apringing up into everlasting lifb. 
Jesus himself is all you want : — he is holiness- 
he is heaven — he is yours. O bring your pot- 
luted heart then, just as it is ; and he will take 
full possession ! come by simple faith ! 

" Failh, nughlj faith, the promise sees. 
And looks Ut tbat oJona ; 
Lniigha at impoaaibilitjefl, 
And caea, 'It ahull be done.'" 

My state of health is better than it haa been 
for some years ; but, glory be to God, not half 
so well as my better part ! O no '. — so plentiful, 
so rich, is my Redeemer's love, that thought can- 
not fathom it : it seems but now beginning an 
eternity of bliss ! O how sweet the service of 
such a Master, such a God ! — how reasonable^ 
how delightful all his paths ! what solid, present 
peace ! — what antepasts of (leavenly joys, when 
we walk in communion with him ! If we hava 
any sorrow, any abiding doubts or fears, sorely 
it is because we know not, as fully as we may 
know, the nature of a God of love. When wa 
suffer him lo reveal to ua what he is, the lovely 
discovery transforms us into his image, and dis- 
pell ereiy thought to Jove^BArfgn^WJl* 
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WO an changed into the same iroage^ from glory 
to glory, even by the Spirit of the Lord. 

My thirsty soul earnestly longs to know him 
more : but his love is unfathomaUe : — ^yet every 
day brings me fresh discoveries: — and I be 
Ueve, what we are capable of receiving, he will 
reveal to all who love him. Open then your 
heart : — ^permit him, and he will give you such 
ravishing views of his beauty, as you never had 
before :^-such views as will dissolve your heart 
in humble love, and fill your eyes with joyful 
tears. You will see and own, 

" His every act pure blessing is ; 
His path unsullied light" 

May what I now feel be communicated to your 
spirit, and God be your eternal portion, prays 
your affectionate sister and friend, 

H. A. Roe. 



Lbtteb XXIV.— To the Rev. J. Wesley. 

January 6, 1782. 

My vest Dear and Honoured Sib, — I have 
still good news to tell you. Glory be to God, he 
is working graciously among us. Cousin Robert 
has been the instrument of four persons believ. 
ing, and receiving sanctification since I wrote 
last. One of them is a class leader, and in all 
who now profess this salvation, the change is 
very evident : they walk and follow after God as 
dear childreDi who truly love him with all theai 
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hearts. Oa the watch-night, a young woman | 

vrho experienced this Ba.lvatioii some years HgO) . 
but had lost it, received it again, ae Mr. L. wi 
saying, " Come by faith alone, if you have i 
worthiness, no fitness ; believe only, and lovB * 
shall make all things new. Delay not a moment : 
come now, and God will now destroy your in- 
bred sin," ic, 

Mr. L.'a word is made a blessing to very; 
many. Several backsliders are restored ; maaw 
convinced of sin, some converted, and a numbajt, 
longing to love God with an undivided heaittr' 

! how I love thus to see the prosperity of Zioat 

1 feel indeed a sweet assurance, through grac«^ 
that if all around me were careless and lukK 
■warm, my aoul would cleave to its only centra 
with all its powers and aflectiona ; but bow mucT 
more does it animate and enliven my spirit ; hoi 
increase my joy ; yea, how does it strengtbea 
my hands, to see my dear brethren rejoicing an^i 
glorying in the same precious salvation, and br- 
ing as it becomes the redeemed of the Lord t 
There are persona, beaides those 1 have i 
tinned, who can say, likey feel nothing conlrar]^ 
to love, and are kepi in perfect peace ; but daW 
not yel profess that they are cleansed from i" 
sin. I now meet two hands, and blessed be G 
we do not meet ill vain. My soul dwells tr ' 
in a present heaven : tlie eternal Trinity is 
God and my all. Every power and &cultj 
swallowed up in him. 



" I notliing wsnl beneath, si 
Happy in his p«i[ect\ovB.' 
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I was surprised to hear that you had beea at 
Chester and Wrexham : but^ I trusty if you did 
not come to preach a funeral sermon for a friend, 
you came to shake Satan's kingdom. 

We had a precious love feast. Some people 
teQ me I always have precious times, and there- 
fore judge others have so too ; but I believe roost 
that were present are agreed in this, that we 
have had no love feast like the last for many 
years. The select band is very lively. I have 
just been there, since I began my letter, and find 
another soul has received the witness of sane 
tification under Mr. L. this morning. I know 
you will join me to praise a God of love. Glory 
be to his holy name. 

'* Our days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and bdng la^ 
Or immortality endures." 

In a day or two afler I wrote to you, the pain 
m my face and head was suddenly removed in 
answer to prayer, and I have hardly felt it since. 
Till then I had no liberty to pray for its removal ; 
but, hearing that my bands never met during my 
confinement, and that several neglected to meet 
in the select band, whom I persuaded to go be- 
fore, I said, « Lord, if thy unworthiest servant 
can be a blessing to their precious souls, remove 
this affliction," it is enough ; << and I will praise 
thee." And the prayer was heard. In ten thou- 
sand instances I thus prove him a God that hear- 
eth and answereth prayer. I am filled with his 
goodness ; I know not where to begin that praise 
that never shall end. I remaini Soax and ever 
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honoured air, your unworthiest child in bonds of 
divine love, H. A. Roe. 



Lettkh XXV. — To (Ae Same. 

April 7 1783. 

Rev. and Dbar Sie, — Glory be lo him, to 
whom all glory is ever due. I find him an ocean 
of love, without bottom or shore. Me Gils my 
happy Boul with humble joy unknown. I dwell 
in his sacred presence ; he dwells in my worth- 
less heart, and all wrapt up in him I am. 

Your last sermon on the Monday morning waa 
made a peculiar blessing to very many precious 
souls, who say, they are sure God directed you 
to speak Just as you did. Some others indeed 
say, you preached a. new doctrine, which they 
never heard before, except from cousin Robert 
Roe, respecting a present salvation; for they 
cannot believe a person can be justified or sanc- 
tified, unless they have undergone a limg pi~- . 
paralion, &c. Nay, they have even affirme'* 
that be or myself desired you to preach that sp 
mon, and lo mention the person who was con- 
victed, justified, and sanctified in twelve hours. 
■ Why should we wonder at thesethings? The 
remains of the carnal mind in myself would 
ODce have strongly opposed the simplicity of fiiith. 
But O ! how precious do 1 now prove the ex- 
perience of those words, " I am crucified with 
Christ, nevertheless I live ; yet not I, but Christ 
liveth in mo ; and tlw Mfe tha* J iwg^g^ ' 



i 
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fleshy I live by faith in the Son of God, who hatli 
loved me, and given himself for me." How- 
mistaken are those who say, to speak much of 
tiving by faith, or of coming to be justified or 
sanctified by faith alone, is setting aside good 
works ? For, can there be a Gospel faith which 
does not work by love ? And does not love work 
all hol]^ obedience ? Excuse me, dear sir, I have 
been led to say more on this subject than I in- 
tended ; my soul being peculiarly blessed since 
I began to write. Indeed, I often find it so when 
I write to you. He makes you in various ways 
an instrument of much good to my soul. How 
unworthy am I of his innumerable mercies! 
Praise the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within 
me praise his holy name. 

A dear young woman, who received sanctifi- 
cation about three months ago, (who has been 
a follower of God for six years, and found his 
pardoning love at fourteen, years old,) is now to 
all appearance on the borders of eternity ; and 
no pen can describe the holy triumph of her soul. 
It is a blessing to be near her. On Tuesday 
last, as I was repeating and enforcing some of 
the passages in your laidt sermon, and a few 
parallel promises, another young woman, who 
had been seeking the blessing two years by worics, 
was by faith brought into full liberty, and still 
retains the clear witness that she is cleansed 

from all sin. And while Mr. S offered a 

present salvation, a young woman was justified. 
J ■ S- writes word he has reason to praise 
God fox his journey to Macclesfield, and is de- 
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(ermmed to preach an instantaneous preaent sal. 
vaiion from all sin. I trust your going to Chester 
will strengthen liis hnnda. 1 cannot tell you how 
much 1 am filled with a spirit of prayer for you, 
and a sweet assurance that God is about to use 
you as a more peculiar inairumeat of good than 
he has ever done. I look fur an abundant out. 
pouring of the Spirit. Whenever I hear of 
souls being blessed, those words are applied, 
"Ye shall see greater things than these." May 
Ihe fulneas of the Triune God ever fill your 
happy soul ! and may you still help me to love 
him more, prays your moat unwoilhy, but ever 
affectionate, 

H. A. Rob. 



Letter XXVI. — To llie Same. 

Rev. AtiD Dear Sib, — I have tieen very ill, 
ond my body brought very low since I saw you ; 
but those sweet words continually applied, caused 
me to rejoice with joy unspeakable and full of 
glory, viz. " According to my earnest especla- 
tion, and my hope, that in nothing I shaJl bo 
ashamed, but with all boldness, as always, sa 
now also Christ shall be inagnified in my body, 
whether it be by life, or by death ; for me to live 
is Chriiii, and to die is gain." O my dear air, ( 
oever dwelt so much in God as I have done of 
late. My whole soul has been swallowed up in 
' a with the etenul Trioity 
•P"-^ 
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euliaily within this last fortnight, with the Holy 
Spirit. I have been led to pray in faith for a 
universal and pentecostal outpouring of His di- 
vine fulness ; and it surely will descend. 

Being lately on a visit to Nantwich, the dear 
people there, who knew me formerly, flocked 
around me with eagerness, and I held a prayer 
meeting with twelve or fourteen of them, for 
which I believe we shall praise God through 
eternity. A poor backslider was restored, and 
all present were filled with humble love and joy. 
I left five or six earnestly crying for a clean 
heart, and determined to meet among thera« 
selves, for all the classes were broken up, or torn 
by divisions. When I came to Congleton on 
my return home, I fouiid.a young man, who 
lately withstood cousin Robert Roe to his face, 
respecting sanctification by faith, now rejoicing 
in it, and declaring it boldly to all around. I 
spoke with several who felt the need of holiness, 
and two of them are able to testify << the blood 
of Jesus cleanseth them from sin." 

In this place, those who enjoy Christian per« 
fection have had much opposition from some of 
their brethren. Four or five met constantly to- 
gether to revile cousin Robert and all who pro* 
fess it. But one of them now has been truly 
humbled before Grodj and received it himself in 
the. very way he so much reviled, even by aim- 
pie faith. And another of them says in his class, 
and publicly to all, that, if he had continued to 
revile them, he believes he should have been 
diamiied for it ; but he is now determined never 
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'9) rest till he receives it himself. Since you 
were with us, six or seven have been juatiRed, 

and four or five sanctiliod. Cousin Robert 
preached at Keethlesum, about eight mileu off, 
where one was justified, and another sanctified. 
At Burslem be found many ihirsting for holiness, 
some enjoying il, and others stirred up lo aeek it. 
The children who professed sanctificaiion 
when you were here, stand steadfast and unre- 
provable ; though they have much opposition from 
those who do not believe the doctrine. Indeed 
I believe it is a menns of good to them, con- 
straining them lo walk and cleave so much (he 
nearer to God, that he may give them wisdom 
and Bireogth, For my own part, I find every 
trial or affliction has this blessed tendency ; and 
as when a man is tossed in the sea, every hois- ^ 
terous wave sinks him lower ; so when lost in ' 
the ocean of love, every severe trial, temptation, 
or afHictive dispensation, serves to plunge me 
deeper into God. Still pray for me, dear sir, and 

' believe me ever your afTectionate, though un> 

'Worthy child, 

■ H. A. Roe. 

/; " 

LHTTEn XXVII.— 7b the Same. 

Jiii.i7, 1782. 

My Dear akd Hokdubes Sib, — Since my 
~ last I have been very ill, and thought I was on 
the borders of my heavenly country. O with 
what joy did I feel this fe«W« \»4^ faa\ Vwi« 1 
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did my soul exult in the glorious prospect of 
eternity ! My every faculty expanded, and all 
my large desires eagerly gasping for immortal- 
ity ; for the full and immediate fruition of my 
Gk>d. When most afflicted with pain and vio- 
lent heart sickness, those words, my God, filled 
me with unutterable delight. I felt all the force 
of those other words, 

'* JesuB comes with my distress. 
And agony is heaven." 

O for a thousand tongues to praise him ! O br 
a thousand lives to spend wholly for him ! Tet, 
ardently as I long to see him as he is, I could 
be willing, if so poor a worm could bring glory 
to his blessed name, to live a thousand years. 
Indeed, my dear sir, I love him with a love that 
cannot be expressed, and yet I long to love him 
more. 

<< Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea. 
And Tost in his immensity." 

I see more and more lately into the extent oi 
that promise, <<What things soever ye desire 
when ye pray, believe that ye receive them, 
and ye shall have them." I have proved it in 
a thousand instances, and never knew it to fail 
in one. <' If ye ask any thing in my name," 
says Jesus, « I loiU do it." What an open field 
then lies before us ! Blessed be God, the work 
still goes forward ; though all who profess holi- 
ness are strongly opposed, and their names cast 
out as evil. But we are enabled by grace to 
bear all things, and endure all thin^ in a spirit 
of love. CiHisia Robert, on entenng his new 
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houae, liad a meeting there, and it wu a tuna 
much to be remembered. One received eanc- 
tificaticQ, and many were greatly established. 

I have thoughts, if the Lord open a way, of 
going into Yorkshire, I leave myself in the 
Lord's hands, as I desire to spend and bo spent 
for him alone. May he (ill you with all his ful- 
ness ; and in a particular manner, when you 
meet in conference, may the unction from abova 
fill yours and every heart ! May all go forth 
with strength renewed ; and a plenitude of tb« 
Spirit be poured out on all Beah ! I am now and 
ever, dear ur, your unworthy, but affectionnte 
child. H. A. Rob. 



Lbttbh XXVIII.— ro the. Ree. Mr. FleUAer. ' 
Dublin, Dec 14, ITSt 
Rbv, Atro Dear Sib, — I believe it will not bo 
unacceptable lo you to be informed how a God 
of love is blessing hia dear people In this city. 
You have a peculiar right to expect this, because 
you were made, through mercy, the instrument 
of kindling a gracious flame in many hearts ; 
and of preparing others lo receive the meesage 
ofsalvaiion; a prcjen/ salvation ; even from oil 
sin. Had not you and your dear partner been 
here before us, it is probable we should not have 
been received as we now are. But the sound 
of your Master's feel was behind you, and a gra- 
cious savour was left upon the minds of the peo- 
ple in general ; ao thai when v,ft tw[Wb,-««\»SQKfc- 
VI 
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them eager to embrace the vihole Gospel. I had 
the clearest assurance, before ytq left England, 
that our appointment for Dublin was of the Lord, 
'and every day brings me fresh proofs of it. It 
was also a kind Providence which brought us 
here on the very day that precious woman, Mrs. 
King (now Mrs. Johnson,) was married ; and in 
consequence of whichy went to reside at Lisburo. 
■Had we arrived before the society suffered so 
:great a loss, my poor services might not have 
•been so acceptable ; and had it been later, the 
minds of the people might have been grieved to 
«xcess* But the novelty of strangers first en- 
gaged their attention, and the word of the Lord 
then soon became a sin-killing and soul-saving 
word : so that now every one's cares and fears 
terminate in a determination to secure their own 
salvation. 

Another great blessing is, Mr. Rogers and 
J^r. Blair (his fellow labourer) are united as the 
heart of one man : Mrs. Blair, also, is a sister 
indeed to me in spirit and real affection; so 
that we are a family of love; and one small 
house serves us all. And not the preachers 
only, but the stewards, leaders, and people, aU 
wutCf ind have only one strife — ^how they may 
best promote each other's happiness, and the 
cause >f God. And glory, glory, glory, be ever 
ascrifand to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, it is 

i>romoted ! Sinners are snatched by grace as 
rands from the \)\xxi\\ag,^ ^xA >Xv^ Viti^iAiai of 
Qod and his Chiist la s^V w^ vs^ ^^=k>j Xj^wvasj^ 
'hearts 



"Lo the piomUe of a shoivei 

Drope: already frorn above ; * 
But the Lord shall Ehorll; pour 
Ail tlie Spirit of his love." 

In six weeks from the time of our first arrival, 
many were awakened, aril nine received a clear 
eense of pardon : iheae returned public thanks, 
Tvhicli greatly encouraged the seekers, and 
raised the expectation of all. As it was mani- 
festly a time of refreshing from the presence of 
the Lord, it was ihougiit expedient at our love 
feast, October 10, lo give notes of admisBion, oil 
that occasion, to many who were not as y«t,' 
members of society, but appear desirous of sni. ' 
vation ; so that near aevea hundred souta were 

£ resent : and a feast of love it was, such as I 
ftlieve many will praise God for lo all eternity ! 
Afler several, who spok-e with great freedom and 
simplicity, a poor peoitecit besought us with tears 
to pray for her. The kindlings of love which 
bad been felt before, now became a flume ID 
every believing soul ; and when fallen on our 
knees, the power of God descendetl of a truth ; 
every cornei' of the house was tilled with criea 
of " God bo merciful to me a sinner," or " Praise 
the Lord, O my soul, who hath forgiven all mine 
iniquities!" Not one remained unalfected; and 
we have since found that seven were juslilied 
at that lime ; among whom was one that got a 
note of admittance in ihe morning; and sever^ 
who came only with a faint desire, were deeply 
convinced of sin. The ne^ct night another was 
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the prayer, and a backslider healed ; and soon 

after, while Mr* R explained and enforced, 

** Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the 

kingdom of heaven ;" dear sister R , whom 

I am persuaded you well remember ; (for you 
took great pains to encourage and help her for- 
ward ;) even this poor nervous, afflicted woman, 
who has been a seeker twenty-one years, laid 
hold of the promise by faith, and received the 
** knowledge of salvation by the remission of her 
sins ;" and notwithstanding she is often greatly 
oppressed by her bodily disorder, she is stiil 
enabled to claim her interest in redeeming blood. 
A poor vile young man, who had indulged him- 
self in all kinds of sin with greediness, and, ac- 
cording to his own expression, ** believed no God 
more supreme than himself," strayed into the 
chapel just as Mr. Rdgers gave out the text, 
*< Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved :" he was that hour cut to the 
heart, and is now earnestly seeking salvation, 
and has received much comfort. Under the 
same sermon, one was justified, and another 
backslider healed. 

Since this, a man and his wife came to preach« 
ing together, who had been seekers seven yean^ 
and their states nearly alike : they did not sif 
near each other ; but were both set at liberty 
under the same sentence, and in the same in 
stant. They both ran to catch hold of Mj 
B as he came frottv lYv^ ^vsV^vv, «xAl >&« 
met each other, au4 te^oiee^^ vo^^^^ct ^^ 
••adflig great joy. TVia m^^ti ^u^^^'^^kw* 
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wife was bleat before they thus met, as welt as he 
knew that himself was. Another peraon, who 
bad been a baclislider ten years, first into Anti- 
no mian principles, and then into gross open sin, 
fell lately into deep despair, and many times 
attempted lo put an end to his life, but was often 
prevented by an almost miraculous providence, 
Friday, Nov. 12, was ihe last lime, when he had 
placed a loaded pistol to bis breast, and intended 
to discharge it the next moment ; but these words 
came with power, " Why will ye die 1" He in- 
stantly fell on his knees, and dropped the pistol. 
He came afterward to the preachers, who endea- 
voured lo encourage him : and on the Tuesday 
followi[jg he was at our prayer meeting, where 
an agonizing spirit nf prayer was given : he ob. 
tained then a. comfortable hope of mercy, and at 
night, under Mr. Blair's preaching, was set at 
liberty. This he told me the next morning, with 
atreaming eyes, and gratitude unspeakable. 

Nov. IS, we had another love feast at Gravel 
walk : it was a more wonderful season than ever 
the former. We know of nine that we have 
reason to believe were justified; and many 
lukewarm professors were greatly stirred up. 
Two of these found peace in the blood of Jesus 
the week after ; another on Sunday night lastv 
who was a Papist ; and another lust night. A 
Jew is also convinced and converted ; and from 
being, according to his sect, a Pha.tkeft,vi tosw 
zealous in his love tii ]eauB,\\iOM^^ ^"^ •C»»i'*»- 
zard ofbia life, for hia owu mo'CwM> %»& '^s*^ 
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relations have atteinpted to murder him at dif* 
ferent times. 

One of sister Johnson's classes, and another, 
since new raised, are committed to my care. In 
the first of these are now thirty-eight members, 
in the latter thirty.six ; and within the last quar- 
ter, ten of these have received a sense of pardon, 
and four others are enabled to love God with aM 
their hearts. I have likewise undertook a class 
of young girls, from about nine to fourteen years 
of age. In a few weeks many of them began 
to feel awakenings, and a few were deeply con« 
vinced of sin. A month ago, one of these, ten 
years of age, received a clear sense of pardon : 
she told her companion of the same age, who 
prayed and wept, and would not be comforted, 
till she obtained the same blessing, which was 
in a few days. When the rest heard this, they 
were greatly stirred up, and the following Sab- 
bath two more were as clearly justified, one of 
eleven, the other thirteen years of age. There 
is a great and visible change in all these, and 
they speak clearly and experimentally. Seven 
more are under conviction, and I doubt not will 
soon be brought into liberty. In all, we have 
certain accounts, since we came, of forty-six 
justified, eight sanctified, and one hundred added 
to the society. 

As to myself, I never was so truly happy in 
etoery sense : happy in increasing union and 
communion with Father, Son, and Spirit, and 
sunk into depths of humble love. I feel my on;. 
wortimeas and nothingaeea Va^^i8KsciJQi^V^\ ^et^ 



■tupenSous grace ! all llie communicable fiilneai 
of a Triune God la mine. I feel the equal lave 
of ihe undivided Deity. Aa 1 worship the Fa- 
ther, so I worship the Son and the Holy Ghost — 
my God — my all i[i all. I am happy too, in one 
who is truly a. Iielp to me both for soul and body, 
for time tind eternity, and who greatly encour- 
ages me in all my labours : happy in my situa- 
tion, among a lively, aiTeclionate people, who 
make it their study how to manifest iheir love ; 
nor have we one jarring siring among us. O 
may we ever be kept humble at the Saviour's 
feet, and all our blessings (as through grace they 
do) prove only a scale to heavenly love. Please 
to remember us, in the most affectionate manner) 
to dear Mrs. Fletcher. We entreat an interest 
in both your prayers. When I last asked ihis 
favour at Xieeds, I believe you granted it, and 
that your petitions were answered. Once more, 
then, pray for us, and believe me, dear ur, in 
Oo^l love, your willing servant, 

H. A. R06KRE. 



Letter XXIX. — 7\> Mr. Mallhieu Joyce. 

Ddblin, Moy I, J785, 

Peak Bbothbb, — My soul greatly rejoices ia 
your joy. I do join with you in that song which 
shall never end, ■■ Unlo him tliat hath loved u^ 
and washed u« from our sins in his own bloo<^ 
be glory for ever and ever." O bow precioua 
ia thai life of simple faiiii ^Wi issfc-cinfe ^A'-^f*- 
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«m! Goon, favoured servant <^ the Lordy Mid 
1m will show you greater things than these. I 
do not mean there is any thing greater or highw 
than love : hot in this ocean, what heights, what 
lengths, what depths! what immeasurable do- 
mes, even in that communion with a Tiiune 
Crod, which it is our privilege to prove. I know 
you feel something of what I mean, even of equal 
love of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost* This we 
cannot properly feel till freed from inbred sin* 
Where sin remains, there cannot he that close 
union with the Father I now speak of: but sin 
destroyed, and we know the meaning of those 
words, << The Father himself loveth you :" and 
again, *< I and my Father will come, and make 
our abode with you/' Yea, the whole Deity 
flows in upon us. Consider that blessed scrip- 
ture, <* Know ye not that your bodies are the tem- 
ples of the Holy Ghost, which is in you ; and ye 
are not your own, for ye are bought with a once V* 
By whom ? By Jesus : therefore gk)rify God the 
Father ; even the Triune God, — ^Father, Son, and 
Spirit, with your bodies and your spirits, which 
are his. 

'* Drawn, and redeem'd and seal'd, 
We 11 praise the One and ThrM^ 
With Fattier, Son, and Spirit fitt'd 
To an eternity.'* 

I hope the Lord will carry on a gracious 
work in Drogheda. I am glad to hear you see 
so good a beginning. I never heard of so uni* 
vernl a revival, as I am told by many is now 
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and yet I think it is but the beginning of what 
the Lord will shortly do. Let us not be weak 
in faith, and we shall see showers of blessings. 
The promise shall surely be accomplished ; and 
perhnps hastened speedily by the universal cry 
of God's dear children : " The earth shall be 
filled with the knowledge of the glory of God, 
as the waters cover the sea." 

I doubt not but you have had a precious sea. 
son with Mr. Wesley. 1 think I never saw him 
more truly filled with his blessed Master's Spirit, 
We have heard of two souls convinced of sin, 
and eight justilied under him, while in Dublin ; 
and, blessed be God, two more, since he left us, 
can praise a reconciled God, ajid one is set at 
perfect liberty ; besides three more of the child- 
ren, who have received remission of ains. I 
tind, blessed be God, my own soul is as a watered 
garden ; and I have access to a spring, whose 
waters fail not, from which I ever drink fresh 



A trifling atfliction of body has, I think, sunk 
me deeper into God. Such heartfelt, solid peace, 
■uch inward nearness to, and fellowship with 
him, I have proved the last fortnight, as is better 
felt than described. It has been much of 

" That sacred iwe which dares not move. 
And all the silent hoavcn of love." 

O for an enlarged heart ! O for ten thousand 
tongues to praise my God 1 As it is said, " In 
thai day ye shall know that I am in the Father, 
you in m^ and Im-joon." Witt-is 
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day is come : I do know it : I do ^1 it* I know 
what it is to dwell in the Father, through tht 
Son, and by the uniting power of the Holy 
Ghost, and ever worship an undivided Deity. 
These words have often heen spoken to my heart, 
and I feel them now appUed : " All that I have 
is thine :" yes, my Lord, and I possess a drop 
out of the ocean. If I had much more at pre- 
sent, it would lay me dead at thy feet : but ail is 
mine in happy reversion, and what my weaknesi 
can bear, thou wilt impart. O make thyself 
room, and more of heaven bestow! Thou wilt, 
thou dost enlarge my heart. I grasp the God I 
seek, the God I love, the God I shall enjoy to all 
eternity ! O what a word is that ! A Triune 
God my own to all eternity ! Yes, yes, he is. 
Wonder, O heavens ! Be astonished, O earth ! 
Be humblej O my soul ; and help me to praise 
him, all ye hosts above ! O that all the world 
knew the riches of Divine love ! O that all be* 
lievers would give him all their heart ! 

My brother, let you and me covenant afresh 
with God, to spread the savour of his grace with 
all our most enlarged powers ; especially his full 
salvation, that rest from all sin, that rest of per- 
fect love, received by simple faith, and by faith 
alone, I think I never read any thing wherein 
that blessing is more clearly described than Mr. 
Wesley's sermon in the March and April Maga- 
zines for this year, which I believe will do much 
good : for, how many have been discouraged by 
not knowing and considering that one point, ** Bia 
i» a nil/ill traDsgression ot ^ Vmo^a ■\a.w«'* U 



HESTER ANN ROGERS. 



this were Ihe constant rule by which we judged 
of what we feel, how many vaiti rensoninga 
would he answered ; — how many subtle sug- 
gesiions of the enemy ? A mistake' through 
ignorance, or through an imperfect memory, 
together with various hateful injections from an 
enemy : a dulness of spirit, occasioned by the 
body ; or a llutler of spirit, occasioned by sur- 
prise, 6cc ; none of these, I say, or all of them 
put together, would then appear a sufBcient rea- 
son why a soul should cast away its confidence 
respecting what the Lord has wrought. Seeing 
these are consistent wiih pure love, they are not 
wilful transgressions of a known law. 

May the Lord bless you i[i your soul and la. 
hours, still more abundantly, prays, dear brother, 
your friend and sister in Jesus, 

H. A. Rogers. 
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Lbttke XXX. — 7b the Rev. J, Weiley. 

NnvEMEEBSI, 1782. 

Mv Dear and Honoured Sir, — I have been 
much indisposed since I wrote last, but J think it 
is not wholly my old disorders, I beheve since 
my cousin's death my nerves have been much 
afiecied, because any thing sudden will occasion 
Iremours, which I can no otherwise account for, 
at the same lime that ray soul is in perfect peace 
and solidly hnppy ; as also many times there is 
a duhiess and slupidily, when at the same mo- 
ment I feel a direct witness liial V\ ^t<»w.>sfi* ^^ 
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from any abatemeat of the ardours of love di« 
vine. Glory be to Grod, I feel this as a veell of 
water ever springing up afresh, and I know the 
work of his grace takes still deeper root than 
ever in my worthless heart ; and though at timei 
the enemy suggests, if this nervous disorder takes' 
hold of me, as on my late dear cousin, I i^all 
not rejoice evermore, as I have done hitherto; 
yet I am enabled to answer him in the power 
of faith, <* My strength shall be equal to my day." 
If he afflicts, I have His word of promise, *< My I 
grace is sufficient for thee." Nor can I have 
one painful fear : I know in whom I trust. 

I was yesterday employed in visiting members 
of the classes with Mr. R. ; a business which 
has been much neglected here of late, and which, 
I trust, will be made a blessing to many. I find 
it profitable. Mr. R. has suffered much through 
the prejudices of some ; but he is as gold purified 
in the fire : it has been an unspeakable blessing. 
It has cut off his intimacy with those, who would 
perhaps have proved snares and hinderances to 
his soul and his labours ; and united him more 
closely to the little flock, who are rich in faith, 
and heirs of the kingdom. I believe he has 
acted faithfully to God, to souls, and to you. 

The select band is now the most precious 
meeting in which I ever assembled. There are 
forty-eight members, all truly and happily walk- 
ing in the narrow path : thirty-five, I have no 
doubtf enjoy perfect \on^. KtowsX ««l Vvq^ ^bl* 
joyed it before, and axe uonj «»^«a»%Sx^«^ 
and the rest, who uftvet «Dy>^^VL,ia^^^ia»s!w« 
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far it more than gold or silver. We are all too 
united in one spirit. All in ihis little company 
are helpers oi'each other's joy. 

1 love Mrs. R. much : she is indeed one of the 
excellent ones of the earth. I feel much for you 
tespecting the affair at Birslal : may the Lord 
Btrengthen your hands, and in doing bo, defend 
his own cause. Your warfare shnli eurely yet 
be glorious, Ihough it be through briers, or thorns, 
or scoi'pions. The Lord slill reigneth, and \ritl 
defend his dear servants. Surely he ia purging 
bia Zion, and will remove the chaS) and leave 
himself a pure and a peaceable remnant, whose 
motto shall be, " Holiness to the Lord." 

The openness of my disposition has Boraeliraes 
brought me into inconveniences ; but with you I 
believe it will not, and therefore I speak freely. 
1 am very unapt lo Buspect any person of guile* 
but experience tells me, all are not to be trusted. 
I feel I need the continual unction of the Holy 
One to teach me. O pray that Ihis may be ever 
given to your ever affectionate, unworthy child 
in a precious Jesus, 

H. A. RooBBS. 



Letter XXXL — To the Same. 

Cork, Jan. HlTSa 

My Dear ano HoNoimso Sir, — Never had 

one, so every way undeaeiv'in^, bo twv^ w«a« 

to praise a God of love. Oa.'j oS.v«x ia?^— "«* 

every boar I breathe, he XooAo-Ca to^^ "«'''*^' 
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multiplied mercies ; yea, they are more in num 
ber than the hairs of my head. If I did not love 
him with all my consecrated powers, and mor 
mentarily offer up my little all ; if I were not 
resolved to embrace every opportunity to spend 
aud be spent in service so divine, I should of all 
mortals be the most inexcusable : for O ! his love 
to me is boundless ; — ^I prove it an ocean with- 
out a bottom or a shore. The sweet communion 
I have with Father, Son, and Spirit, is unspeaka- 
ble ! and whatsoever I ask of God in faith, it ii 
done. In God I live : in him I move : by him 
I act and speak, and it is in him alone I enjoy 
all my mercies. 

Since I wrote last we have fresh cause for 
praise. The Lord is doing wonders among us 
here. It seems very likely, at present, we shall 
see as great a work here as at Dublin. At the 
visitation of the classes this Christmas, we found 
the society increased from three hundred and 
ninety-seven members (the number it contained 
last conference) to five hundred and four ; and 
the number of classes are increased from twenty- 
four to thirty; and fifty-six souls have found 
peace with God since September last. The 
Christmas festival was a most blessed season. 
On Christmas morning, at four o'clock the 
preaching house was well filled, and God was 
truly present to bless ; — many were awakened, 
and four justified at the watch-night On New- 
Fear's Eve. SeveiaV ^so iovnvi "^x^ssa ^t the 

love feast, and many rnVxiesafc^ ^ %wA ^^(SG&sft. 

Bion I but the time oC teucvr®% wx w^^xm^ 
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exceeded all ; fourteen Bou1s were that day bom 
of God : some at their classes, and the rest at 
that sweet solemn season of the covenant. The 
house was truly shaken {I mean every soul 
iherein) by the power of God. 1 believe none 
present, preachers or people, will ever forget it. 
I (rust I never shall. It was none other than 
the antechamber of glory to my soul — the house 
of God — the gate of heaven, O how was I filled 
with his presence ! how did 1 bask in the heama 
of bis love ! how was I made to feel hia immea- 
surable fulness all my own, through covenant 
blood divine ! Several were perfected in love, 
and several bacltsliders restored. Since this, be- 
tween Ihirly and forty have joined the society; 
several of whom date their deep awakenings 
from the covenjinl night. Mr. Rogers saw it 
expedient on that occasion, to give notes of ad- ' 
mittance to some who were halting between two 
opinions ; and most of them were then, and are 
now, determined to ba Ihe Lord's. 

My class being now divided, I mot twenty ou 
a Tuesday, and eighteen on a Friday. My heart 
is knit to these precious souls ; and, blessed be 
God, we never meet in vain. Tlie Lord is 
pleased to bless me in all my weak labours, and 
he knows I ascribe to him all the good done, and 
all the glorj'. I do lie at his feel, and am aston- 
islied nt his condescending love to such a worm. 
Last Simdiiy evening, thanksgiving notes were 
sent by four, for a sense of pardon received last 
week ; and we hear of two more, who received 
Ihe same blessing thai day. 8eN«itA«^ w«t*«»» 
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fnendsy/wfao know and love the Lord, have en- 
tered into a solemn covenant with hioi* and with 
each other, never to rest till they experience 
perfect love. One of these has since received 
the blessing, and seems in all things a new crea- 
ture indeed. 

We have got another new place for preach, 
ing, in a very convenient and populous part of 
this city. Mr. R. preached there the first time, 
a fortnight ago, and told the congregation he 
would meet in a class as many as were deter, 
mined to forsake their sins, and seek the king- 
dom of God with all their hearts. Fourteen 
offered themselves, and were admitted on trial ; 
and since then, five more ; so that there J8 a 
new class meets there, of nineteen members. 
Great good is likely to be done, as most of the 
hearers that attend are strangers, who perhaps 
would never have heard elsewhere. We have 
now five preaching houses, at different parts and 
proper distances ; and I believe we shall see a 
glorious harvest of precious souls. In all, since 
we came, seventy.seven are enabled to rejoice 
in a reconciled God, and many more seem just 
ready to step into the pool of redeeming mercy. 

We hear good news respecting the work of 
God in Dublin, and in other parts of the king- 
dom. O may the Lord ride on in the glorious 
and triumphant chariot of Gospel grace and sal- 
vation, till all be subdued ! My dear Mr. Rogers 
bega me to send Vi\a dwt^ «i.wd love to you, and 
joins me in daily vnlet^essi^vi* ^^ ^ ^t^\«i ^ 
^mce, that you may be «^\^^^>^^'^^^'^^=^**»^^ 
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avery new covenant blessing. I am, my dear or, 
your ev(;r obliged and truly aHectionate, though 
unworlhy friend and servant, 

H. A. RoOEBs. 



Letter XXXIL— To one alio had set out fair 
for the kuigdom of heaven, but at this time wot 
grown languid and fairtt in spiritual Aiitgtf 
and likely to return to the spiril and cvstoiaa 
of the world. 

CoBR, Jan. IG, 1789. 
Mv Dbab Fbiehd, — I have long desired in 
the bowels of love, to see your aoul advance in 
epirituai life : and having considered your stats 
in secret, and with solemn prayer before God, I 
think duty cjiUs me to try, if by freely and fairly 
expostulating with you, I may, through grace, he 
an instrumcut of stirring you np to seek thg 
liord afresh, in that manner which alone will 
avail Id your solvution ; even so as experiment- 
Blty to feel him your God, reconciled in Chriat 
Jesua, Short of this you cannot he happy — 
you are not safe. An unpardonable siimer is 
under all the curses of a broken law ; especially 
that sentence, " Cursed is every one who con- 
tinuetik not in all things written in the book of 
the law, to do them i" which stands in full forca 
against that soul who has never taken refuge ia 
the one and only propitiadon fw avti", ^-i'Ea.'iss^ffi 
Christ the righteous ; tor no man tiiat««v«. ■«■•*» 
the Father but by \iVm ■, TiditUra: xR "^^^^ ^ 
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tion in any other. He himself assures us, « If 
ye die in your sins, where I am ye cannot come," 
and, '* Except a man be born again, he cannot 
see the kingdom of God." Bear with one who 
loves you, then, while I ask a few serious ques- 
tions, as in the presence of God, before whom 
we must shortly both appear, and in whose sight 
all things are naked and open. 

Are you now as earnest in seeking the pardon 
of all your sins, as you where when, two years 
ago, you came with deep penitential sorrow and 
floods of tears, to join the society of God's peo- 
ple ? O ! that you could answer me in the 
affirmative. You well remember the language 
of your soul then was, " The remembrance of 
my sins is grievous to me, the burden of them is 
intolerable : — a wounded spirit who can bearf 
You saw yourself a barren fig tree, a cumberer 
of the ground ; a brand ready for the burning; 
and that infinite justice must have sentenced 
you to the pit from whence there is no return, 
if unmerited mercy in your Divine Advocate 
had not prayed, " Let it still alone." Your cry 
was, with the publican, " God be merciful to me 
a sinner," and with sinking Peter, " Lord save, 
or I perish." For a time you acted agreeably 
to such convictions ; — promising was the pros- 
pect, and fair the bud of grace : the arms of love 
were ready to receive you, and angels even 
began to rejoice over a repenting sinner. But 
Ah ! where are now those fervent desires ; those 
ardent breathings after God ; those restless long- 
ing which nothing \>ul \Vvq Vcvwd^d^ of his 
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love could saliafy ? Where ia that reailess spirit 
of prayer, that love to every ordiiiance and 
means of grace T How seldom was your seat 
in God's house then empty ? Where is fled that 
deep seriousness which ihen ever sat on your 
counlc nance, and accompanied nil your coH' 
versiition ? — that deadness to worldly company, 
worldly concerns, and ihe good will of worldly 
persons ! In short, that whole deportment, 
which loudly spoke to all, that Ihc language of 

" None Imt Christ to mc be given, 
None bill ChrLat in earth or heaven." 

My dear friend, I could weep over you while 
I see the sad reverse. Alas ! it is not with yoa 
now OS it was then ; you seem to have lost that 
blessed power, that weeping penitence, that 
happy victory over all the charms a delusive 
world can boast ! Sa.y, is k not the cose 1 Have 
you not aunji back into careless ease and inditfer. 
once, with respect to heavenly things, — a false 
peace, and your spirit become light and trifling? 
You can now converse on -worldly subjectB, even 
OS others, and join in their empty laughter ; yea, 
and prefer such company tfl ihe lovers of Jeaus. 
O why is ihis awful change ? Is God no longer 
a just and holy God to punish sin ? Is he no 
longer a God of truth, who halh said, "Theaoul 
that sinnellt, it shall die ?" " Except ye be con. 
verted, and become as little children, ye shall in 
no case enter into ihe kingdom of heaven V ia , 
Christ and salvation, pardon here and <^iaT; 
berenilar, no longer deainiWe'', \t <!Sbkw»S«», 
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why then are you neglecting and trifling with 
your most important concerns ? Why are you 
returned to thai which cannot satisfy ? I tremble 
for you ! O cry migl)tily to Grod, and rest not till 
you are again filled with that hungering and 
thirsting that cannot be satisfied, but in an ex- 
perimental knowledge of Jesus crucified, and 
his nature written on your heart. 

As the first step to a recovery, let me beseech 
you now lift up your sou) to him who discemeth 
in secret, and ask him, Lord, why is thy striving 
Spirit departed, or just departing from me? Yea, 
ask your own soul. Wherein did you resist and 
grieve that Spirit ? He convinced you, he that 
would follow Christ so as to be saved by him, 
must forsake and give up all. But were you 
faithful and obedient to these teachings ? Did 
you not, after a little^ begin to keep something 
back, and say, is it not a little one ? Was there 
no creature delight, no beloved companion you 
had forsaken for Christ's sake, which you have 
again yielded to, and taken pleasure in ? pleas- 
ing yourself with the hope that this Agag might 
be spared : whereas the Spirit of Truth hath said, 
** The companion of fools shall be destroyed :" 
and you are expressly commanded, *< Come ye 
out from among them, and be ye separate, saith 
the Lord :" on this condition only, saith he, ** I 
will receive you, and will be a Father unto you, 
and ye shall be my sons and my daughters, saitk 
the Lord Almighty." 

While you obeyed the voice of God, you could 
not go to balls, plays, ox c»xda\ fbn bia Spirit 
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tauglit you, " She that liveth in pleasure is dead 
while she liveili." But, have you not been pre- 
vailed upon 1 — or, if not, have you not, in v ' 
is called little things, confoimed lo the world} 
Such as fashionable adorning of the body, e 
in immodest as well as cosily array 7 whereasi 
the r-ommand is plain and positive, and easy ta 
be understood, " I'liat women adorn ihemselve* 
in modest apparel, with shame facedoess and 
sobriety ; not with broidered hair, or gold, or 
costly array :" and again, " Be not conformed 
to this world, but be ye transformed by the re- 
Dewing of your mind ;" that is, if ye would 
"prove the acceptable will of God." Now, , 
consider a moment, afler (contrary to checks 
of conscience) indulging yourself in any of thes 
things, could you pray as before? nay, wer 
even your desires after God and spiritual ihingv" 
as lively aiid vigorous? Ah no! the Spirit of 
God was grieved, and he moved not upon youe 
spirit : he left you to yourself, and you neglected 
duty more and more ; Lll now, I fear, you c 
at times plead with the world you had forsaken,, 
against singularity, against shutting yourself up 
from carnal company, and subjecting youradf 
to the sneers and disdain of those, who sei 
beauty in Christ and salvation. Alas! 
changed I how trifling did yo\i once account tha 
Bcoflii and frowns of such : yea, not worth a 
thought, when you lirst felt your state as a lost 
ainaar : then you would cry, 

. ■ • ^ "Lit cortli nnil nil its trifles go: 
^J^^ Give me, U Lord, Iliyself to know, 
^^^^ Give me Ihy piccwvBVwe." 
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And are you happier now ? Are you in a safer 
state — ^more fit for heaven ? It is true you may 
have less fears of hell ; but this is no good sign, 
for you have more cause to fear. You were then 
a repenting sinner ; and had you persevered to 
seek, you would, before now, have been a child 
of God, and an heir of glory. But you are now 
a trifling sinner, and, O think a moment ! what 
is it you are trifling with ? — with God that made 
you — with Jesus, who shed his blood for you— 
^ith the Holy Ghost, who awakened, and hath 
been long striving with you : you are trifling with 
eternal happiness and eternal pain, and with your 
own immortal soul. This is an important sub- 
ject, and demands your immediate attention : ia 
a little time it will be too late to reflect or repent. 
O, then, as you value eternal life, stop ! O go 
not a step further from your God ; but return, 
with weeping and supplication, to the feet of him 
you have pierced — him who yet prays for you, 
or you had been in hell : — to him who is yet 
willing to wash you in his own blood, and by the 
power of that Spirit you have grieved, save you 
from all, even your most besetting sin. But 
dday not, or he may swear, " You shall never 
enter into his rest." Speedily cut off the right 
hand — pluck out the right eye — take up your 
cross, and give up all. You cannot serve God 
and mammon : you cannot be a friend of the 
world, and not be the enemy of God : you can- 
not indulge the spirit of the world, without losing 
your own soul. And be not deceived : if you 
follow the fashions and vain customs thereof you 



have the spirit of it, and love it more [han God. 
" If as Ihe world you live, you as the world wiU 
die." God forbid diia should be the case ! fly 
for refuge to the hope set before you ! and let 
me have joy over you io time, and in ihe day 
of eternity. 

I have, however, warned you ; and perhaps it 
may be your last warning, your last call, if yoij 
should now neglect. God will not always strive! 
He may, before you are aware, lay Ihe axe at 
the root of the tree, and cut it down. O ihat 
you may henceforward bring forth the fruits he 
requires ; first, the fruits of repentance, thea lbs 
genuine fruits of failh. Then shall t meet yoit. 
with joy, among the sheep at the right hand of j 
yonder dazzling throne ! — when the Ancient oC 
days shall ait, and Ihe books shall be opened ; — '-'. 
when the righteous shall shine as the sun in ihv 
kingdom of their Father, and be as pillars in hi* 
houHo above, to go out no more ! Amen, Lord 
Jeaus, prays yours in real aETection, 

H. A. RooEBS. 



Lbttkr XXXni.—To Mrs. Condy. 



My Dbas Friend 

Siu are well able Io an 
owever, 09 you deeii 
my thoughts on what 
We do 



:, OcL II, 1769. 
iHD Sister, — I betievs 
wer your own questionau 
! it, I will freely tell you, 
•e call Christian perfec-, 
1 hereby, the perfeclioBi 



of God, of angels, of disembodied spirits, or of 
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Adam while innocent. But we mean that per< 
fection of which our natures are capable, througl 
the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the secom 
Adam. We are under the law to Christ; yiz. 
the law of love — ^the law of liberty ; or, in othei 
words, the covenant of grace. Whosoever lovetl 
the Lord his God with all his heart, and mind 
and soul, and strength, and his neighbour ai 
himself, fulfilleth this law. The lowest degree 
of this- salvation is to have all contrarieties U 
this love cast out of the soul. We may be saic 
thus to love him with a pure heart, when prou( 
selff and great /, are slain, and. we feel only hu 
mility : when anger, fretfulness, and impatience 
are no more ; but we ever feel a meek and qqie 
spirit : when / mlly and / mil not, is all brougb 
a into subjection to the will of our heavenly Fa 

' , iher ; and our will is, that he should reign ovei 

i us : when he really does regulate and goven 

Sour passions, affections, and desires ; inordinate 
desires, and inordinate creature love being n< 
more : and, lastly, unbelief (and consequently al 
tormenting fear, and painful anxiety) is wholh 
d cast out. But, afler all this, it remains that w< 

t go forward, that we grow in grace, till we h 

not only emptied of sin, but filled with all th< 
fulness of God. 

The moment any soul is justified, it is fre 
from the power or dominion of outward and a 
inward sin ; and may hold fast that blessed free 
dom to the end. But, supposing a person doe 
this, duch a one will feel a mixture of evil pro 
pttuitiea, tempers, afirectiona««ai!id&«\xea \ whiol 



defilement is so rooted in our nature, that none 
but Jehovah Jesus can cast out " the strong n 
armed, and spoil all his armour wherein he 
trusted," It is true, we may mortify, resist, and 
keep wider ihose evils ; but Jesus atone ( 
pluck up and destroy every plant and root which 
hia Father planted not. We may gradually grow 
in grace and holiness, and hereby increase in 
victoriously subjecting the enemy within ; but 
Jesus alone c:in tiay the man of sin. 

All salvation, too, is by faith alone, as the 
strumeat. IT, theu, we must be saved by faith^ 
it is in a moment, and tlie yresenl moment, if not 
our own fault : for, what wait we for, who bj« 
the children and heirs of God 7 and therefor^i 
heirs of the promises, which aro all to us, "yed 
and ameo in Christ Jesus." If we wait for morff. 
worthiness — to suffer more, to do more, to btf 
more fit ; then we are seeking to be sanctified 
by these things ; viz. by works. But if we be- 
lieve we can only obtain the blessing by grace^ 
through faith, and (his salvation is tlie free gift 
of God ; then let us be consistent with ourselves ^ 
let U3 expect it by faith — expect it in a aiaa 
and expect it now : which are one and the s 
thing, and are inseparable. To be dying, and 
to be dead indeed unto sin, are two things, " 
not you., my sister, content with the former : ' 
man may be dying fur some time," says Mr.. 
Wesley, " yet, properly speaking, he does not' 
die till the moment the soul is separated from his 
body, and in that instant he begins to live the \iW 
of eternity: in like manner, amwftWis>j'QteM'i»% 
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unto sin for some time ; yet he is not * dead 
indeed unto sin,' till sin be separated jfrom the 
soul, and in that instant he begins to live the life 
of pure love,^^ O be you **dead indeed unto 
sin, and alive unto God, through Jesus Christ 
your Lord !" 

It is the blood of Jesus alone cleanseth from 
all sin : — not penal sufferings, not mortifications 
of any kind, not any thing toe have, not grace 
already received, not any thing we arey or can 
be ; nor death, nor purgatory ; no, not the pur* 
gatory of all our doings and sufferings, and striv- 
ings put together: no, no; Christ is the pro- 
curing, meritorious cause of all our salvation. 
He alone forgiveth sins, and he alone cleanseth 
from all unrighteousness. Faith is the only con- 
dition, and it shares in the Omnipotence it dares 
to trust. ^^ All things are now ready^^ is the 
Gospel message ; and Jesus saveth all them to 
the uttermost, that come unto God by him. ** I 
v^ill, be thou clean," is his language to every seek- 
ing leprous soul ! — to you if not already cleansed. 

Joy in the Holy Ghost is a blessed fruit of 
this salvation ; but divine joy is not always rap- 
turous; we may be sorrowful, yet always re- 
joicing ; and there is suffering love, as well as 
exulting love. A person saved as above, may 
experience a degree of heaviness, or dulnesa^ 
for a season, through bodily infirmities, close 
trials, or sundry temptations ; but such a one 
cannot walk in darkness. Likewise, many mis- 
takes are consistent with this state ; I mean errors 
iajadgmeaii and failaieB in memory; yet the will 



stands Gnn for God, and the intention is always 
Hingle. Involuntary sins, (as some call ihcm,) 
or sins of ignorance, (except the ignorance be 
wilful,) are not breaches of ihe law of love ; — 
for lliese things we have an Advocate with the 
Father, Jeaua Christ the righteous, who ia our 
propitiation, and washes our holiest duties in hia 
own blood; to whom we will ^ver give honour 
and glory. I am, my dear sister, yours in ihe 
bonds of pure luvc, 

H. A. RooEBS. 



CoBK, Nov. 5, 17S3. 
Mv Dear Miss D. — I received the favour of 
yours, and rejoice thai you know in whom you 
have believed, and that your face is now Zion> 
ward. Go on, my dear sister ; it is a blessed 
path : — the goodly land is before — ihe land of 
sacred liberty, and glorious rest from all sin. 
that you may soon prove, by happy experience, 
" perfect love caslelh out all [slavish] fear !" 
and that tlie deepest humiliation before God, on 
account of our ignorance, helplessness, and un- 
wofthiness, is not only consistent with, but in- 
separable from, rejoicing evermore ; for the 
ground of that rejoicing is, ihat he who hath 
loved, and washed me from my sins in his own 
ilooii, hath all ihe honour and glory, and is all 
in all for ever ; while I sink a poor worm at hiB 
feet — overwhelmed at liK fcee »mmm\\rA. ^»k»'- 
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grace that plucked me from the gulf beneath- 
reconciled a poor guilty rebel to her God- 
changed the leopard's spots, and made the Ethiop 
white. Thus; the more deep our sense of ud« 
worthiness, the more precious is Jesus, our in- 
terceding Advocate with the Father, who in his 
exalted human nature, ever liveth to intercede 
for us, until that^ day when he shall deliver up 
the kingdom (viz. his mediatorial office) to God, 
even the Father, and the glorious Godhead of 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, shall be all in all 
for ever. O the preciousness of such a High 
Priest, such a Saviour, such a Counsellor, such 
a King ! O for more heartfelt union with him — 
more of the power of his transforming love! 
Blessed promise, << He that hungereth and thirst- 
eth after righteousness, shall be filled." 

You have heard, I doubt not, of precious Mr. 
Fletcher's death, and how he proclaimed, with 
his latest breath — God is love ! O that we may 
be filled as he was, with his heavenly Master's 
Spirit. There was a witness of the power of 
grace ! a living and a dying witness that Jesos 
can save to the uttermost. Let me exhort my 
dear friend, to come just as you are to the open 
fountain of his precious blood ; and how soon 
may you feel the merit of Him you were once 
taught to despise, made of God unto you not 
only wisdom and righteousness, but also sanctyU 
cation and redemption. 

You see how freely I write, as if I had known 
you seven years. I hope you will follow my 
example ia this, and let me know the particulan 
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of your spiritual slate, that I may rejoice yet 
more in your joy. My love and my dear part- 
ner's attend you. " May He that livelh, and 
was dead, who is the First and the Last — the 
bright and the morning Star," be Uie portion of 
your happy soul, prays your invariable friend, 

H. A. ROGKKS. 



Lettkr HJiXV.—To 3Ir. Hdy, of ShefM. 

Cork, Mareli 12, 1790. 

Dear Sib, — I have bo long been silent, that t 
am almost ashamed to write at all. I can only 
«ay, I am more fully engaged than you caa, 
easily imagine ; and more so every day. As- 
to Hiriher apologies, I really have not time to 
make them, and must rely on your good natura 
to excuse me. It gave me real pleasure to hear 
nof the prosperity of your soul. I cannot doubt, 
from the description you give, but the Lord iiath. 
IHit you in possession of what you so long de- 
fired, and you can nmo love him with all your 
heart ; or, in other words, from moment to mO' 
,liienl, with all your present powers. What, 
with all your slrivings, you could not do before, 
viz. keep your mind from sinful wanderings, and 
the rising of evil tempera; fix your eye oalhingi 
above — fix your afieciions there ; tliia you novr 
fiud is done by the power of Uod through faith. 
It ia not you that now Icvjh hut Christ livelh ia 
you ; and your tempers, will, affections, ^ussi.'OTa-i ^ 
and desires, move in Ih© ^\!i o^ ^iA% ««"«SaC 



286 MRS. HESTER ANN ROOBR8. 

attracted and governed by divine love. Toa 
feel you are helpless: but Jesus is almigfatr, 
and faith makes all his omnipotence your own. 
You are tempted ; but sin, though offered with 
a pleasing bait, can find no entrance : for lo ! 
the Lord your keeper stands omnipotently near, 
and till our tcUl gives way we have not sinned. 
What some call involuntary sins, or »ins of igno- 
rance, we know would be breaches of that per- 
fect law, adapted and suitable to the perfect 
body and perfect soul of Adam while innocent * 
his perfect knowledge gave him at one glance 
to see how he ought to act in all things ; and if 
he acted contrary to this perfect knowledge, he 
sinned. But we (even when sanctified) are not 
perfect in knowledge, and therefore an all wise 
and gracious God hath put us under a law or 
covenant adapted to our capacity, and which 6\it 
renewed natures are capable of, even the law of 
love, — love to God and every soul of man. To 
keep this law is Christian perfection. Love is 
the fultilling of the law : involuntary sins, there- 
fore, or sins of ignorance, are not sins in the 
Gospel sense ; but to him that bclicveth any 
thing to be sin, thougli otherwise unessenti:il, 
to him it is sin. This vou know ; and while 
you keep the law of liberty — the law of love, 
you feci your many weaknesses and sliort com- 
ings are all atoned for by the prevaihng, ever 
pleading blooil of Jesus : and in this «<ensc it is 
we every moment need the merit of his death. 
/ iiave had a touch o^ \\\c feNcx ;u\vl sore throat, 
lately bo very prevaieuX *\u v\»» c\X>j \ \swx \«m 
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tenderly hath the Lord sweetened all my paini 
by the divine consoliiiions of hia love and coa. 
slant presence : I tbink nffliciion was never ic 
Biveet bel'cire : he conthiually spoke to my heart, 
"All that I have is thine ;" so that every moment 
I Wiis swnllowed up in love and pruise. My dea? 
partner joiua me iti Christian love, and believ* 
me, dear air, to be your sincere frieud and sislef 
ID Jesus, H. A. RocER!4. 



Letter XXXVI.— To a Friend. 

London, Dec. 5, 1792. 

Mk Dear Sistbii, — As our blessed Lord hi 
again restored me to n little strength, I feel n 
newed desires lo devote it all to him. Wisbinri 
, to be of some little use lo Uie afllicled amoa§ 
his dear sainls, in ihe course of my visits yester. 
day morning, I called upon Mra. Jacques, (a 
poor woman, otdy three doors from our Spiltit^ 
fields chapel,) and I was thankful I did so. She 
gave me a pleasing, affecting account of hoi; 
husband, who died a month ago. Hoping and 
* praying it may prove as great a hiessing to yoUT 
eoul as it has been to mine, I here relate ths 
pariiculfirs. 

They had been married fire years. For tw 
years after their marriage they lived reputably _ 
when it pleased the Lord to afflict Mr. Jacquet( 
wilh a palsy, ho that he was unable to vrorkr 
and about eighteen months ago he had a secona 
■Frokc, which took awa^ iUp. vvaa ^^ wr.** 
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tirelv ; and ho was then confined to his bed. A 
blood vessel was strained, or broke, which af- 
fected his throat, and formed a lump there as big 
as the head of a child. This affliction reduced 
him to deep poverty ; but they were assisted by 
kind friends, who also visited and prayed con- 
stantly with them. While in health, Mr. Jacques 
had frequently heard the Methodists, and was 
enlightened respecting the way of salvation; 
and during his sickness, he earnestly sought the 
Lord ; but his evidence was never clear, till a 
little before his death. His wife knew the Lord 
in her youth, but was a backslider in heart from 
his love ; yet she earnestly desired salvation for her 
dying husband ; and would often say, << My dear, 
how is it with your soul ? Have you confidence 
in God ?" &c. He would answer, « I am not 
happy : I have no assurance." She asked, **Do 
you think he has power to save you ?" He said, 
" O yes, but I want to know he does save me !** 
Several friends prayed with him, and for him ; 
yet the cloud remained until the Monday even- 
ing before he died. As one of our friends went 
into his room that night, he cried out, « Lord, 
save thy poor, helpless servant this night ! O 
visit me with salvation under the prayer of this 
thy servant : pardon my sins, and heal my guilty 
soul !" The Lord heard ; and before hia friend 
rose up from prayer, so delivered him, that he 
cried aloud, " Now I am happy ! Now I know 
Jesus has forgiven me all, and I shall be with 
him for ever ! I am happy ! I am happy !" 
Thua he went on for some time. To hia wife 
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he Baid, " Trust the Lord, and be reaigne4( nd< 
feek faia forgiveness with all your heart. Asa 
you resigned ?" She said, "I cannot give you 
up." " Not resigned !" eaid he, with great cofi- 
eern, " you mutt be resigned, for I shall be takea 
bona you ; I shall die this night, therefore resiga 
ne (juickly !" AAer lying compoaed a little^ ha 
bid them pray. A person present did bo : bat 
he bid them pray again ! They asked, " An 
you not happy 1" Ho said, " O yaa, I am ; b^t 
you have need yet to pray — the lime is very 
short !" Tliey prayed again : but he turned to 
his wife, and said, " Do you pray." She said, 
" Lord, help mc to pray." And she found power 
earnestly to entreat the Lord to finish bis worjc, 
and if any thing remained to be done, speedily 
to make an end of sin. This satisfied him ; and 
he said, " That is riglit : — thank ihee : the Lord 
is hero, and I shall soon be happy for ever !" 
(farther adding,) " J have much to say to thee, 
and the lime is very short. Are you re- 
«gned?" She said, "I hope I am." "Well,'* 
aud he, " that is right : then I shall aoon go ! 
T^st God, and he will take care of thee." 
Afler lying a little, with his eyes closed, ha 
died, " Sing — ring — I am just going !" They 
could not sing for tears : he seemed displease^ 
and cried, " Will none of you sing 1" They could 
tut answer him, and he said to his wife, " What ! 
will not you sing ? You ought not to weep, but 

I to ling, when you eee me going to God 1" And 
then he gave out, and sung with a loud voice, 
"Selratjon, O the joyfti\ aQMiv4\ 
What pluBUie to ow emb V ^uu 
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Aft^T which he lay composed a little ; then 
started up, and said, " There is the Lord Jesus! 
Betsey, ^AereistheLord Jesus !" And to another 
he said, " See ! therehe is I — ^The Lord Jesus ! — 
I am going 1" — and immediately dropped, as it 
were, asleep into his arms ; for he spoke no more. 
My soul was comforted by the above relation. 
O what is all below compared with a deathlike 
this ! What are trials, which are but for a mo- 
ment, when the joy which is set before us is so 
exceeding abimdant! The poor widow now 
desires to meet class with me, and I bid her 
come. May she be joined to the Lord in bonds 
never to be broken. I am, my dear friend, yours 
in our common Lord, 

H. A. Rogers 



THE END. 
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